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the Moores, from 7 he deſcended, haying| 
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= -_ .. Reaſon. The Gentleman was well diſpos' for be 

1 15 ſo much ar eee into his Madneſs, 25 be nevet 
ceas'd preſſi ue his. Niece Magdalen to find. him out ſome 


excellent Book, which might employ and divert him during 
be Seven Hundred Years Enchantment was to laſt, Sh: 
by the Curates direction gave him Villeyes's Flos San orum, 


1 the Tear, ind Granata Sinnetz wide 
feading'of 10 1 


theſe $ inſ@@ſibly ed put al the 
ws 1 20 


3 he had chnceiy d | yh in 5 
1 Months kime he ſeem d to be 
bon. Then was his Chain taken os fer 2 cs, 
| lock'd 75 In dis Chamber,” but was allow d the Liberty of 
. going to Church, where be heard Maſs 
__* . - niv& to his Curates Lectures, that al 
much Edifyed at it. In ſhort Mr. Martin 
| * now no n Don 1 os pon 7 
? a Man perfect rd to en | 
tf. - Heaven forir. Rae woke i A* talk ro him of, 
. any thing that might — any relation to his formet 
i  ' Madneſs; which indeed was 8 great A x of theit 
| diſcretion ; tho it muſt be own'd that the — Comps 
nions of the Village made amends ſor this Caution by di 
yerting themſelves with his Adventures in his Abſence, |: 
about this time that the great heat of the Weathe 
| his Niece into ſuch a Feaver as. the. Phycians cill 
1 which tho ir generally laſts bur a Day, yet ven 
often proves dangerous ; and to be brief poor Me 
Dy d of it, Don Qui voce could not but be mack. £c concernd 
her Death, nor 5 was Worth to Him = 
Hundred Ducars as het Heit; but having till a 8 W 
| 17 27 "who Was an excellent Houſewife, find rod 
tcare le the trouble wore off inſenfibly. 
WOT. oly-day after Dinner, as he Cite in his Chants 
e ives a Saints, his 'Old- Squire Fance Por 
. Ccanie to give him a Vile, as he was wont to de frequeniſ 
at hey mes. 1 15 there ww Friend, ſaid Don Nui 
4 25 foe FH Raga! My hear the Life 8 a gred 
7 5 'tio meant Sir, re . 1 t 
8 75 e Mens Lives and verſation, for char is an 
—_» dJfawfulCurigtty. Every Man muſt mind his own Bu 
— 98 ebneerning him h anorhers., 
55 chat ie, ider d Don Qui xite > White" 1 de | 
= Jen is 25 and for your ore 
"CH that” you "may" len to me were! F | 
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and was ſo atten- 
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DonQuixaTE. ; 


be What Bookidiechat dye $. before: you, ſaid Sancho, is it nur 
r foine Book af Khighe, ny No, reply d Dem Quixote, | 
ne ir is the Flos Sanfterum: And pray who: was'thar-Saptorum, 

e quoth the Squire ? r 

. Sante that were converted into mils laſt Vearꝰ What 

a filly Fellow thou art, anſwer d Dem Nui xote, this Bock 

4s Wl contains: the Lies af Saints, as Sr. Lawrence who was 


"he BY broil'd on a Gridiron, St. Barsbahmem who was fend 

d ſo of all other Saint $, Whether Martyrs, or Com- = 

feſors, whole Feſtivals are =p t by the Churcke » As God 

ver dall ſave me, laid Jane a interuprng g him, I believe you. 

* deſigu to becomes a Baint 8 to gain the Terteſtial Pa. 

en aadice. Bur pray tell me Sir, hen St. Derselbe was 
flead, anti 38. kamrentebroil's, were they pond or Alive 
Beth of them Alive, anſwer d Don; Qui cone. .. Bleſs me ex · 

claim d the Squire, that ren times wore. then toſſing in a 

Blanker. . Heng me if ever I follow the Rxample of your 

Suns. A — mumbling over the Creed and Lord's _ | 

ayes by half a ſoare times on my EKness, Ile not be outdone 14 


met 
* of chem 220 burifor being roaſted,. or 

5 bla * Jam your humbl e my Taleot — 

y di _— nengh, of that, r Don Qi 

1 et us 2 iſe of St. Bernard, whoſe. Feſtival is kept 


before, yet was he ſo complaiſant as to begi am Cam: 

nd every Lent he turn d over op made ſuch [hr 

ents upon the Texithar Helaſt Wi Philo 

ave been puxgel d eq ous * | 
ok 1 Dre: ee 0 

um, char out; Let me Dye if you do ede Ke | 

dae Ca GEL he makes b NEE cx, 

unday, Pater Alonſ#s Son, thar goes N 

Book to us unde T 1 abe Mallu By dy" the 
Forum, In 0 phe Fey l, 'WM 

de beging A te $50 ſee'a Knig 2 11 * 


po Day. Tho the doe Gentleman bad read one half  - 
char was bur labour loft'on iy ear 
bur how you kale of Bernd; L Ws 

neſt Book! O ite 4 — 5 5 
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ch, 4d cleaps it anger. Nee whs net 1. i 
mw Quote, it is Don Floriſbran of Candaria, 4 mat wors | + 
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21 Dalphadea. Nie quoth Sancbo, and the Book ſays, thi: 
: two Enchantreſſes, carryd away: I know not what at 
Kiog, I know not how, into I — Caſtle. It u to 
the Caſtleof Aefuros, ſaid Don Quixote. Bur Peter Alonſo: N to 
3 es 2 ſtolen — <= 3 — _ fo; MY the 
_ yueth abe Squire; he ſhall not it long, for" I'le rake my ag 
turn and Fen it from anf cl will bring it you next die 
Sunday, that we may fead it inſtead. of your Fler Sanctorum I put 
Nothing pleaſes me like the Stories of thoſe Ancient Knights 
1H E — — — cut both Man —— 2 
1 ou Wi me a re, rephy d. Don fe, if you 
1% — . privately 
may know:of it. Ler me:alone for that, an- 
—_— — the kill chen Sir H wiſh;yow well. 1 mult g 
= -. do my Wife,” ho perhaps may want me. Sancho beinz 
1 gone, Den Qu v Head began to be much rarmoil' 
wink — things that had lain bury d and were now revivl 
in his Memory. -He put by the pA — wok — 
ing about the in a diſorderly manner, 
_ call into his diſturbd Imagination all the former I — hi 
Knight Errantry. However as much d 86 b 
Ws Hearing che. Bell ring for. Bvetz · Song, too bi it 
K and/his E Daene Charcn. 
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D o x Qu 1x oK. 2 5 
d on you as a: faithful. Squire. It behoves us, my Friend, 
o return to our EMployment, Which will be very pleaſing 

o God and benefieſal to the World, ſince we ;ſhall.deliver 


the Earth ſrom thoſe immenſe and haughty Giants, "who 


againſt, all right and reaſan do inſult; both Knights and La- 
dies. Thus ſhall we revive the Fame of our Anceſtors, and 
e infinite; Glory. for our ſelves and our Poſteriey. 

Ibis it is, my. Lad, will make us Rich for ever. We go 
t Conquer Ringdoms for our ſelves and for our Friends. 
fair and ſoftly, quoth Sancho interrupting him. It is no 
uch eaſie matter to catch them. Pray: good Sir, do nor 
bus my Ears any mote with your Chivalry. You promis d 


me laſt Vear that you Would make me a King, or Gover - 


nour of ſome canfiderable Country, my Wife an Admiral, 
d my Children Princes. And what is come of it? I am 
ſtill but poor Sancho Panca, and all Governments ſhun me 
as if. I had the Plague. Let us talk no more of it, good 
Maſter Don Qui vote, let us both r ſelves well whileſt 
e are well; and ler thoſe Fools be beaten who make it 


U beir buſineſs to look for it. The (4) — God be 


ais d, did ſo curry my fides that they left no itching in 
dem. Beſides, it coſt me my Dapple, and when (6) the 
Male is Dead the Doctor muſt walk a foot. As for that 


bo, reply'd Don Quixote, we will be better provided 


is Year to perform the Duties of our Profeſſion than we 
ere the laſt. I will buy you a bigger Aſs than that which 

as ſtole from you, and we will take along with 17 Pro- 
thons, Mony and Linnen; for to ſay the Truth, 1 have 
dlery.d that thoſe are very neceſſary ptecautions. Upon 
eſe Terms, ſaid the I. ire, and provided you pay ne 
ly Wages every Month, I am at your Service: Ile retuen 
th you to the Rxereiſe of Chivalry. Give me bu the 
ony, and Ile away immediately to my Goſſip Themes 
dial, who has a ſtately Aſs to ſell, and we'll fer out to 
row. I am pleas d to ſee you ſo eager, anſwer d Do 
uxvte, and I take ir fora good Omen, but we can not he 
expeditious, eden. J muſt firſt provide me with 
ns, for I know not what is become of mine. Beſides, 
it our Sally wh prove the more Auſpicious, I muſt ſend- 
n to the Princeſs Dulcinea, to inſorm her from me that - 
going to ſeek new- Adventurers. Were not thar cruel 
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Y In Spain all the Phyſitians ride on Mules, + - wg 
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E is not to be match d. It is better that I write ro my aim 
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of wy repoſe tlie moſt hard bearred-Princeſs in che World, . 
I Would go proſtrate my ſelf. in her preſtncey and make 4 , 
tenclet o ber Celeſtial. Beauty of all the Hetgick Action if 


* 2 age id going do undertake ; bur ſo unparallel d h 
= igour, x ſhe will not * be hleſs d with . 


n y-infinice:Archievement " 
oblirerated the M er rde der irs of the moſt Famous 9 
Knights: Erranc; and even of Hercules himſelf. And therefore i ,, 
In fitjiny-Friend;thar you go this very Day torhar ador 1 
able inhumane Creature, Deſcribe to her the exceſs of mn 


Amorous pain in ſuch lively manner as may nove her Com-ff, | 
paſſion. In ſhort ſpeak to her ſo feelingliy thar your rel; 
tion may touch her heart, and be ſure to remember all he 
ſays to you, that you may repeat it to me word for word 
y, as for matter of talking, quoth \Santeho, I defys 
Lawyer to our do me. Ile anſwer for it, and will n& 
fail to make it good. There is byr one thing that trouble 
me, and that is to know what I ſhall ſay to her. You ſhall 
ſay, reply'd Don Qui vore, that her a humble Slave te 
Knight of the ſorrowful Aſpect, is ſtill ready to expole 
himſelf for her ſake to the moſt dreadful Danpers ; and tha 
he Conjures her Sovereign Beauty not to forſake hit 
when he ſhall invoke her in his Adventures. Enough Sil... 
anſwer d the Squire, I ſhall well enough remember wh 
Lean of thoſe words. Let us hear I pray you, ſaid . 
Qui rote, whether you can them well. Deliver you 
ſolf to me as if I were the Princeſs Dulciura: That is ve 
| nog quoth Saxcho, bow would you have me take yo 
or the Lady Dulcinea, when you are my Maſter L 
Miro. Why Numskull, reply d the Knight, cann 
you, Whilſt you talk to me, imagine you are ſpeaking l 
Duleinea > No, as Sang Grandames Soul can't I, anfi 
the Squire, for when I talk to you, I know very well 
don t talk to another. And again, I am poſitive that yd 
are my Maſter Don Quixote. What a Rlockhead you at 
quoth the Knight, Peaſants are generally Sharp and May 
Lious 3 but for your part it muſt be ou d your ſimplici 


* 


en, and that you carry her my Letter, for j 
entertain — — ſome fooliſh -Diſcsurſe. Sod 


ble 
would 


de prais d, I have as much Wit as another in my 
| Randing;\ and you muſt not think to perfwed radg me that! 
wever Don po 
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Don QuixoTE 

; reſolving: not to truſt to Sancho's Memory, went into his 
rd, Cloſer, doo Pen Ink and Paper, and after. long pauſing 
e W abour What he had in hand, wrir a Letter in a moſt pecu- 
ons Wl liar ſtile. Befote he would write it out fair he read it to 


dn his Squire,” who cry d out in a Tranſport, By the Lord, a 
vith — Letter! A + elbr oro would ſcarce write 


ents i 2 better. Ir iv a Bow ſnhoot beyond that you ſent Madam 
10u8 BY Dune from the Black Mountain, 1 anderf and ſome few 
fore i words of that, but I can make nothing at all of this, with 
dot. 2 pox to it. Give it me and Ile be gone immediately with 
mi ro 706%, and rhis' very Night will bring you a good or 
om · a bad anſwer.” Don Qui vote read his Letter over and over 
rel WW everal times, then vorĩt ir out fair, and delivering it to his 
geg Squire ſaid to him; Take it my Son, and go ſee chat Hea- 
renly Wonder, ho has the Supreme diſpoſal of my = | 
fare wel. I expect your return with impatience. Hea 
grant you may bring back a favourable anſwer. 

A oy Minutes aſter Sancho was gone, one of the (c) 
Alcaldes of the Town came to call Don Quixote, and took 
bm along to the Marleet place, or Square, where they 
found the Curate, the Barber, and the other Men of Note 
ol the place in a little Ring. Whileſt they ſtood there diſ- 
curſing of ſuch things as were moſt ſuitable to the Time, 
they 115 coming up towards them four Gentlemen at- 
end * — b 1 by N re 2 
u many Horſes wit Furniture. The eld this 
lately Cavalcade with attemion, ben thi! f 8 


e Curare turning 
0 Don Quixote, indiſcreetly; eontrary to his Cuſtom, ſaid 
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 follow'd; all the Company drew: near the Gentlemen, and 

after the uſual Salutations, the Curate very courteouſſ) 

5 ask di them ho they were, and wherher they deſign d to 

I  lye in the Village, Maſter Licentiate, reply d ene of them, 

ES wie are Gentlemen of Grenada, ho are going to the Tilt- 

ing at Jarqzoꝶa. Our deſign was to have gone two Leagues 

farther, but our Servants and Horſes were ſa tir d that we 

thought fit to reſt them here ; and we maſt deſite you to 

give us leate, tha it Were but to lye in yονe Church ra- 

ther tllan dblige us to ge aby further: Well Gentlemen, 

* ſaid the Curate, ſinceſthere is no Inn in this place fit to En- 

beexrtaim ſo many, I Willitake care ro Lodge. you! my {elf 

a ) Fhe:rworAtraldes ſhall each of them take one Gentleman, 
4 


af 
fi 
If 
be 
ro 
be 
De 
ve 
ſat 
fot 
Be 
Pe 
| | ! he) 
and his followers, and: Mr, Qui add and willitake care ret 
of che other two. Yow will; not be treated Gentlemen ſuit- tal 

| able tot your Quality, nor as we could wiſh; but it ſhall be i 4g 
: with a great deal of gand Will: and Affection. -: Tbe Cu- jug 
rate haviog chus order ditheip\Lodging, every Man carry d I pit 
hig Gueſt Home, the Gentlemen having fltſt. voncerted a. tba 
mong them that they would: ſet out very early in the Mon · I lea 
ing. to avoid the great heat of x | Weather... 3 5180 Pcs wo! 
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wy 5 (46597 Hayat eee gy wr zhigh vic 
* How. Don Quixote, Entertaind: his Gueſt,..4nd o 

112 v3 1 N 0 mw 1 1 pi ; y 2 tf he: inal rt 4 2 75 FEY | M 
Jo gui xose having conducted his Gentleman to hi 
AE uſe order d his Houſe«keeper to make Supper re 
dy; and nor to ſpare the Poultry, with which, as good luck 
_ would have it, he was then well ſtor d. Whilſt Supper 
Was dreſſing, his Gueſt and he were taking the fre(l Air 
in the baſe Court. Don Quixote being deſirous to know bs 
* Name, ask d his Family, and why he came from ſo remote 
apart to the Tilting of J aragoga. The Gentleman anſwer 
_ . 4 his Name was Don Alvaro Tarfe, that he was de- 
ſſcended from the Ancient Family of the 'Tarfes;- a Raced 
Noble Moors in Granada, neatly ally d toi their firſt Kings 
| You know, ſaid he, what | account there is in Hiſtory a 
- theſe Affairs, and how all the Alben ;-rhe K grit, dt 
Gomeleg, - the Macas and other Noble Families o Granada 
embrac d the » Chriſtian Religion, and reniain'd in 72 

e „ 1 . 5 


| 


7 
4 


7 — 3 
þ 5 2 / — _- * 
p _ P AY - 
3 — — — Fl Y . "PAs 
- n 5 - - 


n 
"wo 


= —— 


D o i» Quiz erz. of 
and I afeer-the.. Catholick King, Ferdinand,) had Conquer d that 

ally Wl fouriſhing Kingdom. As for the Morixe of 0 Journey, 
to IL muſt. confeſs it is Love. A Lady I admire will have we 
em, ¶ be preſent at the Tilting at Furane fe. as ber Knight; and 4 
i- co pleaſe: her I go thither to pur ĩn for the Prize, that is, to > | 
ues be the Conquerors Reward. | J wiſh you. may ſucceed, ſaid | 
we Don Quixote; however tho Fortune, which diſpoſes of E- 4 
ra- i ſatisfaction; of approving Four ſelſ a faithful Lover per- 

zen, forming all 2 for the Honour of your Pady. 


En-: Be ſo kind as to gide me an account of that moſt excellent 1 | 
ſelf, Perſons rare Qualities, and of the principal Adventures of — 4 


nan, Ml her Life. It would take up more time than Lihall ay here, 

care reply d Don Aluaros to ſatisfy your Curioſity. I can only 

ſuin- tell yu, that my Miſtreſs) is in the: ſixteenth Year of herr 

|-be Age, and thar ſhe is counzed the greateſt; Beauty in Audalu- 

* fia. ++ Nee we bee, batt —— 
d pity; ſaid Don Ning anterrupting him, for Ariſtotie lays; 

FO thata Woman to be perfect muſt be large. With Ar iſtocie s 


om: leave; weply'< the Granadine ſmiling, I am not of his opi- | 
don in that particular, nd more than in many others. l 


aamite Natute as much in its ſmall, as in its greateſt: 
— I Works; Preriqus ſtones are ſmall, and che Eyes, which are: 
be moſt beautiful and moſt in mel Humane Bodies 
ue the leaſt. You, gre in che right, quorh Don Qui cose, 
„ver you 2 but that tall well proportion q Women! 
be a more Noble and Majeftick Air than the others, This: 
-\ WW Pxbare concergingirhe: fp of; Women: held them till obe of 
mes Pages was ſent by the Houſe. keeper to acquaior 
bis them that Supper was ready. Then Den Qui xote led zhis 
res · ¶ Gueſt into the Rom wbere the Cloth was laid, and hoch 
juck I ſate down to Table, Duting the os ff Don Quixete fell 
pper I into a deep ſtudy. One while he wauld fir with the bit in 
z Air his Mouth gazing earneſtly on the Cloth, without ſo he 


vis winking ; andther time Don Alvaro asking him wherber 
note I be was Marry d, he anſwer d, that Rocinante was the beſt 
ver: Horſe ever Cordaba bicd. The Cranadins being much ſur- 
de: priz d at this extraordinary. diſorder, was deſirous to know. : 
e of the cauſe of it aſtet Supper. Mr. Qui æada, Said he to him, f 
0 3 


9 


if you will give me leave to be free with you. I muſt de- 

clare that you ſeem d to me but now ſo: wholly plung d in 

your Thoughts, that 1 have reaſon to pelieve yon, have i 

lome diſcontent upen you: If ſo, I beſeech; yd de nor. 
hide it from me, 4 will give ſome eaſe to your trouble, if 1.479 
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1 ele 280 and, as it were 
um up in the Heart, bas always violent E 55. 3 Whereas 
0 cared wo a Friend that beats a part, it is diſſipa- 
__thdand 3 am oblig d to ybu D. Alvaro; an- 
ſwwer d B. Dura, very formally, and I with I could ſerve 
Pon in return for: mou Ne But be not ſurprix'd at 


_ 
e 


2 2 e be 15 gloriouly R Er. 
hor eaſy: for us,” w ni 
raiitry, Who daify ewith Giants, or ws with 


ES Lolo e fr, Lis ap; kiep” dum 
altwrongs. It is not rus, I fay, to wn 
our Thoughts, All'd with all theſe Ideas, from hots hang: 2 
loft. Tafe was aſtoniſh d to hear B. Quixote ralk-fo wild 
ly, he perceiv d the poor Gentleman Was not ſound in his 
Intellects, and to he the more fully convinc'd of what he 


ied he ſaid: to him; For all this, Me: Qyixads; I do 


what it was. that ſo whilty rook up your 
Thoughts at 8 Tho ir do's not well become Knight 


to reveal ſuch Secrets, reply d D. Qui cars, nevertheleſs: ſince 
you area Gentleman and Subject as well as my ſelf to the 


fanc 
gt cnprehendl. 


"4 Godof Love; Iwill not conceal from you the Troubles of 


rySoul. Ibe i able Princeſe, who has captivated 


L ſeems inſenlible to my Haſſion; and yet D. 
— -protelt before God and Mien; chat 8 


| — 4 — of Chivalry. 
. Knight 


s, the invincible madd of Gaul, his 


| Tables of Richrmons, Don Boliawir of Grezer, nd in fine, 
all others cho have had the honour to d gd the — 


— eſs; Pound — — 


Wit, bearing this extra 
rely how t He onto Dee 'dthar his Friend 
given himſelf too wuch ro Reading of Books of Chi- 
valey, and therefore reſolving 
| __ Pray — Lui arata, is i the 7 vou adore of this 

Country s for you- being a Perſon ſo judiciouſly nice, ihe 
_ af leaſt another Diane of 

d D. Nulxote, not on. 


lis and Polizens of Trey, but even Dido of 
alice of Granada. Her Eyes and ber 
rhe Riſing Sun, and the natural Red 
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thats Ever ſtrictiy fol- 
ſet before: me by xhoſe Antient and Pri. 


an, Paimerin de Olive, the Knight of rhe bn, 


to divert himſelf, he ſaid to 


ur that could charm 


on — refers aRoſe when it is new blown; her 


L 
ver 
dl 
ri. 
his 
1 
ne, 
0 
li- 
nd 
ws 
to. 
ns 
de 
m : 
- 
of 
r 
d 
ſ a 
$ d 
r 


9 SA 5 bs 88 ed we) 
4 . ; : - 2 r i ie” 
DI 5. ad : 
— n 
e A 
— — 3 ” 


* 


/ 


, 38 „ 


K. e ; 22 4 — 5 155 ” | 
, 514 A * > Co EN RS 4 ; ; 5 a 
DON Quo Tr 
1 1 4 6 
ght 


whirer had Afabaſter; her Name is che Prince 
ke! Tobyſo, and fine B. Nui zoe dr la Mancha rhe Knight 
the Sorromſul” Apel,, D. Aldiro bad much ado” nfl in don he 
Laughing ;4 when be beard P. Gurus file Himielf the | 

mr bf xe Friar io f 1 er 8 . he 
highly approv'd of, becauſe it ſo lively expreſs d the Origi⸗ 
Is that Princeſs, een e winks who gives 
Life ro my Thoughts, who raiſes my Imagination, and 
cauſes rhofe Diſtradt ions which make me ſo much a ſtran- 
ger to my ſelf, I quirted my Houſe and Country, to per- 
ſorm a thouſand glorious undertakings abroad for her Ho- 
nour, and I ſent her all the fierce Giants, and unparalell'd 
Knights I met, conquer d and in ſubmiſſive manner. And 
yet would you believe it D. Alvaro d notwithſtand ing ſuch 
unheard of Services, ſhe is to me more cruel than an Ai · 


1 Lioneſs, or an Hircanian Tiger, She receives my paſ- 


fgnate : Letters with diſdain, or rather with Horrour. x 
bave made Speeclies ta her longer than thoſe of S. Catherine 
to the Senate of N I compes d Verſes for her full of 
more tenderneſs than Perrareh s to his beloved Law a, and 
Poems mare Sublime than Homer's or Vgil's, and more 
ſull of Digreſſions than Luran's Pharſalia. I have this 
very Day ſent her a Letter full of the moſt reſpectſul 
Eapreſſiona, and I expect no other but an anſwer full of 
Rigour. No ſooner had he fpoke theſt words bur he ſaw 
his Squire. Well Samebo, laid he do him, what Neves do 
you bring me from my (4) Infanta ? Am I to ld Or 
buſt I die Sir, teply'd the Squire; here is a Letter ſhe 
got the Sexton of Taue ro write for her, and which ſhe 
order d me to deliver to you A Letter from her, quoth 
D. Qui xoee, tranſparted with Joy, What a mighty: Faviur? 
good God, is ſhe at length grun ſenſibleto my Love 2 Sir; 
Jaid Sancho, read the Leiter firſt, perbaps you have no fuck 
grear cauſe to rejoice. Be pleas d, I beſeecht you H. - 
70, ſaid our Knight, to gire me leave to read this Now, 
and ſatisfy che impatience I am under to know my x 

This ſaid; he kiſs r- Letter, and apen d ir, and aſter 2 | 

ving read it to himſelf, he cry d out, O r re- 

did Lady ſend ſuch an unworthy T hreat to a Knight. 7 Ly 
the Infanta Oliva uſe the Prince of Portage! thus, tha tht ., 


n * e n 9 r Pr 5 
(4) In Spain they 6 al the Daughters & the M lnifan- 


us, only the Eldeft being call'd Prim: * 


ceive ſuch! an Anſwer; withour dying 


— 


12 - WThe Elen . 
had never . an averſion for bim?. [Wat eos, D. 
Nui voce, ſaid B. Alvaro, can the Infanta Daleinea de! Toboſe 
deſpiſe you, when, xhere's nd Princeſs in the World but 
would look upon it as an Hopour to be belq d by you: Do 
you judge of it, anſwer d. D. Quixote, hear-whar that inhu⸗ 
mane -rearure writes to me. Then he FRY, * Alugs 
Pillines 's Letter, eh 4 was as ſollows,; | *- F8q 


\ 
7 3 £ 
y 718 01 957 211 


n To. Martin'Q Quixada the Brains. * 
* T1 COTE 
7 ee 0 to be treated you witha 
god Qudgelling, in retum for all . thr ãmpert inent Letters 
yon bavt ſent me. Had they: been at home, when that old Fol 
Sancho Panca brought me pour laſt, he had not gone away 
_ "with all la Ribs mhole:; but Patience, i ever be comes bie ber 


— 


again he ſhall pay for it 2 And a fon you Mr. A. | 


tin, I would have you: to: take notice, that if ever, Fer the jt 
eure, you cal me Dulcinea del Toboſo,  and'entizle me Queen; 
Infanta,'ar Empreſs, you may have cauſe co ee baving gi. 
ven me theſe Shrovetide-Tides, the lonyeſt day youbave to live. 
Be at kaown:ta you, that by Se and ili Laer Name * 1 

e 'Lortnzo, eliay: TS: el andi 

i 17131 CEA 
15 By: this abufive Letter you may judge D. ans ad, b. 
Guixore, whether: I have not reaſon to:compldin of the 
unparallell d ingratitude of Duleinea. O the Jade, cry d San- 
cho Mind me, good Sir, I wiſh I may be:rtoubled with the 
Sni vel as long as Ilive, if my Maſter has not perform d 
more Acts of Chivalr by Day and by Night; for that Jilt, 
than another would habe done for a Lady Abbeſs. But 
hat a Pox need he trouble himſelf? He who has Garlick 
eates it with his Bread, he that has none muſt be content 

without it: Between Friends, my Maſtet, D. Quixote, is 
too patient. If inſtead of writing to that brazen Face, he 
had ſent her by the Poſt, or any other way, half a icore 
g 2 kicks in the Guts, ſhe: would; never have been ſo 
ueamiſh. I am well 3 with that ſort of Cattle. 
If you give them their way t — UH ſhew no mercy. If a 
Man turns 2 Wolves will devour him : If he rakes 
a cuff on the he ſhall. have two, and ſo forth. L 
would fain ſee them put their Tricks upon me; but, I 
gad, they are not ſueh Fools. Lean ſence wirr my Foot as 
well as Brother Jerome s Mule, when I have my Sunday 
Shooes | on full of Hob- nailes, | 1 Dulcines had 9 


| | / 1 
Dox Mudder RE. at 
her two Brothers, Baſil and Bertrand Negales, beat me,, it had 


* » 


14% been the deareſt Bearing they ever beltow'd in their Days. 
1 Sancho's Hand was roo much in to ſtop here, and D. Qui abs 
50 was fain to bid him hold his Peace; bur all would not do. 
bu. Lauſt tell you, continu'd he, how char Toad ſerb d me cne 
bay when J carried her another Letter from my Maſter. 


40 I 1 found her in the Stable filling a Pannier of Dung with a 
- Wl Shovel, and no ſooner I open d my Mouth to tell her that - 
Iny Maſter D. Qui xte moſt bumbly kiſs d her Hands, but 
de ſaluted me with à Shovel full of Dang, fteep'd in Horſe- 
ils acroſs the Face. My Beard being that Day, unfortu- 
b's Wl rately for Mme; thicker than Maſter” Nicholas the, Barbers 
er: Bruſh, the filth ſtuck to it like Pitch. Good God; ſaid B. 
vel Alvaro ſmiling, that was an ill reward, my Friend, for 
carrying the Letter. Duleinea, as far as I can perceive, does 
ben not follow the Examples ſet her by the ant: ent Heroines of 
ar« Chivalry, who loaded the Squires that brought them Love 
fur Letters, with Preſents. Love Letters, ſaid Sancho? on my 
en, Conſcience, if à Cardinals Squire ſhould carry her an Aſſes 
214 Wl Burden of them, ſhe would nor ſo much as thank him. 
ve. WH What a damn'd Face our Lady makes when a Letter is de- 
\- I liver'd ro her. A body would think ſhe was eating Crabs ; 
ind may the Devil blow Wind in het Tail. Hold Sancho, 
2 ry d D. Quixote, do not curſe that Princeſs ; ingrate, un- 
D. jut, and barbarous as the is, ſtill T adore her. Think the 
he is the Sovereign over my Will, and reſpe& what 1 love. 
ln truth werthy D. Quixote, ſaid the Granadine, I cannot 
he bur be amaz' d. I confeſs your Infanta's Stile ' is'harſti. 
'd I But bave not you perhaps, through inadyertency, given her 
Ir, ſome cauſe of Oſſence: Examine your ſelf well; perhaps 
ur you have, Without reflecting on it, 5 — into your this days. 
Letter, ſome word which ſne may have taken in a wrong 
Senſe; you Know that ſometimes happens among Ladies. 
No B. Alvaro; reply'd B. Nui core, chere is nothing in that 
Letter which could give her cariſe of Offence, and oo don- 
vince youlit is ſo, I will this moment ſhew you the 7 
Copy. He went immediately and brought it out of his 
Cloſer, and dee e diſtinckly, in a grade 
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 Doxi'Qwix'o Ts. , 1 3 
the dark Beau. Taft ſeem'd concertid . We oy 
90 fictions, and faid to bim, Poftiyely thar 
0 bi full of reſpect, and I cannot conceive” what . 5 1a ſer 
pire, ff cee fo unreaſonably againſt you, or why ſbe chus 9 / 


with ! oy, bet your ar 3 c 9285 of che alle TA | b 5 
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booted by one 


1. aid; Being ro fer out to Morrow 

's in beat, F would willingly go to Bed with bur . 

" Du xote anſwer d he might nſe bis pleature, and went 4 7 

d ſerch ſome Sweer-Meats to Treat tis Gueſt before he wo 

my WM vent to. . The Granadine dtawing near to the „ 

po abe for him in the Chamber they were then in, 1 

a dee de beets te Sie WoL Ter ny 4 

the v looſe the Priviledges of 'a Squire, wo not uffer an "i 

4 but himſelf to do him that Service, dich was ſo pleaſin . Mi 

fie I Don Alvaro, that holding one his Leg to Gefu f off U 
Wl Boot, be ſaid to him, Go to then, my Friend ſince your 

1 ood will is ſuch, A. ſteadil 2 5 wi nN 

_ onour ro me to be. . 1 

1 + the 98 * of R "Bra Give me - 

ee Dem Alvaro, quorh Sancho, 4 * PR. 

s good as another; and tho ' YG ne, ile e 
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the experi "Ever {: eo chr n raf 6h or G4. i _ 
8 1 thar e before — laſt Nouriſhment 2 5 eſted, Sq 

$ prejudicial to Health. 225 cry'd Sancho, there is be 

: kit 3s follain, , nor a, Gilian of them worth a ſtraw: 1 iſ 54 

Fa Id no OT, r, cating when I. had a good bit in 
6 5 than I-would. ſpitting rang pat. occaſion, tho 
ellows ſhould r more Frag to me than there is 
th IE. ABC. You 141 in the 12 05 riend Sancbo, quoth 
\ e, and W e {leave you muſt take 
i: bir from me. "Ib faid he.ro0 k, up-a preſerv d Pear 
point of the Kniſe and gave it him. Pray excuſe 

7 U. "id the Squi 


11 theſe dainties, do me harm when 
e quantity is too mall. Yer he took and eat it. Then 
Tel Bot 7xete bid his er good Na who- was vot ber 
out of his Bed aa .. n py , 
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D. 0% Clitzte being, gone our of Hon Alvaro's Chainber, 
led Sancho into Another, where he aid to him; ftay 
here: my Friend, and lye With me this” Night,, I bave att 
affair of rhe greateſt Tomnient to communicate ro you. , Hald 
alittle Sir, reply'd 155 Squire, I Look voy rake one tum 
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in the Kirthin,” for 1 have not ha per Fo 8 
a Am like rhe . 2 1 5 ſing al 5 
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| Don QuixorTeE. 17 
ed. Squire ſtripp'd without any Ceremony, and his Maſter 
is having him by his fide ſpoke to him as follows. Friend 
: | {I Sancho,” I have one of the greateſt deſigns in hand that ever 
Knight Errant thought of; bur before I acquaint you with 
ho! it, twill be convenient I pur ſome Queſtions ro you which 


Dulcinea look when ſhe recety'd my Letter Did ſhe'read 
ake it? No Sir, anſwer'd the Squire, bur ſhe caus' d ir to be 
read. And did ſhe not expreſs any Token of ſatisfaction, 
uſe Wl reply'd Don Quixote, I beg your Pardon, quorh Sancho, 
ben MM ſbe laugh'd like a Mad Woman till her: fides ſhook again. 
She is a very reſerv'd Princeſs, ſaid the Knight. And what 
do we know bur it was the better to conceal the tender 
atfection ſhe has for me, that ſhe: counterfeited ſo much Ri- 
our, and wrir.ro me in ſuch a harſh manner. ? Bur in ſhorr, 
— Wince a Heart that is full of Love cannot but betray it ſelf, 
did ſhe not, when ſhe diſmiſs d you let flip ſome word that 
night cheriſh my Love? Did nor ſome obliging expreffion 
„ Weſcape her 1 Ves indeed Sir, reply 'd the 
lich Squire, ſhe. ſpoke. words enough. She told me that you 

and I were the two greateſt Mad Men in all this Country 

| Wot La Mancha, beſides I don't know how much more, 
ber, which I am forry I did not remember to have told it ou 


did not think fir. to ask before Don Alvaro. How did 


ſtay again word for word, as you commanded me. Nay; that 


is too much, cry d Don Quixote, I begin to open my Eyes, 
I perceive the haughty one deſpiſes me; and that I impoſe 
upon my ſelf when I give a ſavourable conſtruction to her 


nd I Cruelty. Ir is decreed, I muſt fer my - ſelf tree from her 
Go MWunworthy Bands; I ſay unworchy Bands, becauſe never 
e rinceſs threatned to Cudgel a Knight Erranr. This way 
uble of proceeding is abuſive. For Knights to be hated is tole- 
very. able; let ir paſs, they are not therefore the leſs Amorous 
elf ; er Faithful; but they muſt not endure to be deſpis d. 1 
nor ill therefore obliterate the Memory of Dulcinea ; the Re- 

> the olution is fix d; and this is one of the great deſigns I had 
um, e acquaint you with. Faith and Troth, quorh Sancho, 
w am glad at my Heart that Madam Duleinèa is no longer 
wine of us, for her having taken ſo much pains to daubme 
roat, WW" her Stable. May I never get my Government, if ſhe 
ber es not one time or other bite her Nails for Madneſs, 
a ſhe hears. yon are a King, and I a Governour, -and 


wr it is her own fault ſhe is not an Empreſs, and her two 
others Princes, wha are now never like to be any ching 
ut poor labouring Fellows. God knows how they will 

5 EI E | curry 


18 The Hiſtory o ß 
curry her Hide for having behav d her ſelf ſo like a Soy 
towards you, inſtead of receiving your Letters like a Gen- 
tle woman, and granting you all Knightly Favours you 
defir'd. Oh bow Mad ſhe will be! bur then it will be x 
Day after the Fair; after Meat Muſtard, and like ſending 

for the Doctor aſter the Patient is Dead. And when a Man 
has ſcalded his Throat and Guts it is too late to blow. That 
is not all neither Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, I have another 
Project in my Head, which I am pleas d to take your ad- 

vice in. Be quick then Sir, quoth the Squire, for I per- 
ceive by the many and powerful wamblings of my Brain 
that J ſhall ſoon fall a- ſileep. I have underſtood, anſwerd 
Don Quia ote, that there is to be a Solemn Tilting at Jars 
goxa very ſuddenly. We muſt not by any means let ſlip ſo 
favourable an opportunity, and I defign to Morrow to go 
about providing my ſelf with new Arms, that we may ſe 
forward immediately. Sancho told his Maſter he was ready 
to follow him through the World, which did fo pleat 
Don Quixote, that he embrac'd him for joy; but the Squire 
| was ſo far overcome with fleep that he ſcarce felt the hug 
However the Knight, who did not perceive it, held a 
his Diſcourſe in this manner. Then we will go to Jarapoz,, 
where I ſhall win the firſt prize ar Tilting .; and ſince tha 
ingrate Dulcinea has repaid my Conftancy with Contempt, 

I will ſeek ſome other Lady who will better requite my 

Services. Perhaps you will ſay I oughr to make a ſcrupł 

of changing my Miſtreſs; but to that, my Friend, I anſwer, 
that the Knight of the Sun, forſook Clari diana for the 
Princeſs Landabrides, tho he had not the leaft cauſe ts 
complain of her. And that I may find a Perſon worthy 
of ſuch a Knight as I am, I deſign to repair to the Court a 
2 where my Reputation has already made me known, 
The Beautiful Princeſſes that make up the Queen's Coun 
Charm'd with my Mien and Fame will vye with one and 
ther to make a 828 of my Heart; but I will not ſul 
mit it to the diſpoſal of any but of her who ſhall give m 


—_—_ the greateſt Teſtimonies of her Love, either by endeavou 
= ing to dreſs her ſelf ro pleaſe. me, or by the pafſionatt 
_ . . - Letters, the Scarfes, the Bracelets, and other Noble f 
Fours ſne will ſend me. The Court Knights, and partic 

larly thoſe of the Golden Fleece envious of my Honon 

and good Fortune, will uſe a Thouſand Artifices to let 
me in the Kings opinion. I will demand ſatisfaction 
them, and having kill'd, or diſarm'd them all in oy” | 
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ſence of the King and all the 7 5 I ſhall certainly gain 
the Reputation of being che belt Knight in the World. What 
do you think of my Reſolution? He held his Peace a while 
to hear his Squires anſwer; but finding he was a fleep he 
ſhov'd him with his Elbow, ſaying, Hey, my Friend, give 
Man ear to me I conjure you. You are in the right Sir, cry'd 
Tha Sancho, betwixt leeping and waking, all that Mob of 
ther Giants is only fit ro be hang d, and it is well done to lay 
ad. them on. Heaven's confound thee and thy Giants, quoth 
per- Dor Quixote, IJ am breaking my Brains to beat into your 
rain Head that which, under God, moſt behoves you and me 
verdi in this World, and you ſleep like a Dormouſe. Good Sir, 
ſaid the Squire, be pleas'd to let me-fleep, and I will al- 
Ip of low all that you have before. ſaid, or ſhall hereafter ſay to 
o ume to be good and true. By the living God, anſwer'd the 
ve Knight, it is none of the leaſt misfortunes to be forc'd to 
communicate important affairs to ſuch a Clown as you. 
Well, ſlee p on, poor Wretch, and be for ever a ſlave to 
your Senſes. For my part I will not deliver my ſelf up 10 
ſleep, till I have firſt imprinted in my Imagination the 
means I am to uſe to win the firſt Prize at the Tilting. 1 
will imitate the wiſe Architect, who before he puts hand 
tothe Work, . firſt comrives and diſpoſes in his Fancy all 
the parts of the ſtructure he intends to raiſe. In this Em- 
ployment Don Quixote ſpent the greateſt part of the Night: 
He repreſented to himſelf, by the Force of his diſtracted 
imagination, all that was to bappen to him at the Tilting, 
Sometimes he talk d to the Knights, he was to fun againſt, 
another while he demanded of the Judges of the Field the 
brize he had deſerv d. Then having in moſt humble and 
grave manner ſaluted a Lady, whom he conceited molt 
beautiful and moſt richly adorn d firting in a Balcony, he 
pracefully preſented her, as he ſate a Horſe back on the 
point of his Lance, the jewel he had won as her Knight. 
at length ſleep overcoming his Senſes, ſor a while Kong 
all thoſe extravagant Ideas, his diſtracted Notion of Knights 
Erantry had form'd, in his Fancy, x. 
An Hour before Day ſome body knock'd hard at the 
Door of the Houſe, The Knight awak'd, and having nor 
Without difficulty, calling and ſhakiog him, rouz d his 
Squire, he bid him riſe and go ſee who it was. Sancho 
got up, tho not without Curſing thoſe that broke his Reſt. 
tere was the Curate, and the two Alcaldes, who came 
w call up Don Alvaro, that he Tight ſer out in the co 5 
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the Morning with the other Gentlemen of Granada, as had 
been agreed among them the Night before. Thar done 
the Curate and Alcaldes return d Home to give their Gueſis 
their Breakfaſt, who were then to come and take up Taſe 
in their way, All Perſons were preſently wp in Don Quixote 
Houte,and whilſt the ſtrangers — pack q up all things 
to be gone, the Houſc-keeper and Sancho made ready the 
Break faſt. In the mean while the Granadine having 


drels'd himſelf, ſaid ro Don Quixote, who came into his 
' Chamber to bid him good Morrow; Sir Knight I have a 
_ Favour to beg of you; I am inform'd one of my Horſes 


is Lame, and cannot carry the leaſt weight, which will 
oblige me to leave here. ſuch part of my Equipage as is moſt 


cumberſome, and not abſolutely neceſſary. Among other 


things I have a Suit of Armour wrought at Milan, which 
Ido not much care to carry to Farapoze ; for beſides that 
it is more fit to run at the Ring than for Tilting, I have 
another Suit, which I pur a greater value upon. I deſire 
you will order it to be laid up ſafe for me in your Houſe 


till my return. He had no ſooner ſpoke theſe words but 


two of his Servants brought in a great Trunk, and laid it at 
Don Quix9te*s Feet, who having had the curioſity to view 
the whole Suit of Armour, piece by piece, was in an ex. 


taſie of Joy at ſo agreeable a ſighr. Ihe Armour was com- 


plear, Back, and Breaſt, Gorge, Head- piece, Greaves 
Gantlets, Arms and Knees; in ſhort nothing was wanting, 
Our Knight, whoſe Fancy TravelPd far in a ſhort time, 


preſently conceiv'd what excellent uſe he could make of ſo 


rich a Truſt; and therefore being poſſeſs d with this ima- 


ginat ion, he ſaid to the Granadine with a chearful Coun- 


renance, 1 hope, Don Alvaro, you will not have cauſe to 


. repent intruſting me with ſo precious a Treaſure. Then 


he ask d of him what ſort of Equipage he would appear in 
at the Tilting, what Liveries he would give, and what 
Device he would bear. To all which Tarfe anſwer'd him 
8 without imagining in the leaſt what ſtrange 

rojects his curious Examiner had in his Head. Whilſt 
they were putting up the Armour into the Trunk, Sancho 
came in 1 Tarfe may be pleas d to come and 
ſit down to Table, for I have taken care to get Breakfaſt 
ready. Say you ſo Friend Sancho, quoth the Granadine, 
I perceive you are a Man of Diſpatch: But is your Sto- 
mach come to you ſo early in the Morning? As for that, 
replyd Sancho, you need not queſtion it, and it deſerves 
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to be Recorded in the Pariſh Book; for in ſpight of the 
Devil and all his Works my ſtomach is ſo good, that Inever 

remember I did riſe full crammꝭd from Table in all my Life 
time, unleſs it were a Twelvemonth ago when my Uncle 

James Alonſo, being Steward of the Brotherhood of the 
Roſary, employ' d me to diſtribute the Dole of Bread and 
Cheeſe. That Day Sir, J muſt confeſs I was forc'd to 


et out two holes of my Girdle. God continue your good 


Appetite, anſwer'd Don Alvaro, I would give a great deal 
to have ſuch a ſound Conſtitution of Body. 'Tarfe had 
ſcarce eaten a bir before the other Granadine Gentlemen 
came in; and Day beginning to appear, he mounted a 
Horſeback after returning Thanks ro Don Quixote for his 
Courteous Entertainment. But our Knight thinking him- 
ſelf oblig' d by all the Rules of Chivalry, as well Errant, 
as Sedentary, to bear them Company ſome part of the way, 
caus d Rocinante to be brought out of the Stable, ready S:d- 
dled and Bridled, and placing him before Don Alvaro, behold, 
ſays he, the ſineſt Horſe you ever heard of. Bucephalus, 
Alfano, Sayan,  Rapieca, Bayard, Cornelin and Pegaſus him- 
ſelf were not to compare to him. I believe fo, fince you 
ſay it, reply d Tarfe ſmiling, after viewing the Skeleton 
Beaſt with aſtoniſhment ; but in truth, good Sir Don 
Luixote, a Man by his looks would never believe what 
you ſay of him. Moſt certain ir is that Rocinante being 
prodigious tall and long, and withal fo thin and lean that 
one might have ſhor ſtraws. through him; he did not ſeem 
to promiſe all his Maſter ſaid of him. To conclude, the 
Granadines ſet forwards, and when they had rode abour. a 
quarter of a League, they intreated Don Quixote not to 
give himſelf the trouble of going any farther. There paſt 
berwixt them ſome little courreous Conteſt, but at length 
the moſt obliging Knight of the Mancha gave way to the 
{7cing inſtances of the ftrangers, and return d to his 
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= A S ſoon as Don Quixote came Home he preſently ſent for 


vou know, not what you ſay + We muſt. not 1uffer our 


Imperia, that the Wiſe Belonia ſent. Armour to ber Favo- 


| longs to none but me, and I tell you it is a preſent the 


fee that Armour a little, fince the Key is ſtill in the Trunk. 
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Na the. firſt uſe Don Quixote made of the mon 
Don Alvaro had entruſted him with. _ 
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Sancho, who was juſt then got to his on Hauſe. The 


5 came running very readily ppon his Maſtets Orders, 
= 


o immediately double lock d his Chamber Door, that 
no Body might come to interrupt bim. Rejoyce my Son, 
ſaid our Knight, I have an agreeable piece of News to tell 
you. We may make our Sally when ae pales for I have 
Armour already. Pray where is it, faid the Squire ? In 
that Trunk, reply d Don Quixote, ſewing him that in which 
Don Alvaro's Armour lay. 75 ir, quor Sancho, T doubt 


ſelves to be tempted by other Mens Goods. That Trunk 


is none of yours; it belongs to Pon Alvaro Tarfe. Tbarz 
your miſtake, anſwer d Don CuFgte, I, muſt, diſcover all 
the Miſtery to you my Friend. Theſe Arms are Enchant- 
ed, and it is the Wile 4/quife, my Protector, who ſenc 
them me privately laſt Night by Don Alvaro Torfe, that ! 


may £0 to the Tilting at Faragoze, and there win the moſt 
valuable Prize. This is a common practice of Enchanters, 
when they will nor ſhow themſelves: to the Knights they 
favour. It was thus, and by the hands of the Infanta 
rite Hon Belfanis, when he undertook to fight for the 
Dutcheſs of 1/peria, whom the great Cham f Tartan 
would have caus d to be burnt. Be not therefore ſo filly 
as to believe this Armour belongs to Don Alvaro. It be- 


Wiſe Alquife ſends me by him. If ſo, ſaid Sancho, let us 


Don Quixote inſtantly open d it, and took out the Armour. 
When the Squire ſaw it ſo. bright and curiouſly poliſh'd, 
and all over adorn'd with flowers, Tropheys, and other 
curious engraving aſter the Mz/aneſe manner, he fancy d 
ir was all of beaten filver, and in this Rapture he cry d 
out, by the Lord, my Dear Maſter Don Quixote, that 
curious Armour did doubtleſs belong to kim that feſt lay 
the Foundation of the Tower of Babel | If it were mine, ! 
| i} 8 5 RS wo 
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ſuch as are Current at this rime- Having ſo ſaid, he took 

n ſaying, by the Sacred Beard of Pontius Pilate, this ſilver 
our Nap were FA for an Arch Deacon; and if the brim were 
bur two fingers broader the King himſelf might wear it. The 
his curions Cap and his fine brocard Cope will make him 


ager that this Armour is worth above fixry Thouſand 


Fs Hillions. But tell me, pray Sir, who was it that made it? 
nat was it the Wiſe Old Thief himſelf Or did it come into 

jo F the World ready made? How filly you are, reply'd Don 

„ enrore. The Wiſe Alquife may very likely bave the 
Þ Workman, for doubtleſs it could not be wrought bur by 


Wome great Enchanter. And when 7 examine the curious 
Workmanthip of it, methinks I ſee the beautiful Armour 
of Achilles, which Homer ſays was made by Vulcan, the In- 
ſernal Blackſmith, at rhe requeſt of the Goddeſs Thetis. A 


that Works at the Devils Forge- Tle go to his Shop to ger 


1 him ro mend my Plough ſhare, bur let him ftay a while, 
em wich a pox to him. Ir muſt be confeſs'd, (quoth Don 
* ulxore without regarding What his Squire, ſaic he was ſo 
"off ken up with his own Nortiows) that this is admirable 
os Armour. I am tefolv'd, my Dear Lad, to try it on imme- 
ber dately, help me on with it. By my Faith, ſaid Sancho, ar 
4 every piece of Armour he put on, theſe Plates of et de- 

ä light my Eyes, they look like a glittering piece of Church 


rhe ſtuff, But above all the Gantlets pleas'd him, He could 


ali ke be ſhould never want Gloves as long as he liv'd. Don 
oute now ſeeing himſelf in Armour Ca pep pen to 
the de puff d up With Pride. Well Sancho, ſaid he in a louder 
tone than ordinary, what do you think of this Armour ? 


ak. J Does ir not add new Luftre to my good Mien 7 Tell me, 
ur. do you think, the Genteel Don Seraphin of Spain whorh 


yd 3 if he threatned. Then would he move five or fix paces 


- 1 {Wttily; prefently he * on a ſudden ; and at laſt his 


DOo M QurzxoTrs IF. 
would cur ir all out into curious ſhining pieces of Eight» 


p the Head-piece, and having view d it attentively went 


urate had beſt pur it on at the proceſſion of the Roſary; _ 
zurſhine the Sun-Dial. By my Fathers Ghoſt Tle lay a 


Plague rot him, cry d Sancho, for a Curſed Blackſmitli 


never ſufficiently admire them, and he ſaid if he had the 


10, rone could behold without admiring, had ſo fine an Air as 
ri I? Ar the fame time he utrer'd theſe Words, he walk d 


e rutring about the Room, thruſting our his Belly, and 
J, 1 Walking! with his ny Sometimes he ſtamp'd on rhe 
b round Hike one in a-Paſſion ; ſometimes he lifred his Arms 


wild | 
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wild Notions farting up again ſtronger than ever tranſ- 


1 ported him into a perfect Frenzy. He drew his Sword, 


and gazing. on. Sancho in a furious manner, Stay thou de- 


vouring Dragon, ſaid he to him, in a tone that might hade 


frighted all the Sanchas in Spain our of their Senſes, thou 
Dreadful Monſter of hi; thou Infernal Baſilisk, ſtay and 
thou ſhalr feel tłe wonderful force of my Arm. Thou ſhalt 
ſee whether with one ſtroke of my redoubtable Sword I can- 
not cut in two not only thy Venomous and ' Monſtrous Fi- 
gure; but even the two ſturdieſt Giants that ever the haughty 
Glgantick Race produc'd. This ſaid he advanc'd towards 
Fanc bo, who perceiving him make towards him in that out- 
ragious manner, ſhelcer'd himſelf behind the Bed, which, 
as good luck would have it, being at a diſtance from the 
Wall, gave him the opportunity to avoid his Maſters firſt 
ſtrokes. Still. che raving Knight did not recover himſell 
ſrom his Frenzy; he behav'd himſelf in the Room as if he 


had been poſſeſſ'd, waving his Sword round his Head ſo 


dexcerouſly and with ſuch vivacity, that the moſt active 
Gladiator could not have out- done him. He lay d about 
him to the right and to the left, back ſtroke and fore. ſtroke, 
ſlaſhing all that ſtood in his way, cutting the Hangings and 
other Goods in moſt diſmal manner; but above all the Bed 
Curtins and Counterpaint on the Bed were all hack'd to 
ſhivers. Thou proud Giqgr, cry'd he to quaking Sachs, 
thou haughty Animal, thy laſt Hour is now come; thou 
ſhalt now ſatisſy the Divine Vengeance for all the ills chou 
ba his World,, on No 
- Thus he cry d out, and at the ſame time made ſuch 
home thruſts, that had the Bed been narrower, or had not 
the Curtins broke the puſh, there had been an end of the 
faichfulleſt of all Squires, The poor Wretch did not ſpare 
for crying out in that preſſing danger, and to avoid being 
reach d by the Fatal blade, he thruſt himſelf up againſt the 
Wall as flat as a Flounder, and it had been happy for him 
to have been as ſtrong. as Sampſon, that he nfight have 
thruſt back the Wall a Pikes length; ſtill he cry'd our, as 
loud as he could ftrerch his Throat; Alaſs my dear Lord, 
and Maſter, by all the Miſeries the Devil brought upon 
holy Fob, by the Wounds of Maſter Saint Lazarus, by the 
holy Arrows, of Sir Saint Sebaſtian, I conjure you have 
Compaſſion on my poor ſinſul Soul- Thele words inſtead 
of appeaſing Don Quixotes Rage, ſeem'd rather to confirm 
him in his Folly, and to encourage him the more to pay 
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nl. MY: Revenge, which he thought neceſſary for the publick 
Gfery, honourable to Knighr Errantry, and Meritorious 
de- MW towards purchaſing Heaven. Ah ſubxl >S@gpent, reply'd 
ave be in rhe fame haughty tone, thou crawleMMvrelenc, and 
hou WW bop'ſt ro appeaſe my Wrath with humble expreſſions; bar 
and ihou art deceiv'd. Thou ſhall nor impoſe on me by thy 
halt Ml deceirful words. Deliver, deliver up I ſay, thou luftful - 
an- Monſter, all rhe Princeſſes, whom, contrary to all right and 
Fi- ¶ reaſon, thou detaineſt in thy Caſtle, that Arg of Robbers 
bry ke thy ſelf. Reſtore, thou infamous Thief, the immenſe 


. 
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rds Treaſures thou haſt ſtolen. Ser free the Knights thou haſt 
2ur- ¶ kept Enchanted for ſo many Ages, and pur into our hands 
ich, the wicked Enchantreſs that has been the occaſion of ſo much 
the MW miſchief, Good Maſter. Don Quixote, cry'd the Squire, 
firſt N confider for Gods ſake that I am neither Knight nor Prin- 
nell N ceſs, nor much leſs that Curſed Enchantreſs you talk of, 1 
f he ¶ am pcor Sancho Panca, your Neighbour and your Faithful 
d ſo Squire, and Husband to honeſt Mary Gutierrez, whom you 
tive I have above half made a Widow, you have put me in ſuch 
out a fright. Ah! ill luck on her that bore me; If then you 
oke, will have me give over purſuing you, quoth Don "Quixote, 
and I cauſe the Empreſs I demand of you to be forth coming im- 
Bed mediarely, but ler her be brought ſafe, and ſound, pure 
1 to and unſporred, and I will receive thy de figute to 
iche, Mercy, after thou ſhalt have ond thy ſelf vanquiſh'd+ 
hou MW Wilt thou perform this, thou Arrogant. Monſter d I will in 
hou I the name of all the Devils in Hell, quoth Sancho; but open 
the Door for me firſt, and put up that Curſed Sword 'which 
ſuch MW pierces me with Fear, and 1 will inſtantly bring you hither 
not not only all the Princeſſes you require, bar even Annas and 
the Fi Calas, if you defire ir. This promiſe laid the Storm. 
pare Our Knight recover'd his Sword with as much Gravity 
eing WW and deliberation as if nothing extraordinary hath been donez 
t the jet very much tir d and the Sweat running dovon, occaſion 
him I by the terrible blows.he had laid on upon the Bed and elf 
have I where, thinking to reach the imaginary Giant. Sancho hav. 
r, a ing ſomewhat recover d himſelf come out from behind th 
ord, Bed, pale and looking gaſtly, and his 1 * ſtill * i 
upon Tears, He caſt himſelf at his Maſters Feet ſaying wich a 
tte weak and feeble voice, Sir Knight Errant, I own my felf = 
have Yanquiſh'd, and beg of you to forgive me and I will never 
tead BY return to this place again. The grave Don Quixote 1 a 
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have no great ſtomach ro the Profeſſion; and there· 
2 ne to turn it all into Rai crys. he ſaid fo him in 17 
e tone and ſmiling, Well, what think you of al hr! 
his. my. Lad Is not t e Man that could give you. ſuch 4 
00 of. of his Courage i in a Chamber lock d up, is not be, 1 
y, able 10 overthrow a multitude of Enemies, tho need 
brave, in A, Held? nd my troth, quorh Sencho, all 
1 f £5 108.1 . u deſign. to. gie me lach 
poo! f as 1 * T have. Jos with the Calling; You 4 
115 from FA time 90 Pe your ſelf another Squite. WP uf 
5, 19 Aſs, nor no Equipage ſhall draw bs along. I hc 
We it All te you. - Enough, .Friend, anſwer'd Don Quiz- «Ma 
all that 4 id was only to ſhew you my Courage and 
| Ar, I, well, reply d Sancho, » Jo ou make a pre] M L. 
buſme $ Os: by my rroth. What is paſt is paſt ; bur pri | 
Hog did you ud wy thoſe Thruſts and Cuts ſo home that apt 
they grated upon my very Ears? I have not hurt yo may 
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joyn'd Don Quixote, and I took a great deal of care o 
oid ir. Once more I tell you all this is but meer paſtime; 
hich you ought not to take ill in the leaſt. Ler it paſs 
en for once, ſaid the Squire, but come no more there, for 
y the Lord Har I don't like ſuch paſtime, Let us talk 
more of ir, quoth Don Quiæote, help ta diſarm me, and 
tus think of nothing but our Progreſs, Then they began 
lay the Project of their Sally, and it was agreed that 
ey would take with them the 800 Ducats of Don Qui rotes 
ſiece Magdalen's Inheritance. That Thomas Cecial's Aſs 
ould be bought that very Day, and that all the reſt ſhould” 
pur up in a Cloak Bag with ſome Linnen, It was all ac- 
cdingly put in Execution to a tittle, as our Atabian Hiſtos, 
an relates it. Sancho bought his Goſſips Aſs, and came 
e next Day to Den Qui xotes to acquaint him with it. I 
bme to tell you Sir, ſaid be, -that T have the fineſt Aſs. he- 
vixt this 25 Salamanca. You need but hear him bray 
be convinc'd, Oh the Rogue will perform the drudgery. 
Chivalry moſt compleatly l I long to be upon him. Vo 
all not be derain'd long, quoth Don Quixote, for 1 deßign 
er out this Nigbt. We have nothing to de now but to. 
epate all things for it. And we have nothing to hinder. 
x, becauſe we are alone, and my Houfe-keeper is gone to, 
ah the Linnen ar the Pond of Tobeſo. Now ler us ſee 
tether Neinante be in good plighr, and wants for no- 
lng... Then will we ſearch all rhe Houſe to ſee if we can 
nd the Lance and the Buckler I had laſt Year, If we: do- 

q find them, e cannot mils of ſomerhing to make others, 
Vit ſubmifſian to your better Judgment, ſaid rhe Squire, 
think. we had beſt begin by ſearching the Houſe, and if. 
e happen to find your laſt, Years Lance and Target, w 
ill then carry Noeinante a Meaſure of Barley, we will _ 
T3 


dee him, and all under one make him juſt LY 


0 ee put us in 1527 28 1 75 1 
ter, reply d Dan Qui xate, but ſince you will have it ſo, 
am Ku. ler us ſearch he Houſe out of Hand. They | 
ent directly into the Kitchin, where Sancho ſpying a Bram. 
d hold of it, and having view'd it well, Sir, ſaid he 9 
Maſter, I have a Thought come into my Head; dy" ZY 
Troth, I believe this is your Lance, Without doubt 
vur Lady Houſekeeper has made a Broomſtick of it. F 
ould be loath to ſwear for her, anſwer d Don Qui xte, the 
dor Houſekeeper knows not the value of ſuch things; 95 
Kuces ſhe is ſo ill affected to Knights Errant, that ſhe is 
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likely 


N 


Ll 
1 
* 4 
ROS INIT were none” 


- * o 
\ 
OE ar tt | ; WE * 
PP / AI OA OP. Pas" 7" 7 VE NAG 9 OA 90 — 


5 — 


WRIT TR * ' 


10 nay. not we make a. Lance of a Broomſtick ? Why not? 


ce 177 0 d. Nor did they Toe their Labour; . 
15 5 d 
r 


| 42 A For me, He is nat fatisfy'd with Fen Ny . me Enchant 


r fortyerly bore, Sir, reply'd rhe Squire ſhaking hi 


| gh 1 Credit to oute 1 2 bur 00 & 


4.8 
5 * 41833 4 


3 The Hifloyof 


likely pong to N put one of the moſt 8 Inſtr, . 
ments of Knight Errantry to that vile uſe. Well Sir, quot 
the Squire, where the Needle is loſt, there it is found. [f 
Madan Houſekeeper has made a Broomſtick of a Lance, 


1 5 is eaſier. It is only Kicking off the Broom, and 
ning a Spear at the end of the Staff. Fou are in the 
nid laid Don Qui 7 25 and I have. a ſharp piece of Iron 
in my Chamber, which will be fit for the purpoſe, Good, 
quotr Sancho, if ſo, we want porting bur 4 Buckler and 

e are in the Field ro tights. Let us look about narrowly 
and perhaps * may meet with i it. From the Kitchin they 
1 0 into a Room where the Houſekeeper lay, and ther 


night {| ying an Old Brea braſs Plate on which 
tl 9 us d ro dry Linnen, on the top of a Cnp- b dard, which 
lack been thrown Fr! becauſe” the Foot waz broke off and 
5 Plate bru 0 and batter d. Ah f What is this aid 

What 4 race Sancho! 1 ſpy on chat Cup- board i 
lt precious Buckler in the World.” 'Having ſpoke the 
words, he ot upon a Chair to feach the Braſs Plate, and 
4 hes. he had it in his Hands, cry d cut, O wiſe Al, quife 
OW Reach i is Don Qu;xote de a 8 1 oblig d to 10 
% ſhall r be able to acknowledge ſuch Favours, Sat 
Nele, admire what this great” Enchancer my Protect 


Armour, but to that preſent he adds this Wonderfil och 
Bickle which is the ſame the Matchleſs Emperor Bends 


. ca, 'Tean aflure' you that is none of the Buckler yo 
| 4 of ; for i i a Old ruſty Btaſs Plate to dry Linne 
ant it i 1 like one, 8 Don Quixote, "and ns 


Balbers Was fike A Bafon. You od [ 


Wat becauſe 
oh The, © Knights are never” n YOu. 
underſtand Friend, that ee had three thing 
bien "made him invincible, 5 by means where 
the Empires of Bal len, of Perſia, and 0 


| 4 The firſt ol them was a Ring, 4 — Vireue * 
. that the Perſon who wore ir could not be 59 B. 
fed. © The ſecand was a Sword, which at one {trol 


| Gon. any. Labour would cut in pieces the beſt 1 ac 


2 "And Jatly che third was this Word ho 
N cb ö 


Don Quix'ors i 


ickler you ſee here, which cannot be pierc'd,' and which 


1 ould reſiſt a Thunderbolt. Heaven be prais'd Sir, ſaid 

N cho, in truth it was well done of you to tell me all 

I is; for the Devil rake him that would ever have thought 1 
a . Target to be any other than an Old Braſs Plate to dx | 
6 * nnen on, which T ſhould not have thought worth taking N 
fim f the Ground. Would to God we had the Ring and the I ſ 


ved Sword of that Bendanazar ! But we cannot have all 


* nd muſt be farisfy'd with what we have. The Batchelor [ 
owl anpſon Carraſco was in the right the other Day when he _ 


id, thar all Men could not be Popes, or Arch-Dcacons, 


5 nd that ſo he had but a good Mitre, and Croſier he car d | 
5a 4 xr no more. Don Quixote was over joy d that he wat | 
hi alter of a Buckler whoſe excellency he was ſo well ac- . a 
which rainted: with. Vet he found one Objection againſt it, = 
1 aas a. long while before he could contrive howto 
Fe ae ir ſerviceable, for it had no Ring within, to hold 
eon the Arm; but he being ingenious ſoon found a Re- 
edy for ir. He made rwo Holes through it, and faſtned 

"them a great Leather Thong, which had formerly ſerv d 
1 im for a Girdle. The Squire perceiving .tbar his Maſtec 
e pierc'd the Buckler ſald to him, Ho Sit, did not you. 
lis Target was not to be pierc'd ? I perceive there is 

Duty laid upon Lying, Do not wonder at that, re- 

/d Don Quixote, for the great Magician who made it, 


nchanted ir after ſuch a manner that the Knights who are 

ofſels'd of it may make what they pleaſe of it; 3 

b Battle it cannot be pierc d or cut, ot broken, as ou 

uy plainly, ſee. by cheſe dreadful blows that have fallen 

pon it, and which have only made a ſmall Eng 

. This he ſaid ſhewing bin the many Bruiſes there were 

u the Braſs Plate. When the Knight had fitted his Shield _ 1 

nd Lance, Sancho and he went to the Bin where, the Bar. 

7 lay, and taking out a double Meaſure carry d it to the 

ban to Gney, Which Don Qvixore lock d upon as an un- 

loubred good Omen of | the Succeſs of his Sally. They | | 

kddled that excellent Horſe and had leiſure to prepare al! 

ungs for their departure before the Houſekeeper, return d, 

pho not Dreaming of any thing that was in Agitation, went 

o bed peaceably, as ſhe was wont. Don Ci æote taking 

& advantage of her firſt ſleep, Arm'd himſelf, went down 

'ubour making the leaſt Noile into the Court, opęn d the 

et Door to let in S4ncho, as had been agree — 
e | le m, 
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cious Buckle * in his » bt: Hand 
matchleſs Squire follow'd . 5 ih 
| proc. The ics ah na we fer i u which 5 2 ſor 


Th rode Tpeaking ner 
Dm 3 at lengilk Fe ine ion 
o8;-1 £ eure an -thin 


| 2 | 


and we have as J een'nothing WII | 
| 55 ntherto, -quorh rhe S8 aire,” but 
854 7 holas 1 
mining us the ig to 1 | ue us Will 
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Saard che Entrance, Sancho open d his Eyes as wide as h 


Inn, or a Caſtle. They anſwer d it was an Inn, and 


in ſpigbr of you, and all others that ſhall think the con- 
tray, The dd Travellers were no leſs ſurpriz d at theſe 
words than at the ſtrange figure of him that pronouncd 
tbem; but ſeeing him in ſuch a Paſſion they durſt not con- 


the Cover. way, the Counterſearp, the Parapets, the C 
 yonbierg, the Redeuts, the Gabions, and che Corps. de. 


; of Architecture. How regular it is, b and how advantageouſh 
| ſeared! Don't you ſee its lofry Towers, and its Battlementz 


was Hang d out of, becauſe formerly the Inn · Keeper had 
been Hang d, for Murdering a Paſſenger that lay in his 


| Tone, away and be pox d t'ye, you ate baſe Fellows, thus 


Musket ſhot of the Inn, he ſtop'd, and ſaid to his Squire. 
Friend Sancho, we. muſt not engage here raſhly;” Let us, 


a juſt Report of all things to me Take by your Eye 


| have, and how many Years Proviſion, whether they have 
Water in their Giſteros, and in ſhort what ſort of People 


F ortreſs· A Hey day, 
—— 8 


its great Draw - Bridge, and the two fierce Griffons that 


could ſtare, the better to diſcover the Towers and the 
Griffons, and it was none of his fault if he ſaw them no; 
Sir, ſaid he, you'll make me Mad. That, Houſe has fei. 
ther Towers, nar Gritffons, and all I can ſay of it is, tha 
if chis be not an Inn, theres never was an Inn in this World, 
The Knight ſtiffly qraintaind the contrary, and vhilſt they 
were thus contending, two Men a Foot paſs d by them, 
The Squire ask d them, whether the Houſe he ſaw was at 


known in that Country by the Name of The Inn the Man 


Houſe. That cannot be, cry d Don Qui xbte in a rugged 


to take away the Conſtables Reputation, who, has always 
been look d upon among us as 4 Worthy Honeſt Knight, 
And as for that Caſtle I maintain ix is no Iun. It is a Caſtle 


tradict him, and ſo ent on their way not knowing wha 
to think of this Encounter. When, Don Qui æote was within 


joyn prudence with Valour, and ſince you ſerve me in the 
aliry of a Squire, it belongs to you to go view tlie place 
aw thereſore as near as conveniently. you can to that 

. able to make 


, wo” 
». 


zation and manger. of che Gates, the Draw Bridges, 


— — breadth and depth of the Ditch. Obſerve well 
I Te d- pikes, the | Towers and Turrets, the Platforms 


garde: Bur above all enquire whar Ammunition thef 


and what Numbers 


hey are that defend fo important i 
aid Sancho, interrupting him, wo 


>. thus | 


34. 11 Hi 5 © 
bo 2 TOR his Carcaſs with it, 1 i vis TW v0 
the Scable, and whilſt be was giving him Straw ah ark * 
and ordering ſome for 3 Den Eixo one up 
the W.. en 
The et Ren ſome Travdte, who were tel 50 
ſtanding at the ae in Armout 
Rn had ſeen be figure cut out af 
Han ing. hey view'd him e from head to ds ſur 


bots, 3 then dogg A —_ ing biet AX on b 
Stirrüps, Indefat igable Governour, ſaid he with a dreadf 
Voice, and you redonbred Knights, who watch Day a 
Night to guard this place) 90 T een” entruſted with 
behold here The Loveleſs Xn: -I do Symmon and Re 
quire you to deliver to me it gau and Went the leak 
reply my faithful 8 Juire, whotn'you 9 to the Lan 
of good Ghivalry have taken by Preach „or by the F 
tal IIs The old Sorcereſs who 12 7 1 W. her black af 
| Nance, It is an exceſs of Courteſie q wards You which in 
- _ clines me to demand him by words, when ir is int 
Power to right my ſelf by Force of Arms. Reſtore him 
me then, unleſs you will have me put you all to the Sword 
and raze this i 125 gnable Caſtle to the Ground. But 
- Kore him co me [af hd ſound, pore and unſported, as 

af the Knights and 'Datnſets, "whom" your "beard 

Cruelty has ſhut up in deep Dun eons. ' Tf not come out i 
together againſt me, Por. unarnic a8 1 ſee yc u at © now, bt 
With your beſt te d. Arms, and your nices of hat 
Ah which yau Þrandith i in ſuch arcadtul mantier.. Mou 
* yu ſwifteſt Courſers, and come all full tte upon m 

þ I expect you, to aſtiſe our lencfs. "Whilſt h 
ke, he was forc'd every. Moment to Rein in Nea 


nante hard and had ninch add to make him give back, b. ws 
Cauſe the poor Beaſt finding hitaſelf ſo near the Stable look 
bout d hard to get at it. The . Cats of ; an 
| Caftle were much ſurpriz'd at the Kn ights Diſcourſ G lat 
_ perceiving tbat in purſuance ro his Cl eg nge he endet ws 
vour'd to provoke them to the Combat, them Slant whic 


and Cowards, the Inn Keeper undertook 5 anſwer hi 
135 and ſad, Sir Knight, here is no Caſtle that I know 4 


. 


lh 


of, you ſhall all 2 by my Sword. He was not a Man 
might have happend, if Sancho Hearing them had not ſtept 
out ta 5 his Maſter. He ran to him, and laying hold 
'of his Bridle. The Noble Don Nui xote, ſaid he, is wel- 


tinu'U he, they are all aut Friends, and only wait to trear 
us with ſuch a Cabbidge Soupe. as St. Chriſtopher himſelf 
would be glad to meet With, and which I think long till I 


venge your Quarrel, No, go Sir, reply d the Squire, no 


one Hand, and with the other hold my Stirrup till I alight. 
Sancho led Rocinante to the Stable, Whatever the Hoſt 


that among Pagan: it was not good to be too ſecufe. 


was more Complaiſant with his Meat; for after devourin 
all he Soupe, he eat aboye three pounds of Beef and Mut- 


ie 


— 


We will wear 
4 it, we wt. 


eaten a bit all Day; and he ſpent all Supper time inonly 
looking big like a Knighr Errant. As for his Squire, he 


come. He may ſafely come in. As ſoon as ever they ſaw - 
me they all ſubmirred themſelves. Alight then Sir, con- 


wrong d you p Tell me-ingenuouſly. I am ready to Re- 


Our Knight being diſmounted went into the Houſe, and 

| could ſay to him Don Quixote would not unarm, alled ging | 
"4 

only took off his Head: piece, and fare down to Table meer- 


ly our of Complaiſance, The Soupe and the Rabbet were 
ſery d up. He ſcarce meddled with them, tho he had nor + 


ton, and all the Rabbet, beſides a Pottle of White Wine, 
of Ace my 


Body in this | ouſe has touch d the tip of my finger, and. | 
all my Limbs are as ſound as when I came out of my Mo- 


1 


me then, ſhall I pull off your $t very 
tio.s of ſerving you, for I never ſaw any thing ſo like a 


Cloths and Jewels. I 
Damoſel fell a crying, and the Moment began again ſaying, 
Keeper, yer I am a Damſel and 4 Maid of Honour. Bur 
-unhappy Orphan as I am, I am left alone and in want, 
without hopes of any relief but what I muſt expect from 
_ _ Heaven, and from the Generoſity of the Knight that hears 
me. Would to God ſome good Chriftian to Revenge me 


me Moſt beautiful Princeſs, quoth Don Quixote, inter- 


ſent, E will puoiſh tx perfidious Man, who has fo 


may not appear, you ſhall” go with me, if you pleaſe, 10 
the Royal Tilting at Juragoza, attended by: your faithful 


ing Virgin, retire to your Apartment to taſte the Sweet Re- 
poſe of the Night on that happy Bed, which alone enjoys 


| word which cannot fail. The Galician Wench finding her 


cluded that Don Quixote was not a Man like Muletiers that 


1 
ad” 
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Af ter gupper the Inn-Keeper led Don Quiaie into a good N 
handſome Room. Sancho 'utiarm'd, his Maſter, and then . [ 
went out to lead Rocinante and i wh to Water and. give 55 
them another Meafure of Barley and Saw. Whilit be 


was in the Stable, the Galician Maid, whole good Nature Lay 
the Hoſt had not commended without cauſe, went info Don I 
Quixotes Chamber and accoſting him with'more.impudence M® 
than good Grace, ſzid to him. sir Knight, I come to WM, 
knom of you, whether you have any need of me, Tho' 9 
my Complexion is a little brown; yet I am not dirty. Tell M77 
ockings ? Lam Very-ambi- 


Rogue I was once in love with, as you are. But no more 
of him, what is paſt is gone, It was a Damn d Dog vf x 
Captain, who frole me away from my Fathers promiſing 
to Marry me; but he has not yet been as good as his Word, 
and the Scoundrel was | ory in the Morning with all way 
his ſaid, the pretended forſaken 


Sir Knight, tho. you ſee Tam Servant to an Honeſt Inn- 


9 


would pierce the Heart of the Traytor that bas deceiv d 


rupting her eagerly, leave that to me. It is the Duty of 
Knight Errant to right ſuch Wrongs as thoſe, and. I Sweat 


by the Order of Knighthaod which I'proteſs, that after the 
Tilting at 'Faragoza# at which I cannot avoid Sling pre 
| ely 


foriaken you. To Merrow you ſhall Mount your white 


Veil, chat the affliction which cauſes your Tears ro flow 


Dwarf. Do nor make any longer ſtay here, moſt Charm- 


the Bleſſing of holding your render Limbs, and rely on a 
ſelf qiſmiſs d with ſuch ſingular expteſſions, preſently con- 


us d 
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. _Pox:QuizoTr 7 
us'd to Travel that Road; but her deſiga being to draw 
en I EN g) Royals ſrom him, and perceiving that the ſtoryß 
of the Captain had nor ſucceeded as the expected, ſhe im- 
* wediately alter d her method. Sir Knight, ſaid ſhe,” if you 
u lave any Kindnels for me, I beſeech you to lend me two 
* or three Royals, becauſe J am in great need, for Yeſterday 
” Wi; 1 was walhing the Diſhes, I had the misfortune to break 


1 


"+ wo curious Earthen Plates, and my Maſter Swears be will 
break my Bones, if I do not pay for them. Fear nothing, 
JJ 
bi. Noous Man thar « ares touch you ſhall touch me in the Apples 
b ol my Eyes. I am much 15 d to you, good Sir, quoth 
Mic Wench, 459 T Rould be To uch more, if you would 
dre be pleas q to give me the two Royals Lask. Thar will 


fa ſave me the heating my Maſter has promis d me, and he is 
ß the moſt punctual Man in the World ar keeping ſuch pro- 
« » {Weies, How, two Woot, * ſaid Don Qui æotc, Ile ſooner 
— give you TWO Hundred Ducats, nay Three Hundred if 


you Want thenf, The Wench who look d no higher than 
wo Royals, ſuppoſing by his offer ite ſhould calily bare 


oa them, drew near co 3 hr 5 7 70 any Ceremony to 
mr. rr quite him with a Hug; but Don Nui xote, like another 
U 


Feb, Rtarced up frighted ar the danger this Amorous Inn. 
ſeeping Wife of Potipbar was like to bting him into. 1 


_ ave never Read, quoch he in great diſorder, that ever 
ay Knight Errant, of thoſe T intend to imitate, gave way, 


upon rhe like'occafion,. to any diſhoneſt Action. This (aid, 
he call'd upon his faithful Squire to come to the relief of- 
is Vertue which Was ſo dangerouſly attack d. Sancho, 
gancho, cry d he, bring me our cen. n 
The Squire; who Was then talking with the Laa 
n 


running up. Open that Portmanteau, ſaid the Knight, 


a give this beautiful Infanta TwWo Hundred Ducats. We 
1 all be no loſers, by it, my Son; for when I ſhall have 
ow Ween Revenge of an Outrage done her, ſhe will not on! 7 


Jewels and precious Stones a diſcourteous Knight has ur 


return us that Sum, but ſhe will give you part of the 
graciouſly Robb'd ber of. The ſparing Squire hearing 


de. Ich an extravagant Order, thought his very Soul was go- 
oss Ins to be ** from him. What do you talk of Two Hun?⸗ 
n 2 ted Ducats, quoth he in a ſurly manner? Is ir not much 
her ber to give this impudem Baggage Two Hundred Kicks 


NN RE IIS . 
bat ) 4 Nye Plate is fix pence, but a Royal Baſs only a Groat. 
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| — You give me two Royals, and I deſire 7280 


— l 4 


„ - TrHhe 


on the Gare; > By the Giant Golidh's Ears, 1 le give n 1 geb 2 
Sum. Does the brazen Filr think her Bitches "Ice and her pa 


Tann'd Hide are worth half that Mony 2 Was it not ſhe ly 


that ask d me j now . 5 the Stable to give her a Groat. | 
Oh the Jade. 11 ks — 


| $54 live Sir, if I lay held of ber N 
Hair, I'le make 02 05 n all the Stairs at once When an 
the Wench ſaw Sash, in ſuch a Rage, ſbe drew him aſſde ue 
and ſaid ro him. My dear Friend, your Maſſer only ** M 
. BA or. am bre 


ſenſible enough there is no thinking of Jin 
cats. ts, Knight af 1a Mancha was not little ſurpriz'd by. 


to ſee his 8 77 00 treat a Princeſs with ſo much familiarity, Fo 


Lo 


Sttaw and Barley to Rocinante, and is Ai fi erben he 
caus d a good piece of Lamb, or Mutton, for none but 
the Inn- Keeper could decide winch it Was, to be lay dn 
the Fire. Thar done he went up to His Maſters, Chamber, 
to awake him. The pe poor Knight was but then got to Sleep 


belp me to carry this Poftmantcau;?. Ile] pay 


fy ed with this Groat, Maſter Squire, and I wih you good 


beloyed Portmanteau which 4 he had grey . from 


when his Squire call'd him, he cry'd our. 
; 7 d to be the _ of ie Sun; 


Sancho, faid he to him, de whar I bid you immediately, Kn 
and let me hear no more of you. Wee let out to Mc. Ga 


- ' row with the Infanta,. to donduck her 550 1 8 e you 


try, where we ſhall be repaid with Int 
E he muſt ſubmit. ait to: his l * 15 did 

le go pay her that Mony below Stairs at Men Well ler N por 
us go Madam Ihfanta, will you pleaſe to walk eden thet 
ou immedi- quo 
ately. As filly as Sancho. was he had more? Vit than to Ma 
obey his Maſter. He gave the Wench But a Groat,'Swear- de 
ing he would beat her like 'Srock-fiſh, if ſhe did nor tell 
Don Quixote ſhe had receiv'd 'Two Hundred Ducars, To 
which the fly G:pſey made anſwer.” I atn very well ati 


Ni Night. he Inn-Kee 5er took the Wench into the Kitchen, 
Fenche went to Bed on a. Quilt they had laid for him 
upon two Mules Pannels, making 4 Pillow of his dearly 


@ dreadful Gutting. 5 
The firſt thing he did "the next Morning was to give 


he had not been able to dea Ike his Eyes all, IL Night, his Head 
was ſo full of the Tilting and of the Revenge be was to 
rake of the perſidious Captain. He was 4 ; diſcompos' 
with theſe Whimſeys, that awaking.in a C 


Knight ! Who after breaking thy d 80 555 
0 1 e AVE 
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ger of the Prineeſs of Galicia. Do not put your ſelf into a 
uch I Baqion, pood Sir, anſwer d Sancho, the Princeſs is well 


her I paid and Riffs your Errant Worſhips Hands. Riſe quick- 
ſhe # ſor Breaktaſt will ſoon he teady. I am reſolv d to ſer 


oar. ¶ our immediately; ſaid Don Quixote getting up, for I think 
her ir long till I am at Xarapoz44 Help me on with my Armour, 
hen Wand let us ſtay here no longer. As ſoon as he Was Arm'd he 
fide. M went down into the Kitchin, where he took two or three 
bids Mouthfuls Randing, * and then, cauſing Rocinante to be 
am broughr out, he leap'd into the. Saddle very nimbly, and 
Du- Wcifng his Vice ſaid to the Inn- Keeper, and other ſtanders 
12d by. Generous Caſtelan, and you Valiant Knights of his 
rity, Fottreſs, conſider whether I ean do you any Service: Sir 
ely, Knight, anſwer d the Hoſt, we want nothing at preſent 
lor- ¶ Cod be prais d, but that you order your Squire to pay for 
oun- your Meat, and the Straw and Barley for your Beaſts. 
fire Friend, reply d Don Nui age, pray, with your leave, where 
ir, did you ever Read, that Caftellans who have had the good 
„let Fortune to entertain Knights Errant in their Caftles, made 
and chem pay for their Entertainment 2 Every Man has his way, 
edi - ¶ quoth the Inn Keeper, and my method is nor to Lodge any 
n to Man for nothing. Well, ſaid Den Quixote, fince you will 
eat- be taken, for an Inn- Keeper, what is it you demand ? 
tell WFourtcen Royals, quoth the Hoſt. It is enough, reply d 


To ide Knight; and order d Sanabo ro pay him; but at the 
latis- ame time ſpying the Galician Wench with a Broom in her 
good band, he cry d out, O Sovereign Infanta, here I am ready 
hen, Mito undergo all hazards for performing the promiſe I made 
Him you. I am full of impatience till I reftore you n all your 
early Rights, and bring you back to your illuſtrious Parents, 


whoſe Eyes, ſinee they ſaw you, are become inexhauſted 
Fountains of Tears. I am griey'd to. the Heart to feed. 


give Worthy a Princeſs in the Habit of a Servam of an Inn, and 
15 veeping the Houſe of ſuch infamous Wretches as theſe are. 
e but 


Mount then your Pafrey immediately; or if ill oy ne has 
fatigable 


d uf epriv'd you of it, make uſe of my Squires ind | 
nber, Steed ind, come along with us to Jaragoza. The Inn-Keeper 
leep, bo was apt co take what he heard in the worſt Senſe, ſan- 
Head gc d, by his talk, that out Knight had a mind to Debauch his 
as 10 ervant, and that ſhe was conſenting to it. This put him 
posd into a Paffion, and made him cry to her, How now fopn-. 
ation, dense how do you dare to put Tricks upon me 8 By the 
loyal Lend Fle make you repent your intrigue with this Mad- 

u not Bilan, ., May-neyer Barbers Baſon come near my Beard if 
Wem ü 2 : „ 4 1 79 4 you . 


ff 
Mi. 
4 


4% N 
* not pay for this. Away you Slut, go waſh you 
* 


iſhes, and leave off your lewd Plots with | a' crack 
brain d Fellow. The Galiciun telying'on {het innocency 


1 . "A % 


would have clear d ber ſelf; but the furious Inn- keeps 


. wouldnor Hive her time, ſtopping her Mouth with an un. 
mannetly Cuff, gal 
overthrew'the Princeſs almoſt Crippl ed... 
O ye Heavens! What a Spectacle Was rhis for the Knt, 
of l Mancha! To what a degret of Paſſion did that dil 


mal fight rranſporr bim! Aobi/ſes hen he ran te Revenge 0 
rhe Death of 'Patroclus, the Cod ' Mars When” he ſaw thefipir 


Blood run from the Goddeſs Cirberea, did not appear 6 
enrag d. It would require a Pen dipt in the ſtreams o 


s - 


ols 


uff, follow id by half a ſcorce good Kicks which 


Tartarus to repreſent how dreadful Don "Quixote appear bi 


at thar time. He drew his Sword immediately, and raiſin wol 


hirnſelf as high as he could on his 3 addteſs d himſe 
in theſe words to the Int. Keeper with 
with which the God of War * the Mountains of Thrak 
to tremble. O thou rah Knight, quoth/he, who! ha 
dard preſume in my preſence to inſult the moſt Noble Lady 
in all Spain; do not think ſo hainous a Crime ſhall go u 
puniſh d. He ſaid, and ſpurring Rocinante fiexcely forwari 
upon the Conſtable of the Caſtle who thought of nothing 
leſs than this Invaſion, let fall fuch a terrible cur on his 
Head, thar had not the thickneſs of his Hat fortunately 


Aanted it off, the Kitchen Princeſs had heen compleatly Re 
veng d of the Knight of the Inn. However the eruel Blade 
touch d his Skull, mowd down all one fide of his Hair, 
and carryd away a ſmall piece of his Ear. The Blood 
that ran from the Wound alarm'd all the Inn, and eveij 
Man laid hold of the Weapon that came next to Hand. The 


Inn Keeper ran into the Kitchen roaring like à Bull, and 
laying hold of the longeſt Spit he had, thought of nothing 
bur ſpeedy Revenge. In the mean while Don Quixote 
contrary to bis Cuſtom, had very diſcreetly made awa), 
the better to ſtand the fierce Attack deſigu d to be made up- 
on him. The Inn was ſeated on a riſing Ground, and # 
bout a ſtones throw from it was a large Meadow. In tit 
midſt of thar Meadow the Couragions Avenger of inſulte 
Beauties thought fir to encamp, + There he ery d aloud, 
War, War, obliging Revinante to traverſe the Ground even 
way in moſt awkward manner, and fiercely brandiſhing in 
Sword, for Sancho was left behind in the Inn with i 
Lance and Target. The Judicions Squire, perceiving fn 


a Voice like tha ilir 
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s the matter ſtœbd, he was in danger at - leaſt of being 
abe d ic a Blanker a ſecond time, labour d all that in him 
co ſtill the ſtorm But the Hoſt; who bad laid aſide 
Spit ſeeing his Enemy at ſuch a diſtance, called for his 


un; 2 1150 luck his Wife had not thought of hi- 
Jing ir, our Kni 


” © ght had then certainly ended his Days and 
- tl his Noble Adventure The Hoſteſs, and all' the Paſſen- 
pers repreſented to the Inn- Keeper that he was going about 
Kill a Madman; and that ſince his Wound was not dan- 
Wecrous, be oughr facher ro les him go to the Devil. Sanebe 
er in ro back all that was faid, and made nor the leaſt 
olffexception, againſt all the Qualifications they aſſign'd his 
| y 3p perceiving that was the way to quell the diftur- 
(Mbince. He paid the Fourteen Royals to a Doit, and then 
iſngMitook leave ofthe Inn-keeper, his Wife, and all their Gueſts, 
making them a thouſand Legs and uſing all manner of Ci- 
rility to pacify their Reſentment. This done drawing his 
Ak after him by the Halter with one Hand, and carrying 
he Lance and Buckler in che other, he went away wilhall 
peed" to his Maſter in the Meadow. Good God Sir, ſaid 
he coming up to him, was it wiſely done of you to hazard 
our Carcaſs for a Wench ten times uglier than Pontius 
Pilates Maid On my word you have ſcap d a ſeow ring. 
Had the Inn Keeper found his Gun, you had gone away 
with a brace of Bullets in your Guts, and all your fine Ar- 
tour would not have ſav'd you, tho! ir had been lind in 
Velver ro boor. Tell me Sancho, faid Don Quixote, how 
frong is the Enemy. Do they March in Pelotong like ad. 
yanc'd Bodies, or in Battalions? Have they a great Train 
of Artillery, many Curiaſſiers and Pikemen ? Are there 
many Archers among them? Are they Veteran Troops, or 
new Levies ? Are they well pay'd ? Is there either Plague 
or Famine in their Camp? Whois it Commands in Chief? 
What General Officers have they ? Inform me what Num- 
bers there are of Engliſh, Germans, Swiſs, Spaniards, \ Blem- 
mings, French, and Italians ? Tell me quickly that we 
may provide for our defence. Let us draw Lines in this 
Meadow, let us dig Ditches and throw up Trenches. 
Ler us raiſe Baſtions and Redouts. Let us cover our ſelves 
with Curtins, and Paliſados, let us ſecure our ſelves my 
Lad. Mercy on me, cry d Sancho, where are we now? 
Conſider for God's ſake, good Maſter Don Quixote, that 
here is nothing of all that you talk of. All about is as 
mooth as my Hand. And fince Heaven has reſcu'd us 93 


do all the Laws of Chivalty. Ads m Lite Sir, quod 


in earneſt never more to 2 df Madam Dulcinea, nor 


of, che Inn. Keke Claches, he ar fly hon his * x 
one would from the Faals to, Fut. Ay but Friend. « 
Don. Qui æote ſhall we leave the Princeſs in ch Ha 

Enemies We ought re — to the Caſtle b deliver he 
from them, and to chaſtize thar Clown of 2 Cuſtel s. who 
has been ſo baſe ag to make biinſelf.an Inn: Keeper contra 


#4 Sancho, han'r you puniſh'd him ſufficiently. ſince it colts hin 
an Ear 2 But you' don't conſider, pd Don Qui xox, 
without diſgraceing my elf. J. ery Good, 

| Squire,"\char's' 4 prey Story, Have not 
Often heard you fa that a Knight muſt be Couragious, br 
not Raſh s It is true, ys Don ui vote, and yon now pu 
me in mind of it ſeaſonably; far Lam en ble my Valo 
carries me a little tao far 5 "this time. A is re enable to 
give way to Numbers, and not run into dangers tnadviſed 
ly. A good Retreat isequal to à Victory. What is delay! 
is not loſt. When we return from Nur 75 we ſhall find 

means to relieve the Pringeſs of Gan. a erefore- I cor 
ſent that we'retire, provided we do it in ggod order, and 
in ſuch manner as may not in the leaſt lock like flying, for 
Fear has no Power over my Heart, and hat none may be 
. Ignorant of it, I here ſolemnly declate that I retire, bur 
that Ido not fly, Having ſpoke theſe words he Rode oy 
of the Meadow 3 a Fierce and Marrial Countenance 
and 2 the Road towards Arixa, follgw'd by his Cours 
quire, who wo Moment look'd behind him bf 

| ys . 1 at an 5 „ ge 
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o 45 3 155 Aangero us Combat Don | Quiet 
x bad with Orlando e * 
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THEN "Sancho w was, out 7 e — = falls 
again into his uſual good „ Which the Feat 
of toſſing in a Blanket, weak good | 
for a "while. So Six, Haid he to his FU you reſolr' 


£ 5 any Acts of Cbivalry for her p Thege+4s no doubt 
to be made of it, anſwer d Don Rare, for. the. dn — 
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Marker - Place, the Contents whereof were as follows, 
but any Knight whatſoever, whether Errant, or Sedentary, 
by would maintain that the Ladies deſerv' d to be belov'd, 
4 falſu, and that he would make him own the contrary by 

wee of Arms either Man to Man, or Ten to Ten. That it 
gs trite that according to the. Laws of Chivalry there was no 
fang to defend them, and to Revenge the Outrages commit- 

d againſt them; and that it was alſo lawful to make uſe of 

en for Procreation, provided it was under the indiſſoluble 
nt of Matrimony. That the unbe ard of Ingratitude of the 
ichleſs Infanta, the Renowned Dulcinea del Toboſo, was 
ſufficient proof of this undeniable Truth, The Challenge 
a5 ſubſcrib'd, The Loveleſs Knight, All thegPeople of 
xa laugh'd heartily at this Challenge, but no Man ſo far 


ay beſWocerning himſelf as to engage in the Fair Sexes Quarrel, 
, buſi: Loveleſs Knight left rhe, place, after cauſing the Inge- 


w Device he had contriv'd to be painted on his 
When he came near Ateca, a large open Town in the 

eigbbourhood. of Calatapud, he ipyed, and at the ſame. - 
me .ſhow'd it to his Squire a little Hovel cover d with” 

hatch in the midſt of a Field of Melons, and at the Door 
fit ſtood a Country Fellow who look d to the Melons 
ith a long Bil! in his Hand. He gaz d ſteadily on him, 
d then ſaid to Sancho. Let us halt, my Son, if I am not 
uch miſtaken, here is one of the greateſt Adventures we 
bn meet with. You ſee that redoubted Warriour, Woo 
nds at the Gate of that mighty Caſtle with a Lance, ora 
welin in his Hand ; that is one of the Famouſeſt Knights 


a erer heard of. Good again, quoth Sancho, one Day 
ell We miſtake and the next Day another. In ſhort Sir either 

Feu are mope-ey'd en not the flour of Errant Squires. 

ut 08 he Man you ſhow me there isa Country Fellow guatding 
oh Field of Melons, and he is in the right; for there are 


eople continually Travelling this great Road ro Zaragoza, 
o might make bold to ſtep into his Field tarefreſh 2 2 

ves. with his Melons, | Ay Sancho, reply rhe. * 
together rapp d in his Imagination, it is the Famous Earl 


4 n 
F } 
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cf Angiers, the moſt Renowned of all the Palladij: 
Hanes, it is Orlando Furie, I tell youſtonceagain Sir, (al 
the Squire, that is an Honeſt Country-Man who is guard 
ing his Melons, and looks no more like an Erl than I'd 

much leſs like a Parlaſin. Sure I know: bertet than yo! 
What he looks like, anſwer'd Don Cui are, that Prince, x 
the moſt Authentick Book call'd,; The "Mirror. of C 


a Authentick Book call d, The Mirror ef Chivaty, 
informs us, was Enchanted by 4 Moor, who by bis wonder 
ful Art brought him into that Fortreſs you ſee, to defent 


Sancho 7 
er 


n 


( Tbe Holy Brotherhood in Spain is an Ancient Tnſtitutill 
being Men Enroll'd in all parts, who Ride about to apprehet 
' Robbers and other Felons, and. ſhoot them with Croſs Bows, © 
Lend them to the Galley, 0 
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h. When it Rains, unhappy they who ſtand under the 
mts; { Now that 'Paladins Body being rendred invulne- 
le by Enchantment, ſaid Don Quixote, and there being 
poſſihility of Wounding him any where but on the ſole 
the Foot, you may plainly ſee I am going to Encounter 
 ereareſt danger that ever Knight Errant was in. I muſt 


Duty of a faithful Squire. Apply your ſelf to the Gd 
War, and beg of him in the moſt feryent manner your 
al ſhall ſuggeſt, that I may come off Conquerour in this 
ambar ; bur if he ſhall diſpoſe otherwiſe, if I fall under 
e irreſiſtable Force of the Earl of Angiers, if I periſh, do 
t fail to carry me back to my Houſe at Argenaſille, thus 

| am in the beautiful Armour of my great Friend Alquife, 
ovided;, that Orlando pleas d with its goodneſs, and find- 

> his own batrer'd by the weight of my ſtrokes, does not 


. te, them away, as formerly the haughty Ferragus took 
% thoſe of the beauteous Angelica s Brother. This is 
cb jo all neither, you ſhall cauſe me in all my Armour, and 
8 a fierce poſture, to be ſeated on a great Chair of black 


ah; and pray remember thar I will have my excellent 
ord in my Hand, as the (i) Cid Ruy Diaz had, to the end 
it if any impudent Moor comes to pull me by the Beard, 


e him rake my Revenge immediately. 


Sancho could not forbear ſhedding Tears; when he heard 
n talk after this Rate. Ah, my good Maſter Don Quixote, 


alts in it not to meddle with this Orlando. Should you 
off one of his Ears, yet you would, not have an Ear the 
Ire your ſelf. Sancho, who lov'd his Maſter entirely, and 
o was ſenſible that if he loſt him all his hopes would 
miſt, fell into ſuch a violent fir of ſighing and ſobbing tha- 
vas diſmal to behold him. Alaſs! ſaid he, in that ſor- 
ful tone, hat need was there that I, unhappy Wrerch 
[am ſhould! come to ſerve you as your Squire for ſo ſnort 


2 


Wadick 


refore recommend, one thing to you. Do you perform 


a Few did by that brave defender of the Faith, I maß 


/ 


Id he, I conjure you by Noab's Ark, and by all the 


me ? If you periſh in this Curſed Battle, cell me, what i” 


uy Diaz was 4 great Spaniſh General againſt the Moors, 
bam many Fables are told, and among the reſt that be 
ein a Chair after bis Death ſeveral Tears, with his Sword 
us Hand, and a Jew coming to pull him by the Beard he 
him. The Moors gave him the Title of Cid, which in 
8 = N | = will 
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vill become of your . quite in theſe'I1dies 0 remg 
from his own Country-? What will become of the pe 
forſaken Damſels 7 They'll have no Protector left they 
Who will defend them againſt the Giants? Who will; 
and undo all wrongs? There's an end of all, Knig ht 
rantry is gone to the Dogs. Why did not Dye lat Ye 
ar the Hands of che Vangneſians > Do not Wh , my Frie 
ſaid Don Quixote; 1 "am. not Dead Yer... Have not 
- Knights been in the ſame danger I Fx in? And yet hi 
many of them ended their Days in Peace i ig their = 
Sears: with their Wives and Children our them. Ye 
may ceaſe to lie this Day, and ſince I am ==. 
Fate is reſerv d for me; 4 ve is ſaid, is ſaid, Tf ID e) 
mall punctually perform what. I have: order d. Hat 
ſpoke theſe words, he very gravely. gave Sancho bis; ” 
ro kiſs, and ſpurr'd on Tee, the Field of Melons. 
|  Recinante was io ſpent with Hunger and Wearineſs, th 
he could ſcarce ſtand, which made him not regard the Sp 
bur ſtop at eyery turn to take a bite of the Leaves ſrom i 
| — that ſtood in the way. His Maſter upbraided! 
har he did not perform to his latisfaction the Dutie 
night Errantry, and yer the poor Beaſt mov d neret 
faſter. At laſt Don Quixote being got into the Field md 
-+ directly ro the Cottage. The imaginary Orlando, cry de 
do him with all bi „ and main, char if he did not 
him out of rhe Field, he might have cguſe to Repent lu 


A Bur ſtill ehe Knight advanc'd. When he was come wil 


forty,” or fifty paces of the Peaffnr, he ftopp'd, and by 
 diſhing his Lance with a r Ait, 8 ng: *0-him ind 
"manner. Moſt Valiant Earl M Angiers, whoſe Expl 
have been ſung to ſuch ea Las by the Prince 
P the Divine Argo; this Day am to try the wi 
» derful Force of my Arm with you. A Day memorable 
Knight Erranrry! At this zime, ſiero Paladin, it . ſhall 1 
| avail you to have your whole 1 and Im 
nerable, for I will give you your Death * * 2 th 
ing a long pin up the ſole of your Foot. 
_ - Warrior, on the various Fortunes 9 img, ool# — 
Head, which was the Terrour of dhe Saragen Camp, 
whoſe Angry looks" no 2 vill this” Day could! 
ſhall be cut off by my op and dreadful Sword, 4 
long and tedious Combat; chen born away on che pd 
of my Lance to rhe Tilting at Fee #, and che Empd 
Charles his Army ſhall rior be a able to iwer you out of 


: a # 
, F< 
„ 
* 


7 ? ES 
*0-"N 


drifon Fl. White, and Aquilan the Black, and the Enchanc- 
ents of the ſubtle” Maus is of Aigren ſhall ſtand you in no 


| by a Numerous Army, like Bernard del Carpio and the 


Ancien King Marſil;us of Aragon. I am bur a ſingle Spa- 
Ya nav my Horſe and ah What is it derains you ? 
„ erance. Let not Cawardize have any power over ſuch 
e llearr as yours; and if you cannot avoid the ſad Fate 
Bk har waits you, yet ar leaſt. preſerve” your Ancient Glory 
a bove the reach of Slander. Here our Knight. made a 
a and, thinking he had ſaid og to perfwade Orlando 
els, ier he ought to prefer a Glorious Death, tho? certain, be- 
ic Ser an infamous Life. But the Peaſant continuing ſilent, 
10d not knowing what: to anſwer, Don Quixote went on in 


tis manner; Tell me, O Warlike Orlando, whence comes 


wy iis heayineſs which renders you ſo unlike your ſelf 2 Is it 
42 me to ſtand Jäle, when you hear your ſelf Challeng' d 
1 Fight * Draw near, great Paladin, mount your truſty 
7 © "Wed ſwift (4) Biden. Bur I remember, continu d our - 
nn abt, that the Mooriſh Efchanter, who poſted you here 
"guard his Caſtle, left you no Horſe. I will therefore 
4b er from mine, or it ſhall nor be ſaid that I Fought you . 
d an advantage. This ſaid, he alighred. Courage, Cou- 
ge, cry d Saacbo at a great diſtance, Courage Maſter Don 


uixote, fall on Couragiouſſy. I help you at this diſtance, 


e de profundrs for your Intention. The Melon k 

ring. Don e towards him, covering himſelf 

th his Shield, and brandiſhing his Lance in ſuch a 1 

made him believe he could have no other deſign but kill 

im, which was all he could make of his ſtrange Harang 
advance no farther. But H. Qui vote 


e cry d our to him | 
tregarding him, the Peaſant laid down his Staff, or Bill, 


es threw ir at Dow Qkixore with all his Force. By good 
e une, his Enchanred Target being made of Braſs was 
e ridedor,” be Frended Name of the Hoſe fenifie 


en Bridle, 


' 
> 
* 4 785 2 


e 
ouſins 


lad. Come then, Renowned Frenchwan, I make uſe ot 
o Fraud againſt you, and I come not to deftroy you attend- 


faying for you like a Madman. I have already twice ſaid 


o 
* 


id pick d up a good round ſtone e it into His 


prooſ 


- 


« 4 2 » 0 
— ü.m ws . ] LI er re ̃(ͥ: , ——— 


2 


* ; 29 We 7 a a £38 
* F : + ; 
g 4 . = 
5 OY 7 7 
- _ 5 
p 5 <N 
1 * : 
* " . — 
4 - A 
* & * 1 
1 * 
* - . 7 7 | 
- 38 2 
4 8 8 L 
= 
* . E 
* 
> 


it fly en Ky e bir Daw ui vote on the Breaſt, H 
Armour oo lik oh nl and he Fel Yown' Senleleſs por 
Whic!| 8. expert II Ab 

COL d into th 


„ 


— ̃ ͤ ,, . 5 
1 - 


* ® 


Hy 


the Field 


7 "4 
”_ . «XL 
- wet A * 
s : 1 - * . "4 . hos . 
: 9 r £08 | 
P * 1 =. POET. +. Gott, ul ö 
b or ab Wound 
q Fl 9 * N : 2 1 * 7 
. o "8 1 - 
: * 
. 


of U . 5 e Grlandb l 
ouüntain 2 55 him, tte 
ih pieces. Hel 


Hef SES 792 8 2 ofe\ 
for me, an iwer d Dein E 
ny © 1225 En plain it 
a land me? Bur ler] Ea 70 fol 
met with hi another time, .and.n & hin finiſh. 
t we have begun. The worſt on is that I feel my ſe 
btuiz dall aver with a dreadful blaw bf 4 Cub he gave me 
and can hardly breath, By 1 75 Faith it Was no Club be 
hagd in bis Hand, reply d the Squire, but a\Damn'd Sli 
with which he threw the ga 6 that have put you i 
_ this ſweet pickle, Support me my Son ſaid Don Quirin 
n he Was dot ub. and let us go into t Caſtle es 
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en kept Inchanred there for ſo many Ages. Whilit he 


yoke he mov'd towards the Cottage, Teaning on his Squire, 


ightily aſtonith'd, ſaid, What is ic I ſee, I find nothing 
re but a poor Cottage, The magnificent Palace which 
ur now appear'd to me, is vaniſh'd. As for my part, 


— - ” * 8 * * 7 Y 
% 9 N 7 * N 
* 
* 1 


„and to ſet free all the Knights and Ladies that have 


ho had enough to do to ſupport him and his Armour. Bur 
hen he came to the Door he ſtopt ſhorr, and ſeeming to be 


uoth Sancho I am not deceiv'd in the leaſt; for from firſt 


laſt this Cottage ſeem d ro me no more than a Cottage; 
nd I am; glad that once in your Liſe you will grant you 
jok a Pig for a Dog. I grant nothing, reply d B. Quixote, 
ery Man ſees after his-own. manner. It is no Wonder 
at you, Who are but a Peaſaat, can ſee things but like a 


thing here bur a little Hut. Sir, quoth Sancho, I am of 
pinion it is better for us to go into the Cottage to reſt us, 
un to ſtand here Arguing whether I ought to ſee like a Pea- 
r, or like a Knight, and when we are there, we may 
it of the Melons, if we pleaſe, ſince they are in our Power. 
conſent, my Friend, anſwer d Don Qaixere, for I am all 
ruiz'd, and it is my Courage that ſupports me more than 
jy Strengrh, }. ., . þ 


t his Maſter in the beſt poſture he could to reſt him on a 


bridled Rocinante, and took off Dapples Pannel, and leav- | 
is the two Beaſts. to range at diſcretion in the Melon 


e Porrmanteau, and the Pannel, and; Roczuinre's Bridle 
bis Hand. Ab, Sancho, ſaid Don Cute do ian I don't 


onder now that I ſee no Knight, nor Ladies hi 
ito the Miſtery. I have diſcover d the flights" 


[4 * | 
V DA 


alle; what has he 
ay the Paladin, and tranſported him and his Caſtle by 
e Hands of his Familiar Devils to the top of the higheit 
ountain.of Armenia, near Noah's Ark; and has leit us 


mult not think to put upon me. For as ſoon as e er I 
" 2 have 


Well, they went into the Cot age, and Sancho having | 


Vicker Chair there happen d to be in the place, went and 
round, he return'd to his Maſter, bringing on his Back 


thing here but a wretched Hur to deceive our Eyes ; bur - 


eaſant. But 7, who am Knighted, and conſequently ſees 
ings as they really are, have cauſe to be ſurpriz d to find 


1 
grant Meori/b Enchanter I told you of, Ten Ted, 7 
nes more crafty than Atlas the Magician, knowing that 
| his Conjuration could not defend the Earl of Angie? 
zünſt my matchleſb Force, nor exclude. me his ſtarely' © | 
fo ro diſappoior me ? He has carry'd _ 


as F 


' 
| | 
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$ have won the Prize at the Tilting, we will go into Armenia, 
5 we'll to the top of that high Mountain, we'll Beſiege the 
Enchamers Caſtle, and when we have made our ſelve 
Maſters of it, Killing Orlando, we will ſer Free the Gres 
Cham of Tartary, the two Princeſſes his Daughters, his 
Baſtard, his Uncle and his Siſter, whom the falſe Negro 
mancer keeps there Enchanted. Ay, but Sir, quoth the 
Squire, if that Orlando Furioſo guards the Caſtle Gate with 
his Staff that has a Spear ar the end of it, and his Devilit 
Sling, I declare to you I will not come within an Hundred 
Leagues of him. Let not that trouble you reply'd On 
Quixote, Ple take care he ſhall not hurt Fo ; and to do you 
Honour, it is my Will that you Kill him, by running: 
long pin into the ſole of his Foot, when I have him under 
me. Then you muſt be. ſure, quoth Sancho, to hold hin 
ſo faſt that he can ſtir neither Hand nor Foot. Ile grah 
him ſo hard, ſaid the Knight that he ſhall not be able 9 
breath. If fo, anſwer d the Squire, we ſhall be very un. 
lucky if we do not compaſs our deſign. By. Jove, Ile clap 
my four Fingers and my Thumb to it, and Ie chruſt the 
x pin up to his Guts. Bur Sir, went he on, I have a nicay 
come into my Head, I would fain know why that Monk 
> Enchanter Enchanted the Baſtard of Tartary. Why, r. 
ply'd Don Qui æote ? Ile tell you, for I know all the ſeque 
of the Story. The Enchanrer fell in Love with the Gren 
 Chamol Tartary's younger Daughter. That Princeſs who 
was as beautiful as the Sun was call'd Guenipea» She wa 
thought to be Daughter ro Charlemaign, and there was re. 
| ſon to believe ir. Becauſe that Prince in his younger Days 
== going Abroad to ſeek Adventures, like a Knight Errant a 
be was, the Great Cham's Wife ſeeing him, fell in Loe 
1 and the Hiſtory tells us that the Matchleſs Gueni pea wa 
bd the Fruit of their tender Affections. However it was, tit 
—- Mooriſh Enchanter, us d all the Methods, generally praGiicl 
by Lovers to pleaſe their Miſtreſſes, to gain that Princeli 
Affection; bur Guenipea, who hated him mortally becaill 
be was Red Hair d, made ſuch harſh returns to his Coun 
ſhip, that the Moor deſpairing ever to gain her Love by il 

Addreſſes, had recourſe to the Secrets of his Art: But I. 
chantments, as you well know, having no Power over 
Affections, and the Princeſs requiting all his Love wil 
Hatred, he reſolvd to ſteal her and all her Family. ] 
that end he caus d his Demons in one Night to build ii 
Palace you ſaw but a Moment ago in this Melon Pag 

; 4 1 „ a 


— 


Den UXO Th 51 
ind in it he ſhut up the Great Cham and his Family, Bur 
You will ask, and it will be an ingenious Queſtion, what 
alon the Enchanter had to build a Cattle upon ſuch a 
rear Road; for I agree with you that Magicians generally 
bear them in Deéſerts, on rhe top of a ſteep Rock in the 
malt of the Sea, or in the moſt ſecret part of cloſea Forreſt ; 
ut now Ile tell you what private Morive.inclin'd the Moor 
0 ro do. His intention being ro Humour the Princeſs 


liſh ueni pea, and to make her Confinement as eaſie, as poſſible, 
rel e caus d rhe Caſtle to be built in this Field, well knowing 
Da pat the Princeſs was ſuc h a ſover of Melons that ſhe, could 
10h live without them. In ſhort, Sancho, Guenipea is paſſi- 
g oately fond of them; and I think I have Read that her 
der Wears ſeem to foretel ſhe ſhall Dye of a Surfeit of Melons, 
him ord how I, pitty Guenipea cry'd Sancho, for being now 
ral op'd up on that high Mountain of Vermin, where I fancy 


ete are no more Melons than in the Pond of Toboſo. Bur 
ir, now you talk of the Melons, let us taſte a little thoſe 
at grow in this Ground. Since you have gain'd the 
eld of Battle, we had as good reap the Fruit of our Vi- ed 
tory: ' Having ſo ſaid, he went and gather d two Melons, | 
hich he choſe by making an Inciſion in them, and re- 


„ be. d with a joyful Heart and ſmiling Countenance bring- 
equal 8 this Proviſion. He gave his Maſter ſome ſlices of them 
ore do ear very little; for his part he laid about him as faſt as 
wo could (watlow. But in the height of his Jollitry, the 


: WOW! of Angiers, and three other luſty Fellows or the Town, 

ng Rocinante, and Dapple living at diſcretion in the Me- 
Ground, breaking the Hedges, eating ſome of rhe Me- 
ant Ans, and rrampling on the reſt, ruſh'd into the Cottage 
urſing.and Swearing and rang a diſmal Peal of Baſtina- 

des upon the Bones of our Adventurers. Don Quixore, © 
0 had unfortunately taken off his Head-piece, to be the 

ore at eaſe, among the reſt receiv d ſuch a blow on his 
nceliggead chat he fell down Senſeleſs. The Squire had more 
so his ſhare than his Maſter, becauſe having no Armour 
Coun break the Fury of the blows, he loſt nothing of the good 
il wich which they were laid on. This ſharp piece of © 
vice being over the Paladin and his Companions, nor 
al concern'd for the Wounded Men, whom they left 

G * leleſs on the Ground, return d to Ateca, taking Roci- 
V. 


„and Dapple along with them in ſatisſaction tor the 
- 4 mage that had been done in the Melon Field. | 
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dout in an Angry and at the ſame time forrowful Ton 


make an end of us, if we ſtay here any longer. Hey, 
find it full of Bunches, fo that you'll have more reaſon nd 
ful Aſpect. Don Quixote at thoſe words rais' d his Heat 


King Sancho, however you cannot fay I did not forem 
of King Sancho. You had better fing the (n) Swans Hi 


4 Olfos, the lawful Son of Olfos de Bellido. The Pl 
confound him and all his Race to the Seventh Generl 


+ (3) Sancho King of Caſtile was Murder d ar the Sit 
. . Zamora, by a Villain who pretended to Deſert to him fr 


: Dyes. (n) Bellido d'Olfos is the Traitor abovementian dl 


52 OO The Hiſtory of 


OAPI: 

Of. the great  Sorraw and Affliction Don Quixote 
and Sancho were in for the lofs of Rocinante an 
Dapple ; and how they were entertain d by Mai 
Valentin 4 Canon of Ateccaa. 


LL this while Don Quixote and his Squire lay E 
rranc'd ftrerch'd out on the Ground. At laſt Sand 
coming to himſelf, and finding all his Bones bruiz d cr 


Well Sir Loveleſs, or rather Brainleſs Knight, will y 
believe me another time? I have advis'd you over 4 
over again to go about your buſineſs and wrong no Bu 
and I could never prevail upon your dogged Diſpoiti 
Chew now upon theſe Apples of AMition ; and G 
grant, that half a ſcore more of thoſe Jews do not come 


up your Head a little if you can brave Knight, and yo 
than ever you had to call your ſelf The Kuigbt of the Som 
litt le, bur all the anſwer he made was this, (/) King San 


you that a Traytor would come ont of Zamora during! 
Siege, to ſurprize you. A Curſe on the Seul of A 
Cnriit, cry'd Sancho in a Rage, our Souls are juſt read) 
skip out at our Mouths, and you are humming the Ball 


For St. Apollonia's ſake let us go Home and look out e 
Surgeon to plaiſter our Bodies all over. You muſt u 
ſtand Sancho, reply d Don Quixote, that the Traytor 
has pur me into this Condition is the perfidious (n) Bei 


place. (in) The Swan is ſaid never ro ſing but juſt ben 
kell a King Sancho at Zamora. 
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iid the Squire. Haſte away to Zamora, continu'd the 
night, and when you are near the City, you'll diſcover 
ta diſtance the Good Old Man Arias Gonzalez ſtanding 
| Werwixt two Battlements, in whoſe preſence you ſhall 
te bange your Name, and take that of Don Diego de Lara, 
d making uſe of the ſame words that Don Bermudo's Son 
aged, you ſhall charge with Treaſon, and ſhall Challenge all 
te Knights, Squires, Women and Children, and ina word 
| the Town. Then you ſhall kill all the Sons of Arias 
1 Hi mzalez, and of Peter Arias, Bleſſed Virgin Mother of 
o, cry d Sancho, we are in a fine Condition. Four great 
MWringing Hang-dogs of Melon keepers have been beating 
Tol e o Mummy, and you would have me go to Zamora, to 
nounce my Baptiſm, and to Challenge all the Town, 
at an Hundred Thouſand Millions of Men may come 
ur of the City and devour me with a grain of Salt. It is 


— ecter for us to riſe, if we can, and to go get our ſelves 
1 esd in this next Town. This ſaid, he call'd to his 

wel nce all his little ſtrength and got up. Don Quixote 
ey, e him his Hand, and Roſe up with the greateſt trouble 
Ju ginable. But when they went our of the Hur and could 
in nt lee Rocinante, and Dapple in the Melon Field; then it 
cons they perceiv d how implacable an Enemy the Mooriſh 


Heul schanter had been to them that Day. Don Quixote was 
ev d to his Soul, and Sancho more impatient than his 
after was ſtark Mad for the loſs of his Aſs. Alaſs, my 
ar Dapple, quoth he. weeping moſt bitterly, we have 


f rn too roo ſoon 1 ! Oh, my Aſs, the delight of my 
cath") the light of my Eyes, and the Charming Object of 
Ba Thoughts! Who are the Robbers that unmercifully 
'; Ele you away, you, who for your long Ears might be 
ur en of the Aﬀes, We two underſtood one another, like 


+ und" Foſter Brothers. When I carry'd your Barley intp the 
ble you made as Harmonious Muſick as the Barber does 


510 ben he goes at Night to play on his Guitarre and ſing 
- pa er Joan s Window. Friend Sancho, quoth D. Quixore, 
t does ir avail you thus to Torment your ſelf ? Have 


„yd Sancho very roughly, 1 do not forbid you to lament 
fan Horſe, let me bewail my Aſs. I tell you once more, 


% An Old Romanticl Story in Ballads, that this Lara 
alleng d all the City of Zamora for the Murther of the above 
tion d King Sancho, ok P3050 0 004 001 25008 Thee THe 


t loſt the beſt Horſe in the World. By the Lord Sir, 
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my Son, anſwer'd Don Quixote, you ought to take comfor 
after this Ioſs,tho* he were lineally deſcended from Balaany 
Aſs. It is a weakneſs to be inconſolable for Loſſes. If they ar 
irreparable, reaſon muſt aſſiſt to make us bear them with 
Reſolution. If they may be Repair'd why ſhould we le 
Sorrow overwhelm us. I will make a ſtrict ſearch ati 
Rocinante and Dapple, and if it does not ſucceed we hay 
ſtill our Portmanteau to relieve us. We'll Buy another 
| Horſe and another Aſs, and thus we'll diſappoint tbe Magi 
cian, who thought he ſhould prevent my appearing at the 
Tilting at Xaragoza by cauſing my Horſe to be ſtolen. l 
the mean while you muſt carry the Portmanteau, and thi 
Pannel on your Back, as far as chat Town, where we wil 
reſt our ſelves. The hope Sancho conceiv'd that he ſhoult 
ſee his dear Aſs again mitigated his Grief ; and tho' all h 
Body was Bruiz'd, yet he took up the Pannel and Portmaa 
teau contriving it ſo that the Crupper of the Pannel hun 
over his Mouth. „ | 
As ſoon as they enter'd Ateca, a crowd of Boys and idl 
People got about them and attended them ſhouting to d 
great Square or Market place. The Magiſtrates and ſom 
of the Canons, or Prebands of the Church were walkin 
there at that time. They were aſtoniſ d to ſee Don 23 1 
in that uneaſie Equipage, and his Squire loaded with tht 
Pannel and the Crupper of it bridling up. his Noſe. Th 
Scene ſeeming at once both Comical and Serious, they kn 
nor whether they ought ro Laugh, or commiſerate then 
Bur Don Quixote ſinding himſelf in the midſt of ſuch a HN 
merous Aſſembly, which ſeem'd not to have Eyes enouy 
to gaze on him, and being mov'd with a juſt Reſentme 
againſt the Raviſhers of Rocinante he addreſs d his word 
to the Audience, particularly fixing his Eyes on the Mag 
ſtrates and Churchmen. Are not you aſham'd Gentleme 
ſaid he, to allow of Robbers among you, who to pled 
my Enemy the Moor:/b Enchanter, have by ſurprize d 
priv id me of my cl Courſer, and my Squire( 
| bis excellent Steed. Order what has been ſtolen from 
to be reſtor d immediately, and that thoſe Audacious Pl 
ſons who have wounded ns, becauſe they catch d us a Fo 
and defenceleſs, be deliver d up to us on diſcretion. Otit 
wiſe. I muſt look upon you all as Traytors, or as Acceſſi 
to Treaſon, and as ſuch I Defy and Challenge you all et 
Man to Man, or all of you at once againſt me. The Cano 
and the Magiſtrates could not forbear Laughing ar * 


— 
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yagant a Speech; but one of the Churchmen, raking ſame 
of the others aſide, ſaid ro them. Gentlemen, I fancy this 
Mad-man is Don Quixote de la Mancha, whole Hiſtory we 


nor 
1am! 


* lately Read for our Diverſion. You ſhall fee T am nor 
„e la nitaken. Then he went up to Den Quixote and ſaid, Sir 
ai Knight Erranr, for by your Noble Mien and by your Ar- 


mour we gueſs you are one, are not you I pray that incom- 
parable Knight of la Mancha, whoſe unheard of Exploits 
reſound in all parts? In a word are not you the Heroick 
Don Nui xote, Yes, I am he, rep! 'd the Knight very 
ravely, and I will make thoſe Villains who have ſtolen 
einante, ſenſible, that they muſt not put their Tricks 
upon me. Good Sir Don Quixote, anſwer d the Canon, we 
dere have too great a Veneration for Knights Errant, and 
particularly for you, to ſuffer you to be wrong'd in the 
laſt, We will do you juſtice for the injury you have re- 
ei d; and will not only take care that what you have loſt 
all be reſtor d; but if you know the Men that have a- 
bus d you, aſſure your ſelf we will cauſe them to be moſt 
eyerely puniſh'd. As for him that I Fought with, ſaid Don 
Puxote, I know well enough where he is, and he ſhall 
Joon hear from me. But the Villain thar Wounded me 
reacherouſly was Bellido d' Olfos. No, no, cry'd Sancho 
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Wierrupting him, and putting aſide the Crupper which 
hg hopp'd. his Mouth, * me Gentlemen, he Ns knock'd 
known my Maſter with a ſtone caſt out of a Sling is an arch 
rben Nnave that guards a Field of Melons hard by here. A 
a nf&'2wny Back'd Fellow, who ſquints, and has turn up 


Vhiskers. It is that Dog, whom Heaven confound, who 
ame with other Madmen and beat all our Bones to a Jelly, 
ind when they had maul'd us to Death, carry d away Roci- 
me and my Aſs, God knows whether. Maſter Va{ghtin, 
or chat was the Name of the Canon that ſpoke td them 
King Naturally very Charitable, and believing DO. Quixote 
tood in need of ſome relief, ſaid to him, Sir Knight, all 
tat has been ſtolen from you ſhall be reſtor'd; in the mean 
nile I beſeech yo * me the Honour to come to my 
ouſe with your San re. Sancho preſs'd his Maſter to 
iccepr of the offer, and then Maſter Valentin carry'd 
them Home, „ . 
The firſt thing that good Churchman did, was to ſend 
br the Surgeon of the Town to ſearch the Wound che Knt. 
ad on his Head, which as good Fortune would have it 
roy d not dangerous, Whilſt the Surgeon was making 
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for I remember I have Read that you know how to app 


knowing what anſwer to make to this Non. ſenſe, look 


IT !bere being cauſe to Fear leaſt too much talking, and ear- 
neſtneſs might put Don Quixote into a Fever, which migh 


good Bed. Sancho who held the Candle during the Oper 


long ſilence. No ſooner was he out of the Room but he 


ſound about me but my Stomach. And by the Lord hal 

he ſpoil'd that, as he has done all other parts of me, I ſhoull 
Wiſh all the Bel/ido's in the World at the Devil. And there 
fore I beg of you Maſter Licentiate, that you Il order tix 


whether you are not Wounded, before Maſter Eliſabat b 
gone, you need only ſpeak, he'll make two Inciſions fot 


ſwer d the Squire; all theſe Surgeons wiſh for nothing bit 

Mounds and Sores. Let them alone, they will thruſt thei 
Lancet into your Head without any Ceremony, as if it were 
to pull out Worms. God be prais'd I am not Wounded, 
an 


Bread and Wine, The Canon order'd him his Supper | 
py 8 ——__ es” 
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e 
ſome Lint and taking out all his Implements for the if 
Drefiing, Don Quixote looking earneſtly upon him, ſaid u 
him. In truth Maſter E/i/abat my Dear Friend, I am over- 
joy d that T am this Day fallen into your skillful hands; 
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tion, and had nor ſpoke a ward in a long time, was read o 
ro burſt to let his Tongue run and make amends for ſuch i erſta 
$an) 
le ef 


ſuch Sovereign Medicines to Knight Errants Wounds that 
Averroes, Avicen, and Galen were ſcarce worthy to be your 
Prentices. Bur I pray you tell me, whether my Wound 
are Mortal, for if they are the Laws of Chivalry will not 
allow me to conſent to have them Dreſs d, till T have had 
full Revenge of Bellidos Treachery. The Surgeon nat 


upon Matter Valentin, who on his fide was no leſs aſtoniſh'd, 


have rendred his Wound dangerous, the Surgeon Drels 
him without ſpeaking one word, for fear of putting hin 
again into the humour of talking. Only he aſſur'd him tha 
in a few Days there would be no fign that he had been hun. 
After the Drefling the Canon made all people quit the 
Room, leaving Don Quixote to Repoſe himſelf on a ver 


ſaid ro Maſter Valentin. By my Faith, Maſter Licentias, 
my Ribs ſmart cruelly, That Bellido ſince ir muſt be Bellid, 
was no kinder to me than to my Maſter, he has left no pa 


Cloth to be laid immediately that I may exerciſe my Jaw 
a little, for J have more need of it at preſent than of picking 
my Teeth. _ But Friend, quoth the Canon, we muſt ſe 


one. Oh! by my Conſcience I have done with him, an- 


I can better be without Lint this Bout, than without 


* 
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nd having ſent out to enquire after the pretended Bellido and 
is Companions, who were eaſily found, RocHiante and 
apple were ſoon brought. Sancho ſeeing them come, ran 
altily out of a Porch, where he was at Supper and coming. 
jp to his Aſs, embrac'd him with all the Tenderneſs a 
over meets his Miſtreſs after a tedious Abſence. Welcome, 
y dear Dapple, ſaid he. I with you joy. Tell me, how 
ave you been 'usd during my abſence 2 Has that great 
ouch of Orlando given thee Straw and Barley enough to 
numble > Oh the Drunken Dog! Oh the flat Footed 
Rogue ! May it pleaſe St. Nicoſina my God-mothers Pa- 
roneſs, that I may ſee him Hang'd an Hundred Years 
ence, Valentin ſeeing Sancho ſo joyful for finding his Aſs 
rain, ſaid to him ſmiling. Maſter Squire, tho you had 
oft your Aſs, yet you ought not ro * for I would 
ave preſenred you. with a delicate She Aſs worth ar leaſt 
much, if not more than he. O that cannot be Maſter 
icentiate, reply'd the Squire, my Dapple is worth his 
Veight in Gold, and we were made for one another. I 
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now whether he asks for Barley, or whether he would be 
arry'd ro Water. In ſhort I can ſay no more, but thatT 
now him better than you do your Father. Then you un- 
jerſtand the Language of the Aﬀes, ſaid Valentin. As well 
$any Licentiate, anſwer'd Sancho, there is not one Sylla- 
le eſcapes me. | | 
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CHAT. X. 
F the pleaſant Diſcourſe Don Quixote, had with 
Maſter Valentin, and two other Canons, and what 
e ſaid, when they ſhow'd him the firſt part of his, 
n.. 66.5 00 

133 | | 
HEN Sancho was gone from the Clergy-man to carry 
Recinante and Dapple to the Stable, two Canons of 
e great Church came to viſit their Brother Valentin. They 
Kd bim how he lik'd his two Gueſts ? As well as can be, 
ud Valentin, and I can aſſure you I have now in my Houſe 
Princely. paſtime, Hon Quixote really ſeems to me as 
Mad as the Hiſtorian has repreſented him ; and for * 


Inderſtand him by half a word, as if I had got him, I 


tho he has his Senſes, his ſimplicity is ſuch that I do ng 
wonder . conſents to all his Maſters Chimeras. If 30 
have a mind to be diverted, come and Dine with men 
Morrow. The Knight reſts at preſent, and it would h 
Barbarous to diſturb him. The Canons accepted of ch 
Invitation, and as they were taking leave of their Brothe 
Sanobo return d from the Stable. Valentin ſtopt him, and hay 
ing put him upon talking of his Maſter, the Honeſt Squire wh 
defir'd no better than to have an Audience, acquaintes. th 
ö 0 „that Don Quixote no longer able to bear Du cines 
Scorn had chang'd his Name of The Knight of the Sorronfil 
Aſpe8,: for that of The Loveleſs Knight, and that under thi 
Denomination he was going to exert his Dexterity and 
| Valour at the Tilring at Jar ago 4. In ſhort he told then 
all he could remember he had ſeen his Maſter do. The 
- Canons were ready to Dye with laughing areyery turn, fo 
Sancho's ſtile was no leſs diverting than the Follies he reh 
ted. When they had heard him ey went Home, ng 
queſtioning bur they ſhould have good ſport the next Day, 
After they were gone Valentin enter d Don Qui æote s Rio 

very ſoftly, intending if he was awake to make him cat 
ſew new laid Eggs, and drink a Glaſs of Wine; but whe 
ther it was that after the beating, and farigue the Knight 
had undergone, Nature being exhauſted requir'd ſome Ret 
or whether a Canons Bed had the Virtue of laying a Ma 
ſound ly aſleep, Don Quixote was ſo faſt, that Valentin thought 
he could do no better than to leave him ſo till the next Day 
and Don Qui rote was ſo refreth'd that he then got up ver 

lighrſome and ſounc. FT, — 

The Canons did not fail coming to Dine with Valentin, 
and when they were all ſate down at Table, they began 
to diſcourſe of Knight Errantry, It were happy, ſaid one 


of che Canons, that there were more Knights Errant at tif B) 
zime than there are; for the World is much Leder than ii ¶ Cent 
was in Amadis de Gauls time, and tho there were as mam that. 
Knights in Spain as there are Gnats, God forgive me, Ibe rea 
lieve they would all find employment enough. Injuſtieſſ Adve 


Reigns every where, Falſhood prevails, and there are in 
finite Wrongs to Redreſs. In one place Detraction ſullis 
Jonbur, and deſtroys Reputation; in another Orphan 
are crying ſor Aſſiſtance, and Ile forfeir my Prebandat 
there be any thing more frequent than forſaken Damoſel. 
It is true, quoth Don Quixote, that to the ſhame of this 
Age Knight Errantry is neglected, but it ſhall not ben 
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Wilt if that Sacred Order is not ſer a-foot again; and if 
Men whoſe Courage and Virtue renders them worthy 
{being Knights Errant, Would follow my example, we 
ould ſoon fee Juſtice done to thoſe Orphans, and Damo- 
b you ſpeak of. Ay, if they would follew your example, 
aſwer'd the Canon, but there's the point. Pray where 
l you find Men fit to Encounter Giants as tall as Wind - 
ils! Men bold enough to charge a whole Army as if it 
ere but a Flock of Sheep. Believe me, worthy Dow 
Muxote, your Actions will be admir d, but I much 
neſtion whether any Body will imitate them. Sancho, who 
nited ar Table, and now and then drawing near the ſide 
hoard took a good Draught by ſtealth, and another while 
arrying off the Diſhes that were ſerv'd up ſuffer d nothing 
return to the Kitchen without taſting ir, hearing now 
lis Maſters Exploits difcours'd of ſoon put in for a ſhare of 
he talk. Maſter Licentiate, quorh he — the 
anon, you have forgot the beſt of the Story. Is the Ad- 
ſenture of the ſulling Miſs but a Trifle d'ye think? Hang 
ne, if I do not fancy I ſtill hear thar confounded Noil* 
which made my Guts wamble in my Belly, Faith and 
froth, I found that Bout that my Mothers Son was in 
Quake-breech fear. And you made your Maſter ſmell it, 
reply'd Valentin (ſmiling. I don't deny ir, anſwerd the 
quire, bur you know very well Maſter Valentin, thar 
vben that will come there is no bidding of ir ſtay. The 
Shor muſt fly, or the Gun ſplit. The Canons burſt out a 
Laughing, and he who had been ſilent beſere, ſaid, For 
my part I admire the Pennance Don Qui nos did in (p) 
Sierra Morena in imitation ot Beltene bros, or the Dark Denn. 
And pray was not the reſcuing of the Gally Slaves, cry'd 
Lancho, a norable Exploit? And the Combat with the 
Biſcainer, and the Adventure of the Tangueſians ? Bur bald 
Cemlemen, continu'd he checking himſelf, no more of 
that, I beſeech you; let that never be mention'd, there's 
arcalon for ir, Well Friend Sancho, ſaid Valentin, oy 
Adventure for your fake muſt be bury'd in Oblivion, 
well as that of your toſſing in a Blanket. And for my 
part, whenever I Read your Maſters Hiſtory over again, 
and I keep it very cloſe in my Cloſer, -1 pramiſe you, that 
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(p) Sierra Morena is a great Mountain in Spain, and abe 
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Name ſignifies the Brown Mountain. 
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6 Je Hiſtory of 
when I come to thoſe ſcurvy Paſſages, Ile: turn over th 
Leaf without Reading them. © 1 
Don Quixote was amaz d to hear that Valentin had hi 
Hiſtory. Maſter Licentiate, ſaid he, is it poſſible that thy 
Wiſe Alquife who is to Record all my Actions, has alread 
publiſh'd& thoſe I have perform d. The Wiſe Alzuife, quot 
Valentin, is. not the Author of the Hiſtory I have. It is a 
Arahian Writer; whoſe Name if I miſtake not is Cid H. 
met Benengeli. I am not acquainted with that Negri 
mancer, anſwer d Don Qui xote, bur it is no matter, do me 
the Favour to ſhow me his Work. With all my Heart, if 
you deſire it, ſaid Valentin; and riſing from Table he wen 
into his Cloſet, whence he brought a Book, which he de 
liver d to the Knight. Let us ſee pray, quoth Sancho, | 
us fee. whether that Book mentions me. You need ng 
queſtion, Friend; ſaid one of the Canons, for ir mention 
your Aſs. My Aſs, quoth the Squire, then it is the A 
Gineſillo de Paſamonte ſtole from me; for this Aſs I have 
now was not with us laſt Year. Alaſs, poor Infant, be 
is this Year in his Noviceſhip of Knighr Errantry ; but a 
my-Conſtience if he holds on as he begins, he muſt have: 
whole-Hiftory writ: of him alone. In the mean while Dn 
Nui xote open d the Book, and whilft he Read the Canon 
_ Ey'd him attentively. He ſtopp'd at the firſt page, where 
the Author deſcribing him ſayͤs. None Raviſh'd hin 
< like the'/Wotks of Felician de Silva, whoſe intricate Sen- 
© rences ſeem'd to him moſt exquiſite, eſpecially he ad. 
& mird his Amorous and Gallant Billets Deux, in which 
<_ herfound theſe Chiming words. The Reaſon of the Un- 
ci reaſonableneſs which you offer to my Reaſon, does, ſo weaken 
Ny Reaſon that with all Reaſon I complain of your Beauty, 
Sec. Benengels, quoth Don Qꝛu xote ſhutting the Book ins 
Paſſion, is an Impoſtor, or rather a Slanderer. I perceive 
he has compil' d this Work only ro Rob me of my Honour, 
that: I might be taken for a Mad-man by thoſe that do not 
know me. He made haſte to be before - hand with tit 
Wiſe Alguife, my faithful Hiſtorian, well knowing that 
the ſirſt Impreſſions are ſcarce to be defac d. He charges 
me with being fond of Fuſtian Bombaſtick Stuff, do you 
do me right Gentlemen. Tell me wherher my words make 
good that Charge A- By this you may diſcover that Ancien 
Hiſtorians: arę toi he Read with Circumſpection, and that 


their Cenſures are no more to be regarded than their prailes Wl ___ 
ſnce. an Author dares flander me hilſt I am yet. ing « 
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declare I diſapprove of Felician de Silva's ſtile. I am not 
eas d with his impertinent gingle of words; and 3 
e prais d, Tam ſo far from falling ſhort in ot Judgmer 
h that point, that 1 flarrer my ſelf. I have Senſe enough to 
nd fault with better Works than that of Felician de Silva, 
ad I cannot tell bur I might make good Critiſciſms even 
pon (J) Galatea. I will recite to you a few Verſes of 
py own compoſing, not that I value my ſelf upon being a 
ood Poet, but only to convince you that I do not love 
jombaſt; for if J affect it, ir muſt appear in my Poems, 
ther than in my Converſation, for you know that Poets 
iving a looſe to their Fancies, may eaſily ſwerve from 
er Natural ſtrain, and fly into extravagancies, if Judg- 
nent does dot guide them. The Canons declaring it 
mould be the greateſt ſatisfaction imaginable to hear his 
erſes. Well then, ſaid he, hear a Sonnet I writ laſt 
ear upon the Princeſs. Dulcinea's recovering of a ſit f 
dickneſs. 3 | 


have | 0 ee 
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e Conqueſt*s gain d Dulcinea was your due, 
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ave And V. anquiſh'd Death does ceaſe the cruel ſtrife, e . | 
pa ur Vows ore Fate prevail ro ſpare your Life, 


And Natures faireſt Work is ſav'd in'you- 


here 1 A Ab $1 5 $f % 4448 15 4 Jr 
17 Languiſh'd, but Beauty ſtill budded anew. OO j 
Sel d Heath, in your Face, did ſeem to delights dat fi 

our Eyes near Eclipsd, and ſet in dark. igbe, | 402 
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At once Homage claim'd and Tears from us drew 


Theſe Stars will their former brightneſs impart, 
 Redoubled your Charms with Health you'l regain,  _ 
What then ſhall I do, great Queen with my Heart: 
Pur Cure will not eaſe.my Torturing pain. be” 
IF you Dye, for Grief my Soul will depart,  \ 
And if you are well, I. fall by diſdain. 


This, I think may ſuffice, continu d Don Quixote, th 
larisfy you that Benengeli gives a very falſe Account of me. 
dir Knight, ſaid one of the Canons, your Works and your 
Diſcourſe much diſcredit that Arabian Author; yet, "after 
all, he deſerves Pardon, for tho in the firſt page of his 

k he does you that prongs T can aſſure you that 
throughout all che reſt of his Hiſtory he does you Juſtice, 
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1 4 Spaniſh Poem in Vogues | 
1 | making 


maki vou talk like a Man of Senſe. So much the wo 


Aaobilles his Character fails in any part. Do not yon ſe 
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Fu Don Quixote parted with Maſter Valentin 
and how Sancho found Archbiſhop Turpin's Club, 


+ my Heart, to have wards always at command as he hav 


he had done, ſaid in his turn to the Canons. Well Gen. 
tlemen, what ſay you now to my Maſter Don Quixote 


it. And if Forrune ſhould: ſo Order it that my Wife and 


= The Hiſtory of 
reply'd Don Qui æote, for an Author ought to make gon 
his. Characters. Read all Hamers I/iad and ſee whethe 


the ſame Achilles who brav'd Agamemnon, and who cho 
rather to ſuffer the Grecian Ships to be burnt than his Ry 
ro be diſarm d, do not you fee, I ſay, the ſame paſſiona 
Prince-in the Anſwers he returns to good Old Priam, wh 
defires he will reſtore to him Hector: Dead Body. Th 
Homer makes good all his Characters; you'l not find t 
ever he departs froin any of them. Ty/ſes is aways Crafty 
Nefor ſtill continues the Oracle of the Army. In a won 

his Characters are kept up tothe laſt, | And therefc 
Zenengeli deſigning to make me paſs for a Madman, ought 
not to make me Diſcourſe like a diſcreet Perſon, | 
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HE Canons could not but admire that extravagant 
X medley of Folly and Judgment that appear'd in Dn 
Qui xotes Diſcourſe; and being Conſcientious Men, who 
pity'd their Neighbours Frailries, they curs'd in their 
Hearts thoſe pernicious Books, which had deſtroy d ſuch 
an excellent Natural Wit. Sancho who had ſtag liſtning 
ro his Maſter with a great deal of Attention, perceiving 


Ffaith you muſt own he has bath Rime and Reaſon at bis 
Fingers ends. Had hebeen an Arch-Biſhop, he'had made 

tures in every Corner. Words multiply under his 
Hands. I. could har him talk for ever. And when be 
talks I fancy I beg Book Read. By my Faith I would 
give fix pence I have in my Pouch this > Was: with all 
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Ab, what braye ſtories I would tell the Wenches at the 
e. houſe in our Village. I love Men of Senſe, I declart 


quld have a Son by our holy endeavours, I here ml 
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Do or 
vow Tle ſend him to learn Divinity at Salamanca. But 
e Dog muſt not think he ſhall go ro ſpend his Fathers 
leans Gaming-with other Sons of Wh-----res like himſelf 
cle give him more Laſhes with this Girdle I have on, 
an there are Hairs in my venerable Beard. So ſaying he 
k off his Girdle, and began to Lath the Canons Legs, 
ing out in a Paſſion. Study you hang Dog, learn your 
ok, if you deſign to be a Governour after me. Enough, 
ough, Mr. Sancho, ſaid one of the Canons holding his 
m, remember the Boy you are Whipping is not begor 
, Well Tle have done then for this time, reply'd rhe 
ire, ſince your  Worſhips are ſo pleas'd; and he may 
uk you for it, for if I am ſo ſatisfy d for the firſt fault, 
may aſſure himſelf he ſhall pay for all, the next he com- 
ts, What Madneſs is chat, ſaid Don Quixore to him 
y Gravely, you have no Son yer, and you pretend to 
hip him already, becauſe he will not go ro School. Ah 
t, quoth Sancho, don't you know that Children muſt be 
rmected in time; and that if they are Humour'd when 
are little, they grow Lazy and Wilful. They muſt 
nderſtand from their Mothers Belly that Learning is to be 
hip'd into them; for ſo my Father bred me, and if I 
we any Guts in my Brains, by my Troth I may thank 
od banging for it. He laid me on ſo unmercifully, that 
e Old Curate who then liv'd (God have Glory of his 
od Soul) every time he mer me in the Street, lay ing his 
land on my Head would fay. If this Boy is not beaten 
Death, he will grow by Inches. Nay then Friend 
nebo, quoth Valentin, I perceive your Old Curate was a 
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ningWear Prophet. Yes Sir, ors the Squire, Vle affure 
jvinz eu be was a Man of Parts. In his younger Days he had 
Ger en at the Univerſity of Alcala, and he was fo Learned 


at he could ſay part of his Even- ſong by Heart. The 
ons were mightily pleas d with Sancho s Flights, and 
rceiv'd he was no Wiſer, bur yet pleaſanter than his 
alter, and therefore they came every Day to their Bro- 


n beer Canons where our Adventures {till ' furniſh'd them 
ould en Scenes of Diverſion, | ee et. 
1 all Don Quixote finding his Wound perfectly Cur'd at ths 
hav WL of eight Days, thought he could not make any longer 
the WW) there without infringing the Laws of Chivalry ; and 

lay vefore the ninth Day after Dinner, he faid to his Hoſt. 1 

aud it is time you giye me leave to depart for Zaragozes 

ake eu are very ſenſible how much that concerns Knight Er- 
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fantry. If Fortune proves favourable to my Undertaking 
I'defign to ſend you the firſt Prize of the Tilting, which 

no conjure you to accept of. It is the leaſt I can do ſ 
one that has taken care to fee my Wounds perfectly Cur 
The Charitable Valentin, who long d to diſeourſe the K 
and to try whether it were not poſſible to incline that d 
ſtracted Soul to ſome profitable Employment, call'd up a 
his Eloquefce to his Aſſiſtance, and anſwer d Y. Quixote j 
this manner. Mr. Quixada, you are, free to ga When 30 
pleaſe; but I beſeech you, conſider you are ſtrangely mil 
led. Others would pleaſe themſelves with humour ing yoy 
extravagant Notions; but for my part I know nocli 
more deplorable, and I thinł it a Duty of my Profeffion if 
endeavour to remove your blindneſs.* Conſider that Amal 
de Gaule, Eſplandian, and all thoſe other Ancient Knigh 
mention d in your Ridiculous Books of Chivalry, and who 
— — you fondly: endeavour to follow, are but imayi 
nary Heroes: Whar Hiſtorian, what Wiſe Author of ad 
Nation whatſoever, writes of them as of Men that bai 
truly had a Being. All that is ſaid oſ them in thoſe Fab 
lous Books, which have diſturbd your Reaſon, is notbig 
but Lyes invented to amuſe and divert Idle People. Pem 
cious Works, which Magiſtrates ought to prohibit unde 
the ſevereſt Penalties, ſince ſuch vain Reading does bi 
keep People in Ignorance, and make them neglect tho 
things that are profitable and inſtructing. Bethink you 
ſelf Maſter Qui xada, it is a Mortal Sin for you thus to fot 
fake your Houſe and neglect your Affairs, to range abou 
the World like a Madman with that poor Peaſant you dia- 

in to bear a part in your wild Notions. Don't you dilcet 
in the midſt of your Madneſs, that you make your {elf tht 
ſport of great and ſmall, and that you expoſe the Honour d 
2 Gentleman to the ſcorn. of the Rabble. Under the Mal 
pretence of righting Wrongs which are not done, yd 
moleſt Travellers upon the Road, and perhaps e re log 
the Holy Brother -· hood may lay hold of you for Murder 
ſome Innocent Creature, and then without any regard ul 
your Diſtemper'd Brain will inflict ſome Puniſhment 
vou which will be a-diſhonour to all your Family. Lern 
zntrear you once again Mr. Qu, ſeriouſſy to conſiſt 
with your ſelf; put away all thoſe Fantaſtical Notions 6 
Chivalry, and get Home as ſaſt as you can, a e 
Friends and Kindred, who deplore your Folly, the 
faction of ſeeing you once more make the right uſe of yol 
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geaſon. Read good Books, and follow ſuch Exerciſes as 
jay gain you the Eſteem of all Good Men. It you pleate 

o take my Advice, I do promiſe to bear you Company to 
our Houſe tho it be above Forty Leagues from hence rc 
gamaſilla. Tle defray all the Charge of the Journey, that 
on may be perſwaded 7 have no other deſign in what I 
ave ſaid but to promote your Honour, and take care of 
our Soul. PL, | W 
As ſoon as Mr. Valentin had ended his Speech, Sancho, 
ho had given great Attention to him took upon him to 
peak, and without riſing off his Aſſes Pannel, on which 
was then fitting, ſaid, indeed Mr. Licentiate, you are 
o Fool. All you have ſaid ro my Maſter Don Quixote is 
hoſt true, and it is no more than has been told him an 
undred Thouſand Millions of times by the Curate Peter 
„,, Maſter Nicholas the Barber and my ſelf ; bur as 
ey ſay, my Mother Corrects me, and I laugh at her. 
T's a vile Child that will not mend. You'll never rid his 
xd Head of the Whim he has taken of going about to 
ok for Wrongs, or rather for Melon-keepers or Mule- 
ters to beat us like Dogs. Beſides he every Moment takes 
ins for Caſtles, abuſes all we meer calling them Renard: 
d Orlando's, and giving them ſuch Names the Devil 
imfelf would not endure. Look ye now, Mr. Valentin, 
bis is matter of Fact. But the other Day he gave the Title 
f Infanta of Galicia to a Naſty Wench that came to me 

1 the Stable, and offer d to commit the ſeven Mortal Sins 
ra Groat. Before George, he talk d to her with more 
needing than he would do to the Daughter of the Arch- 
Deacon of Toledo. 3 E 
Wbilſt they both talk d, Don Qui xote was leaning upon 
Window in a deep Study, which made Mr. Valentin fan- 
that this Harangue had wrought Wonders. But the 
night looking upon the Canon with Iudignation, like 
ne that Wakes out of a Dream, ſaid to him in a furious 
anner. I am aſtoniſn'd, my Lord Arch-Biſhop Turpin 
bar you being one of the Emperor Charles his Chief Barons, 
nd Ally d ro the Twelve Peers of France, ſhould have 
utred the Noble exerciſe of Chivalry, to come and live 
Idle and unprofitable Life. The Love of Knr. Errantry 

| too prevalent in me to follow your Cowardly Advice. 
alk to me no more on this frivolous Account, and be ſa- 
ly d with ſaying your Breviary, ſince to the detriment of 
our former Glory, you baſely hang up, as an uſeleſs 


Ton, who had a mind to have a little ſport with hill 


„ (((( 0 
ſeapon, that heavy, and Sanctifyd Club, with wid 
you us d to beat out the Brains of Giants, and which hy 
been ſo fatal to the fierceſt Warriours in King Marſili 
and King Agramante s Arms. Ho, ho, Mr. Valentin, quay 
Sanoho, e his Maſter and turning to the Clergy 
Man, you have had a touch at Knight Errantry too ir ſeeng 
tho' you. don't boaſt of it. T'le warrant you then you 
no Stranger to e and Bangs from a Sling. By m 
Soul Iam glad of it. He who finds moſt fault with thi 
Mare is the Man that buys her. My Son Sancho, ſaid Di 
Quixote, give me my Armour preſently and lead out ny 
Horſe in a Moment. Let us get out of this Pallace, whid 
is more dangerous than Armida s. You ſee Maſter Lice 
tiate, quoth Sancho, that your Lecture has ſignify'd nothing 
In ſhorr, my Maſter Don Quixote, has, too much Wit 
want Senſe. Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, time is preciq 
do what I bid you preſently. The Squire went immediat 
ly for his Armour, and when the Knight had put it on, 
mounted Rocinante, and went away abruptly, after boy 
ing to the Arch-Biſhop Gravely, but without ſpeaking on 
word, ſo incens d was he at his Cowardize,' As for Sandi 
when he was got upon his Aſs, he ſaid to Maſter Valents 
Mr. Licentiate, I thank you for your good Cheer, and! 
pray God to keep you per/eculorum, You are very Lean 
ed, anſwer' d the Clergy- Man, you talk Latin. Like 
Canon, quoth Sancho, tho* we have not taken our Degree 
as you have done, yet we know a little of every thing 
well as you. I could once have Read my Criſs- croſs- ro 
current, and if IJ had minded my God- father, who wi 
Church - Warden of our Pariſh and would have given m 
Learning, to help him make up his Accounts, I ſhoull 
have been by this time the top of our Pariſh. In ſion 
Mr. Valentin, my Towns Name is Argamaſilla, and [I ſhi 
be always there ready to obey your — provide 
it be nor againſt God or the Holy See Apoſtolick. Farewel 
J kiſs your Hands, and I beſeech Holy St. Agnes that yt 
may live as long as our Grand- father 7 ag: fro 
whom we are all je O J: 
_ Having ſpoke theſe words he clapt his Heels to his Al 
fides, and follow'd his Maſter ; bur as he paſs d throug 
the, Marker-place, he was 'ſtop'd by ſome Officers of i 


66 


Hey, whether are you bound Sir Knight, ſaid one of then 
Gentlemen, ſaid Sancbo, I am no Knight as yet; that is : 
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which be done ſo haſtily as you imagine. A Man muſt be 
h h entice before he can be Maſter ; but when that Holy- 
Jay comes, we'll be ſure to keep it. In the mean time, we 
e going to the Tilting at Zaragoza, and from thence we 
all go take Griffon, Neſts on the Mountain of Vermin. - 
dod Mr. Squire, ſaid another, pray let us partake of the 
| 725 the Jewels, 


ewels you ſhall win at the Tilting. A 
zy abwer'd Sancho, you ſhould have ſpoke ſooner, they are 
th u leady promis d to Maſter Valentin, who expects. them as 
d Da oactua ly as he does his four Meals a Day. But if you 
ut u n Giants you ſfall have them in all ſorts of 
helles. This anſwer ſet al the Officers a laughing, which 


be Boys of the Town obſerving, they all ſet up a ſhour 
er him, and began ro make Faces, to Hiſs, and to ſhoor 
aſe out of Trunks at him. Sancho did nor like this ſport, 
id therelpre approving himſelf a worthy Squire of the 
(enowned” Don Quixote upon this occaſion, he pur on his 
, boldly into. the midft of the Boys, and Iaying abour 
im to the right and to the left with his Staff, he drove 
way thole that came 1 . to offend him; and having 
hus ſoon made himſelf way by his Valour, he clapr both 
s Heels to Dapple, and Overtook his Maſter, who ſeeing . 
im come upon, a full Trot, and in a Hear, ſaid to him. 
Vbat is the matter my Son? You ſeem diſturbd. The 
bufineſs, is over anſwer' d the Squire, and God be prais'd 1 
ad no. need, of your 'affiftance. The Mooriſh Enchanter 


5 (447; 4 Low. ta 4 ; A 1 4 To * $: 7 1 | * 
ing Ad ſer at leaſt an Hundred Fairies at my Heels, but by the 
ſs-roepn of this Staff, which T accidentally found in Maſter 


ſalntin 's Sta ple, I drobe them all away like Flies. Sancho, 
ancho, faid Don 2 wich a great deal of aſtoniſiment 
his Looks, let us go on fair and ſoftly. You ſay you 
ave put to flight the Enchanters Devils with that Staff you 
we now in your Hand, Yes Sir, reply d the Squire, for 


ide being us d to Chivalry I gather Courage. By the Lord, 
rewe oth Don Oui xote, it is Arch-Biſhop Turpin's Club that 
at fu have found; for in ſhort, my Friend a Cudgel of any 


ngth or thickneſs whatſoever ir be, cannot pur Spirits to 
ght. Thar requires a Weapon which has been bleſs'd by 
me Miniſter of the Holy Church. By my Faith, ſaid _ 
echo, L will not anſwer for it, that it is Arch-Biſhop 
pins Club; bur I know it did me Service at this time 
nd may ſtand me in ſtead another. Ay Child, quoth Don 
Wrote, it is better than Hercules his Club. Let us keep 

kat good Weapon very W ir will be of great ule 
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68 The Hiſtory of, &c. 
to us; for, altho my Valour be ſupported by a wonderfi 
ſtrengrh of Body, yet it is of no force againſt the Powers d 
Hell; whereas by Vertue of that Sanctify'd Club, whid 
thoſe Rebellious Spirits cannot withſtand, we. ſhall eaſl 
drive away the Devils and the Enchanters, So that if wr 
had had this good Weapon laſt Year, ſaid the Squire, we 
ſhould not hade been ſo unmercifully beaten.” There isn 
doubt to be made of — 9 1 Don Quixote, Since iti 
o, anſwer d Sexcho, Ile keep it ſaſer than my firſt Shi 
Oh Holy Club, ſaid he, kiſſing ir, in an happy Ha 
were you found ! When I roak you up in Maſter Valentin 
Stable I would' willingly have chang' 1 you for a bit, 
Cheeſe. But by my Faith, Ile not take a dozen of Hy 
Puddings for you. now]. Tell me pray Sir, continu d i 
was ir not by means of this Club that Maſter Valentin can 
to be an Arch-Biſhop, That may very well be, ſaid I 
Quixote. Ads Bobs, a Squire, ſince it has mat 


2 


an Arch-Biſhop, it may as well make a Governour. Wi 
not? Cannot he that threads a Needle as eafily ring] 
Pearl? It is certainly the Wiſe Alguiſe, ſaid Don Quiz 
chat has convey d to us ſuch a precious Treaſure, to mat 
amends for the fault of forſaking us the other Day in t 
Melon Field. It is true, quorh. Sancho, that of late he 
not minded where we beg d our Bread. He leaves u. 
ſtretch the Leather with our Teeth. If you tumble in i 


* Mire there you may Nick for him. By my Faith I beli 
: he only gave you that Armour to get you well beaten. & 


no more, my Child, ſaid Don Quixote, let us nat comp 


of him. We may well forgive his paſt neglect, conſit 
ing the preſent he has made us this Day, 


1 * 


The End of the Firſt BOOK, 
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une favours you r great undertakings? You: 
0 gain all J Hon 
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look to that. They ſhall pay for it, as J am an En 
Squire. All that heard him fell a Laughing, and aduf 
his Diſcourſe as much as they did Don Quere. Of 
them asking him what Country Man he was. My Nas 
reply'd Sancho, I am of my o) Village, which is 
Argamaſills-of la Mancha. And what is that Argami 
| quoth another. Wbat is ir, reply d Sancho 2 Nay N 


* 


? 


hy, 


Don Aux or E. 7 
is another guiſe place than your Faragoza We have 
vith us little Houſes with great Courts, where there are 
bove an Hundred Head of Cattle. And God be prais d, 
n our Village we have a Smith, who our-does Ariſtotle at 
harpning a Plow-ſhare, We want nothing bur a Clock; 
ur our Curate Mr. Peter Perez vows we hall have a deli- 
te pair of Organs, againſt the next Jubilee Year. When 
e had thus ſpoke, he would fain have gone after his 
aſter, but one of the ſtanders by ſtopping him ſaid. Pray 


riend before you leave us, tell us, the Knight your 


aſters Name · Ir is, anſwer d Sancho, the great Don 
Pnixote de la Mancha; but do not miſtake him. He is 
ot now call'd as he was laſt Year, The Ruight of the Sor- 
ful Aſpect; his Name now is, The Loveleſs Knight, by 
alon of the unjuſt diſdain of Madam Dulcinea, alias, 
{/donca,Lorenco, or Nogales ;. and mY Name is Sancho Pan- 
, an Honeſt Man, as is ſaid in my Vilage, and Husband 
) Mary Gutzerrez, Who is ſo good Natur'd and fair Con- 
tion d that ſhe would willingly ſerve every Body, Hav- 
g ſo ſaid, he put on his Aſs ro overtake Don Quixote, which 
ecalily did, becauſe Dapple's Tror for the moſt part was 
ot inferiour to Rocinante s full ſpeed, whoſe Neplusultra 
as a Hand Gallop. © Ny O's W 
Our Adventurers arriv'd at length at Zaragoza, and en- 
ed the City at the little Gate, Don Quixote very atten- 
vely view'd the Windows and the Streets, and Sanchos 
ſhole care was what good Inn his Maſter would phage In, 

dr Roeinante by Natural inſtinct ſtop'd ar every Sign he 


v before 2 and the Knight was fain to ſpur him 
0 c 


enty times before he could make him wag. As they beth 
ode on in this manner, they ſaw a Man coming towards 
tem mounted on an Aſs, naked from rhe Waſte upwards, 
ih a Rape about his Neck. Another Man, who made 
ut an uneaſie Lackey, follow d him a foot nearer than he 
ld have wiſh'd, holding in his Hand a large bundle o 
ods, with which he jerk'd his Back very frequently. Eber 
ere attended by eight (9) Aguaxiles, and above Fwg 
lundred Boys. ſhouting : It is eaſie to gueſs, without be- 
s old it, that ĩhis was a Thief catch d in the Fact. Our 
lero ang 2s piriful Spectacle, ſoon reſolv'd what was 
bolt fir to be done by a Redreſſer of Wrongs, and therefore 
put a ſtop to ſuch injuſtice, he fiercely took his Poſt in the 


a (93 % % dv" 10) 7 18 A ? n N n * 
(4) Officers of Fuſtice in Spain. "I 
; 2 ä 


r 
* * : 


® + * 
a * 
4 
1 ” 
, 


/ 


1 I 
midſt of the Street, cover'd himſelf wirh his Buck ler, and 
ſer his Lance in the reſt againſt thoſe Miniſters of Felony 
and Treaſon, a People' Onr-law'd in all Apes by Knight 
Errantry, and in . cry d out to them. You 
infamous and ontragious Knights, unbind, and let looks 
that over-hardy Knight, whom you have ſurpriz d by yout 


uſual Wiles, as he reſted himſelf full of Affliction for hi 


Ladies Abfence, or Diſdain without his Armour on the 
Bank of a paring Tron ; under the ſhadow of the green 
Willows., You have not only Treacherouſly taken from 
him his Horſe, Sword and Lance, but you have ftrippt 
him of 'his Cloaths adorn'd with Diamonds and Rubies 
and now you baſely carry him on a ſharp edg'd Rock, to ſhit 
him up in a ſtrong Tower among all the reſt of the Knights 
Emperors and Sultans, you unjuſtly detain in your dark 
and diſmal Priſons. Unbind him then inſtantly, or 1 ſhal 
know how to force You to ir, Traitors and; Robbers as yat 
a e. The Alpuaziles ſurpriz d to hear a Man, Arm'd Cap 
a- pe talk ſo extravagantly knew not what anſwer to make 
him- They halted, as ſoon as ever they ſaw him brandiſ 
his terrible threatning Lance, and look d upon one anothe 
without ſpeaking one word. The very Executioner, tho 
he had his Orders from the Supreme Court of Juſtice, gant 
over tormenting the Patient, who benefiting fomewhar b 
the Voice of this new (r) Orpheus, found his Puniſhment 
ceaſe for ſome few Minutes. At laſt a Man that was 
Horſe-back and ſervd as a Clerk, or Notary among th 
Officers of Juſtice, perceiving that ſo ſtrange a Fellow alon 
ſtopp'd all the Oↄmpany, drew near the Knight, and {a 
to him, Wbaß Pox is all this you prate to us. Stai 
aſide. Are you Mad? No ſooner had he urter'd thel 
words, but Don Quixote put back Rocinante to gain moi 
Ground, and then advancing furiouſly upon the bold Ma 
that durſt talk ſo diſreſpectfully to Knights Errant, he 
infallibly run him through with his Lance, had not the N 
tary thought it the ſafeſt way to let himſelf fall plum frot 
off his Horſe. However the fierce Knight and his Hell 
ran ſo violently againſt the Wall, that they both tumble 
over and over. To add to this misfortune the Lance 
broken; and yet Don Quixere preſerving a wonderful pil 


00 Aluding te the Fable of Orpheus bis deſcendin 
Hell and cauſing the Torments of the Damned to ceaſe. ©. 


"is | , 


nce of Mind amidſt this Danger, clear d himſelf of all 
jar hindred his getting up, and tho bruiz d with the fall, 
reſently drew his dreadful Sword, and fell upon the Algu- 
nen, who not knowing what to think of this Adventure, 


ame to aid and aſſiſt us. Several Perſons that were 
affing by came in upon their cries, and drawing their 
words hemm'd in Don Quixote, who nothing daunted ar 
e fight of ſo many Enemies, cry'd out with a loud voice, 


from t. James. St. Dennis, my Friends and Companions, the 
ippu Dey is our on · And ar the ſame time laid about him fo 
bien erterouſly that many came off with flaſhes on their Ears 
und Jaws; till at laſt ſome Body lay ing hold of him behind 


ights 
dark 


ſal 


s Jo 


es. There was no Remedy bur ſubmitriug to the greater 


lone five or fix of the Alpuaziles put him on his own Horſe, 
CapWrith his Face to his Tail, and convey'd him to Priſon, - 

make Sancho, who had been an Eye witneſs ro all this Affair 
diva wonderfully afflicted, when he faw his Maſter carry'd 
Jochen way in this manner; and following him at a diſtance, bur 
tho virhour raking Notice that he belong'd ro him, the poor 
gan Squire wept bitterly. A Curſe on him, that does not love 
ar hne, ſaid he ro himſelf; what Devil advis d me to return 


wa Covernments, would they were all in the bottom of a Well. 
ng (Wy St. Fobn's Eagle, my Maſter is finely brought to Bed. 
Alon Alaſs! What will become of me? What ſhall I do here 


d (ai 
Stall 


alone without any Wife, or Children? Poor Fatherleſs 
Vretch as I am ! I ſhall now be forc'd to live like an Ab- 
dot, and have nothing to Ear but the Fowls of the Air, and 


vitbout knowing which way to beſtow himſelf. He heard 


he ſevereſt Puniſiment for offering to hinder the Execution 
df Juice, Some thought him worthy of Death; bur o- 


o receive Two Hundred Laſhes. DY 

In the mean while, Don 2uixote being brought into Pri- 
lon, was ſtripp'd of his Armour, and Hand- cuff d, for the 
more Security. The Jaylors Son would have put a Rope 
bout his Neck, but the Knight miſliking that uſage, lifted 


j 


yd our, Gentlemen, we command you in the Kings 


Don AAN ir or. 7 


brew him down undermoſt. Then his Valour became uſe- 


imber, and do what he could they bound his hands, which 


mengen to Knight Errantry. A Murrein on all Iſlands and 


he Beaſts of the Earth. Amidſt theſe ſorrowful private 
Lamentations, he came ro the Gate of the Priſon, where 
aving ſeen Don Quixote ſecur'd, he ſtood a long while 


the People about him ſay, that the Man in Armour deſery'd | 


wers more merciful, and compaſſionate only adjudg'd him 


be ſo fatis 
 Fy'd, the pied th — his Fas — to the 12 in Crimj 
nal Cauſes, and repreſented the matter ſo hainouſly, tha 
be without any farther proof, order d the Criminal to 
immediately Whip'd in . the Markets, and then to he 
ſent back ro Priſon, intend ng afterwards..in courſe of Lay 
to examine what motives 1 6 d himſto what he had done 
and whar Accomplices he had. At the-ſame time they cam 
back from the Judge, the Thief who. had been Whipp 
return d with the Alguaziles. The Jailor ſaid to the 1 
cutioner, -Friend, take down this Man, but do not fend 
away your Als. - You mumſt firſt ring a peal on the back 
that Drunken Sot in Armour, who has wounded my San 
and was like to Kill the Notary. Sancho . 33 rhele 
words was griey'd to the Heart, and. he had like to han 
made it known to all the World, when, he ſaw Ay wa 


„ Fa een iat his Maſter. {athio't 
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wi Sancho was bewaling mated. £ gane N h 
aſs d by who 21 abundance of People about thi. | 

Priſon Gate, had the Curioſity to ask what was the mare A 
A young Fellow rold them the whole Story, and as tha 57 
were lifining to bim, it happened that Sancho drawing neat ; 
toò hear what they talk d o 1 55 he thought in all likel: 
| hood, muſt CET. his Maſter, knew Don Alvaro Tarfet 


mong them. Thar Granadine Gentleman kad nor. yer EH 7, 
2 having ſtay 4 after the Tilting to contrive among 0 


A Friends 4 courſe at the Ring, which Diverſi on the 


2 We 
* i 


\% » 


„ andere ro entertain the People with the next Sunday. Sancho 
» (Na des himfelf with joy to ſee him, immediately leap'd off 
'et lis Aſs, took off his Cap and caſt himſelf at Don Alvaro's 
abouſW-::faying. Oh dear Don Alvato Tarfe, I conjure by St. 
m es Ox to take piry on me and my Maſter Don 2uggrore, 
lh do is in the Houſe of Judas. Theſe wicked Peopè de- 
aylo 2n ro bring him out this Moment, and to whip him like a 
of u ick-pocket, if your Workkip and good St. Anthony do 
2 of prevent it. Tarfe ſoon knew Sancho, and ſeeing him 


ifily gueſsd at the whole Adventure. Oh, my Friend 
tha abo, quoth he, is it poſſible your Maſter ſhould be in 


to be 


ober d rhe Squire, and here the (s) Aſs waits for him. 
Ta ood Sir Don Alvaro, go ſee my Maſter Don Quixote from 
dave, and tell him I kiſs his Hands; and that if he muſt needs 
camo where the Alpuaziles pleaſe to carry him, that ar leaſt 
upp k e will not Ride the Old Jade of an Aſs they have provided 


t ſend ide; but deſire him to make uſe of my Aſs, who has young 


| 92 and on whom he will look like St. George a Horſe- 
Back. | | . . | 


any time, he went into the Priſon, with two of his Friends. 
here they found The Loveleſs Knight, unmanacled and 
ready to come out to begin his Walk. The blows he had 
receiy'd, aud the Blood that ran down his Face, had fo diſ- 
figurd him, that there was no knowing of him, unleſs they 
had been told before that it was he. I | 
Don Alvaro? What a condition are you in? Alaſs good Sir 
Din Fee ſhall I here tender you all the Service my 
Friends and I can do you ? I believe at this time my Service 
vill not be unwelcome to you. Don Quixote knew the 
Granadrne at firſt fight, and imagining he had been brought 
thither by rhe Enchanters that favour'd Knight Errantry to 


ut the . 2 mn * ke 141 N 4 . b o 
deliver him from the imminent danger he was in. Oh 


jarteſ, 


we imiling ar the ſame time, you are welcome; yer notwith- 


60 In Spain Maj 
a Als, inſtead of the Caris- Tail us d with un. 


I” CIT rat. 
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uch danger. By all the Fairies in the Air it is true, an- 


Sancho 's ſimplicity made Don Alvaro laugh, who bid him 
ait in that ſame place, and perceiving there was no loſing 


har do I ſee, ſaid” 


ſtanding your great Valour, I own. I am ſurpriz'd to ſee 


you have compaſs d ſuch a difficult Adventure; ſince I who 


or him ; for ſhe is as lean as a Rake, and goes all of one 


good Friend Don Alvaro Tarfe, laid he very gravely hdd 


efaclor: that are IMhipp d are carry d on - — 
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I flew in ſingle Combat. Tell me, I beſeech you, hy 


wav'd their dreadful. Clubs in the Air? By what luck 


| Jeſs to be dreaded than he, ſhall be ſhameſully. Whippd a 
Love ſhe, bears me. Dow Alvaro, reply'd Noble Da 


make the Prophetick braſs Statute on the wonderful Pede 
ſtal ſpeak on your behalf. Herein conſiſts the gfeateſt di 


will drop off of themſelves, and till then no Valour, nt 


the aſſiſtanee of an Enchanter, who is my Friend, and 


cry d Don Quixote, go perform theſe great Actions Fatt 


in acknowledgment for the important Service you deſign t0 
do me, I give you leave to bear me Company in my Ad. 
. ventures, which I would not grant to any other Knight; 
but you ſeem ro me worthy of this Honour, You ſhall 


_ fight by my ſide till I have Conquer d the mighty Rape 


A n the Great Spaniard Don Quixote, the inyineible L owel: 
Knight, have fallen under the Enchantments of the T 
ror Arcalaus, Brother to the Valiant Arden Canilla, who 


ot you into this inacceſſible Caſtle into which I have ben 
brought by Art Magick, together with all theſe Princey ya 
ſee here ſtrerch d out on the ſtraw, like ſo many pay 
Wretches. By what Art did you Chain up the two fierd 
Giants, who guarded the ſtately Gate, and continualh 


contrivance did you lay to ſleep that wakeful Griffon tha 
watches Day and Night in the firſt Court, and that in hi 
mighty Talons carries up a Knight arm d at all points toth 
very Clouds. Verily Don Tarfe of Granada, you are thy 
very Ne plus ultra of Chivalry, fince you alone have con 
paſs d an Adventure, which has been before in vain a 
rempred by the Emperor of Conſtantinople E/plandiap and 
by the Divine Alaſtraxerce the God Mars his own Daughte 
Jenvy your Glory, ſince by Four brave Hands, whid 
Arcalaus could not withſtand, we ſhall be all this Day d 
liver'd from Bondage, and his Siſter Arcahonna, who is n 


bout this Caſtle as a Sorcereſs, notwithſtanding the tende 
Quixote, I laid to fleep the Griffon as dexteroully as thi 
God Mercury himſelf could have done. Beſides I hay 
chain d up the Giants, and kill'd your Enemy the Enchanter, 
but all this will not ſuffice ro ſet you free, I muſt ll 
ficulty of the Adventure. As ſoon as that ſpeaks your Iron 
Force can ſer you free. I flatter my ſelf 7 ſhall ſacceed with 
my requeſt will exert the utmoſt of bis Art for you. Whet 
that is dons We'll cauſe your Amorous Sorcereſs to be 
whipp'd as You deſire. Go then Valiant Den Torfeyn 


has reſerv d tor you to the Glory of Knight Errantry. And 


* Fl - 


_—_ The Hiſtory of 
burt return d immediately to the Priſon, took out the Þ;; 
ſoner and carry d him to his Lodging in a Hackney Coach 
' Which in the Knights Conceit paſs d for the Flying Chatig 
ol ſome Magician who was a Friend to Knight Errantry, 
ä When Don Quixote came to Don Alvaro he was laid u 
Bed that he might rake ſome Reſt, and when it was Suppe 
time, the Table was ſet Cloſe to his Bed, and the Ma 
fſerv'd up. Some of Tarfe's Friends that were at this EU 
tertainment admir'd Don Quixote s Countenance, and all 
ſaid, but the Granadine being willing their Diverſion ſhoull 
be compleat order d Sancho to be calld in before Supp 
was ended. The Honeſt Squire having eaten and dranł a 
diſcretion, that is as much as ouſd have ſerv d Four Ma 
was then in à good Humour. He told all his Maſters 4 
ventures with his uſual ſimplicity ; but when talking of th 
Princeſs of Galieia be fairly ond he, had given her bu 
Groar inſtead'of Two Hundred Ducars; then Don On;z 
in a Paſſion interrupted him. How now baſe Clou {al 
he, do you dare ſo ro impoſe upon me ? Infamous and ca 
temptible Mortal! How plain it is you are but a Peaſat 
and not a Knight of Noble Race, ſince you treat a Prince 
of fuch rats worth ſo unworthily ; but I Vow, by the gl 
rious Order of Knight hood I have Receiv'd, that in pur 
iſhment of your Sordid . T-will give that Beautifl 
_ Tnfanta the firſt Kingdom T-ſal Conquer, in plate OY 
the Enchanters, Curares, Barbets, and Peaſants; Jike'yd 
'Nay Faith Sir, quath $-nchoinrerrupring bim, lf 50 
added ira two Elders, I ſhould not Know bow 
help my ſelf.” Bur Sancho, ſaid Dop Alvaro, in good tru 


"you did not confider what you did ? What a Groar, Frien i ber 
Was ever the like preſent made to a Princeſs? Out up og, a 


a Princeſs, anſwer d Sancho, ſie is as much a Princeſs asmj 
Dapple is a Pope, Nay,” God be prais d we habe bent 
skill in Princeſſes than that comes to. As for the Princess 
Mlicomicona, let her paſs, a Man might be deceiv'd in her 

but ſor this, is it poſſible Maſter Don Quixote, t hat ja 
_ who are ſo skilful in Phiſomy could nor "perceive by he 
Rags that ſhe was neither a Ptinceſs, nor an Admiral. Sau 
Sancbo, quoth Tarfe, I. doubt me there is ſome Enchan 
ment in that Affair. Enchanters are very ſubtle, Ile 
certainly repreſented the Princeſs of Galicia to you in 
Naſty Habit, to the intent that Don Quixote taking her for 


1 


3 (i) Mention d in the firſt Part of Cervantes. 


dich even which made this Marchleſs. Knight for the comfort 
ata afflicted Princeſſes, gave himſelf alſo an infallible inſtinct 


id or Tarfeyan, quoth Don Quixote, the Bnchanters cannot 


mfleceive me in chat particular; and in ſpighr of all their 


Mea rcery the Princeſs of Galicia is what ſhe is. I own ſhe ap- 
EA d to me very ill dreſs'd and ungenteel; but as ſoon as 
le acquainted me with her misfortunes I plainly perceiv d 

m Nobly ſhe Was deſcended. But my: Squire goes no 
ppalf@rther than outward appearances, ' and tho he has been 
ey times convinc'd of the maligniry of Enchanters, yet 
Mee is never the more upon his Guard againſt them. The 


r Fool believes nothing but what he ſees, without con- 
fte ering chat the. 5 45 is the Senſe moſt eaſie to be impos d 
bur on. Good God, cry'd Sancho, had the Enehanters any 


ad in that matter too. There is no doubt ro be made of 


achanters that Bout, and you'll be ſo continually as long 
ala yon believe your: oατ nm Eyes, inſtead of giving Credit to 
on Qui rote, who: looking upon things as a Knight Errant, 
e them without any change, or diſguize. By my Faith, 
oth Saxcho, if ſo there ſſis no Swearing to any thing; for, 


ut eureen us, the Danuta of Galicia is as like a Maid of an 


of ln as erer I ſaw any thing. She is Ugly, Lame, and 


nt. Bur ſince ſhe is a Princeſs, let us talk no more of it. 
ier her mend and God will bleſs her. I freely forgive her 
ti e Cuff mne gave me for eating a bir of Cheeſe ſhe had hid 
ien ber Cupboard. The Gentlemen Roſe from Table Laugh- 
pores, and went our of the Room, that Don Quixote might 


5 mike his Reſt, who ſtood in need of it after his beating and 
ther Fatigues of the Day. As for Sancho he was deliver d 


cke Servants, who made (port with him, and plaid him 
many Pranks as Idle Stories he told bm. vb 
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D ewant to an Inn might refufe her his Protection. But 


diſcover them however diſguiz d. You are in the right, 


„ quoth Don Alvaro] poor Sancho, you was put upon by 


ooked, and the Smock ſhe wears is as dirty as a Difh- 


— 
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> - The: Hife, 
Which contains ſeveral things worth. Reading 
"PHE ner Morning Dos Alvero came into our Kai 


Chamber, and fitting down by his Bed, ſaid to hi 1 
. How does Don Qui æote the flour of the Knights of Ja M ;; 
find himſelf to Day. I could wiſh ſome Adventure worth. 


his invincible Arm would offer in Aragon. There are ft 
quently: very dangerous ones in this Ringdom, and I (x 
'pole you have been inform'd how ſome haughty Giants: 
pear d of late at the Tilting at Xaragoza, tô the misform 
of a great number of Knights. Alaſs!. Why was not y 
here to rid the World of ſuch Monſters. Dear Friend l 
Alvaro, anſwer d Don Quixote very diſconſolately, I 
ſorry I was not at your Tiltring; had I been there, t 
{ Giants had not gone Home to their own Countries with 
much Honour, but I ſhall meet with them one time of 

. ther, and they ſhall pay for all. Vou are in the right, 4 
ly'd the Granadino. but in the mean while till that bay 
ay comes, I muſt tell you chat I have concerted a cout 
at Ring to be run next Sunday with the principal Knig 


of the City, in which ſeveral Prizes of Value will be g. 
ro thoſe that ſhall ſhow moſt dexterity. And the ſame i 
ſons will fir as Judges that did ar the Tilting. An infa 
number of Princeſſes and Infantas will appear glittering 
ſo many Stars on all ſides at the Windows and in the 
conies. We Knights will appear there in our moſt col 
Equipage, with Devices painted on our Bucklers, and 
lirtle flittering ſtreamers of all forts of Colours. ' And 
vou Sir pleaſe to be one of the Knights of my Troop, # 
-undertake to furniſi you with Liveries that ſhall not- 
grace you. Conſider Don Quixote, whether you will 
pleas d to admit me by your fide to partake of the Hond 
you cannot fail of gaining. With all my Heart, my & 
Tarfe, reply d our Knight ſitting up in his Bed, tho it ur 
but to make you an Eye Witneſs of the great Fears [6 


perform. I ought not to praiſe my ſelf; but the won oj, 
ful Adventures I have finiſh d are ſo Notorious, that Mod M 
is no longer uſeful. You are in the right, ſaid the G WI 
dine, but lye down if you pleaſe, Ile cauſe the Table 109d C 


ſet by your Beds fide, as it was laſt Night, and we'll U 
; 1 1 : N rogel 


n Ti... BB 
gether with the other Knights of our Troop. We will 
k about the preparatives for our courſe at Ring, and 
e will therein be rul'd by your Judicious Advice, ſeeing 
jy are berrer skilld in thoſe Sports than we are. When 
had ſo ſaid, Don Alvaro went out of the Room, and Don 
rate got able ro take any Reſt after this Diſcourſe, began 
fer his Thoughts run upon the Courſe * Ring He was 
de 


4 


bony, 
3M 


74 | The Hiſtory of 
Dapple and he a are ſo well pleas'd, and ta. that a lin 

- rickli ing will make them laugh. To deal plainly with y 
Sir, rheſe are the true Adventurers of Knig t . 
we ought ro ſeek no others. Thou Notorious Scound 
faid Pon Qui xte. It plainly appears thou art, and ne 
wilt be any other but a meer Glutton, that think it of f 
thing bur Gorging thy Belly, like a Swine, inſtead of ſe 
ing, as I do, the true Glory of Knight Errantry,,. - 
At this time Don Alvaro and four Friends he had i invin 
ro Dinner came into the Room, and Don Qui rote avi 
ſearce got u his Breeches yet, they could not forbe 
laugbing. However Tarfe Puitir 1 on A e Ounxenan 
ſaid. Why would you get up "Si Nn Lou arent 

| Ns t well recover d After your. . e Pray got 
d again, if you pleaſe, and i we'w 1D ine, as we Supp 
laſt Night. 175 ores: e wo! ul bane! excus cog ente, 
put on his Cloaths; but the Granadine, and his Friend} 
their Intreaties prevail d with. him to go to Bed again. 
ſoon as he was there, the Table was brought id, and | 
being Seated, they began to xdifFourle of the erbellench | 
benefit of Knight Errantry. Ir is "needleſs, to ask Wbeth 
Don Quixote did not exert his Talent upon this Subjech 
heated him ſo far that he acquainred them with his Projed 
and told them alf the mighty Feats he intended to perf 
at Trabiſon againſt Cochindor ok the Red Mandi, and agai 
| Arſt icarabon the Giant with the three Faces:. - Theſę erwi 
15 Names, which could not 1325 from any otbert 
uch a diſtracted wild Fancy, ſe t the Gueſis into ſuch 
violent fit of laughter, that bur . d 5 ſteroly 
them, ſaid he Was aſham'd to ſee Men of r worth h 
have themſelves ſo indiſcreetly. Den, Alvaro perceiying| 
was almoſt angry, very wiſely ſaid io his Friends. Up 
my word, Gentlemen, it is very plain you are meer Norid 
in Knight Errantry, fince you. are ſo little acquainted mi 
the incomparable Don Quixote, the very Carbuncle of 
Errant. If you would be inform'd what fort of Man hel 
go ask ir of the Knights and Giants he has Conquer d. 
then ſend to his former Miſtreſs the Infanta Balea! 
Tobofe, It is not above a Fortnight, as Sancho has infor 
me, ſince he fought Orlando Furigſo, whoſe Head he woll 
have brought to our Tilring, bad nor a Malicious Enchail 
after a tedious and bloody Combat carry d away that Pal 
ain by his Magical Spells. The Gueſts pretending tal 
much aſtonifh'd at what 1 Alvaro told them, intel 


/ - 
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_ DiomQuirtoTt  W- 
be Knight in che graveſt manner they were able ro pardon 
heir indiſeretion, and then riſing from Table they call d 
freſh cauſe, and talk d of their Courſe at Ring. Then 


ity, and to expreſs by his 5 
"ld g 


jon this occaſion, and in my Judgment it will better be- 


ol i me him to enter the Liſts like a Knight Errant, arm d ar 
= points, and that he may not make uſe of borrow'd Ar- 
y 105 dur, I do now preſent him with a Suit; for you muſt 
N erſtand, Gentlemen, that the Suit he now makes uſe of 


a curious Armour of Milan which I left in his Cuſtody 


. - WY 422ma/illa. And ſince he has done it the Honour to wear 
de ©0 Knight in the World deſerves to put it on. Let him 
a; eeſore keep it to the Glory of Knight Errantry, and may 


ſtom this time become more Famous than Sampſon's, 


ae ich was formerly worn by the Renowned King Gradaſſus. 


i becauſe it is ſomewhat tarniſn'd wich the heat of the | 
0, the Rain, and much more by the Blood of ſo many - 
nfters he has lain, I will order it ro be new poliſh'd.. As 
lis Device he needs no other, than that he caus d ro be 

ee at Ari upon the wonderful Buckler he brought 
, which is a preſent from his great Friend the Wiſe 

1 s "WM REI = 
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Alquife. It has Hot been yet ſeen in arg 074, becauſe 
caus'd it ro be cover'd with a piece of fine Taffatra, as w 
Atlaſ5's ſhining Buckler. The ingenious Us Diet will be: 
together new here, and will inform all Mankind . 
thoughts they are to entertain of The Loveleſi Knight.) 
Don Alvaro had ſpoke, they all agreed his contriyance wi 
the beſt, and Don Qui xote was fo pleag'd' "With ir thi! 
ſaid expreſſing much ſatisfaction. You are in che rip 
Don Turfeyan,” 1 is conventent'I appear in Armour, becan 
it often happens thar ar ſuch Diverſions there come fo 
outragieus Giants, Kings of ſome ſtrange Illands, who, a 
coding to their Cuſtom reflect on the Kings Honour, 4 1 
 Arrogantly Chaflenge the Court Knights, As for m 
mour, my dear Don Alvaro you are in the wrong i i 
think it ever was yours, The Wiſe Alguife never intend 
them for any Body but me; bur ſince in his profound Vi 
dom he thought fit to fend: me thar noble preſenr by you, 
will receive it at your Hands as if he had no ſhare in it, i 
Alvaro and his Friends were never weary of hearing 
Knights Serious and Sublime Diſcourſes which with Sand 
ſi 9 made ſuch a 2 as Rau their Diverl 
compleat. | i 7 
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Which png how Don Quixote won he Prive at | 
Courſe of the Ring. F\ 


THE Day for running at abe © Ring bein de the Ge 
tlemen that were to run made them ſelves ready, bi 
gave all neceſſary Orders for rendring the 90 leali 
and magnificent. On — 25 fides of rhe Sq | 
umphal Arches were erected, throuy h which they wel 
8 to enter the Liſts, and on the mphal "Arches 
al Inſcriprions in 'praiſe of Tore. The Windows 
Balconies were ſer out with the Beaurifullel Ladies of t 
City and Country about, Who had fp rd for nothi 
— that could invent to add ro their Beauty, and wha 
ſparklipg Eyes diſcover d the hopes they had ene, 5 
the ſhould receive the Prize of the Conrſe at the Hands 
ces Lovers.” | The Viceroy held the OY w_n— ol 
S ami 
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mily, and next him the prime Nobility of the Kingdom 
ording to their Rank and Employments. The proceſſi- 
began by the Judges of the Field, who after having 
anded che place three times, richly clad, and follow d 
1.2 numerous Retinue, took their Sears at the end of the 
curſe, on an Amphitheater curiouſly adorn d, the Trum- 
t; ſounding all the while. When they were Seated Twen- 
handſome Gentlemen divided into rwo: Troops entred 


place, by two and two with Rich Liveries, and all the 


dtiaus Equipage of a delighting Solemnity. I know not 
by our Arabian Hiſtorian omitted in this place to give us 
Majeſtick deſcription of this great Entertainment, unleſs 
was becauſe he would not loſe fight of his Hero. He thinks 
enough to tell us that Dom Alvaro mounted on a fierce 


eien Dappled Grey Courſer, with moſt coſtly Furni- 
* — whoſe Majeſtick Motion added much to his Beau · 
m clad in Cloth of Gold curiouſly Embroider'd with 
4 ower-de-Luces, and Roſes link'd together. In his 


et . 


lield he had caus d Don Quixote to be painted to the Life 
ith the whole Adventure of his Baſting, which ſer every 
dy a laughing. Our Knight was by Don Alvaro's ſide, 
$ his Second, and entred the Lifts with a Martial Covn- 
ance. He had his Helmet on his Head, and was arm'd 
all points, ready to fight all the Giants in the World. The 
altitude, -who-does nor always interpret things in the 
ſt Senſe gave gre ſhours ſeeing the figure of the Knight 
dd his peaceable Horſe. The two Troops paſs'd before 
e Ladies performing the uſual - Salures and other Gallan 
ies; that is, making their Horſes prapce and curvet; in 
hich particular Rocinante, tho untaughr plaid his part to 
imiration, When Don Quixote and Don Alvaro came be- 
te the Jud s, and had Saluted them, the Chief of them 
recting his Diſcourſe to the Knight with much Gravity 
d, Moſt Famous Prince of la Mancha, Flower and Mit- 
of Knight Erratitry, we look upon it as a great Favour 
Fottune that you have vouchſafed to Honour with your . 
elence the Diverſion we this Day give to the Ladies. The 
night with no leſs Gravity reply d. Great Judge of Mar- 
i Ererciſes, tho this be but meer ſpore compar'd with 
e mighty Enterprizes I daily attempt, yet I will not deny 
bu the ſatisfaction of feeing my dexterity. Having ſo ſaid 
went on with Don Alvaro, who when he came up to his 


| gave Don @uixote to underſtand,” that he muſt run 
| 1 feat he ſhould 


put the other Knights out of hopes of 


—_— winning 


+ 
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winning any of the Prizes; and ſinte his Courſe muſt ney . 

be the fineſt and moſt pleaſing of all; ir was fit co reſerveiffiſÞ” N 
for the laſt, that the ſport might conclude with | ſomethin 
thar was extraordinary. Don Quixote:could: not offer an 
thing againſt ſach plauſible: reaſons, - but drew to one (if 
and by that means became a Spectator of rhe Sport. 
Then did all the Gentlemen run their Carriers Keri 
Drums and Trumpers ſounding, every one in his turn 
had been appointed them by Lot, ſhowing their dexter 
and Art. Don Alvaro was admir d above all the reſt, for 
bore away the firſt prize, and gave good proof that! 
was deſcended from the Ancient (u) Abencerrages who fi 
brought into Spain the Cuſtom of Tilting, running att 
Ring and other Noble ſports intended for the Diverfion 
the Ladies. When they had all run, Don Alvaro went y 
to Don Quixote, who began to be out of Patience; a 
leading him to the ſtarting place the Ttumpets gave i 
Signal. Don Quixote clapr his Heels ro Rocinante;s fidei 
who being ready to contribute as much as in him lay toli 
Maſters Honour appear d full of Mertle, and after he ty 
receiv'd about Twenty Memorandums from the Spur | 
out with a more than ordinary ſwiftneſs· But ler ùs le 
bewail the Mutability of Fortune, which delights in deſire 

ing in a moment the beſt grounded hopes. Reeinante eO 
nov run over half the Courſe, he was now near the ph 
where the Ring was ſer up, when his mighty Metal failin 
him, he made a falſe ſtep and fell down under his Male 
This accident ſer all the Spectators a laughing, but h 
Qui æote having help d his Horſe up return d füming wi 
Anger to the place from whence he ſet out, where: D. Alu 
who was ready to receive him, ſaid : to him. Be not ci 
down Sir Knight, ir was your Horſes fault that you di 
not bear away the Ring, your Carrier was Beautiful 
admiration, and if you Mill take my advice you mult be 
gin it again before Rae cools. Don Nui vote withol 
anſwering one ward, fet forward the ſecond time, and beiſ 
beſide himſelf with paſſion and concern miſs d the Ring bi 
the Granadine, who had foreſeen it, mended: tie fault, ff 
having follow d him upon a Hand Gallop; he rais d bim 
on his Stirrups, and taking off the Ring with his Han 
clapt it ſo cleverly upon the point of Don Qui æotes Land 
that he nere perceiv'd it; and at the ſame time be ay! 
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t with a loud Voice. Victory, Victory, the illuſtrious 
# Quixote, the Ornament of Knight Errantry has bore 
ay the Ring. The Knight caſt his Eye upon his Lance, 
d ſeeing the Ring upon it, believ'd he had come off with 
our, then turning to Don Alvaro he ſaid. Vou ſee of 
w dangerous conſequence it is to be Idle, Rocinante for 
int of beisg k. t in his Wind, has notoriouſly affronted 
e. Tis true, ſaid Don Alvaro ſmiling, but you have 
ade good amends for it, and you muſt now go up to rhe 
dees to demand the Prize that is become due to you. Dow 
uixore took his advice, and coming before the Judges held 
t his Lance to them ſaying, Your Lordſhips may be 


0 1 Ils 6 

at ii eas d to look upon this Lance, methinks it ſays enough in 

ion y behalf. The ſame Judge who had ſpoke to him before 
ndertook for the reſt, and having made faſt to the end of 


is Lance half a ſcore great Leather points he had caus d to 
brought for the purpoſe, and which were worth about a 
roar or Three · pence, he ſaid to him. Invincible Knight 


jour incomparable Carxier I preſent you with that pre- 
jous Jewel. The Wiſe Eirgandus, your Friend, brought it 
om the Indies for you. | In ſhort theſe wonderful Garters 
made of the real skin of the Phenix, that famous Bird, 
he only one of his kinn. And ſince you ſtile your ſelf The 
Loveleſs Knight, I would adviſe to preſent them to the La- 
ly in this Aﬀembly you ſhall judge the moſt inſenſible to 
hat Paſſion. © Bur I do order you upon pain of my diſplea- 
ure, to come Sup wirh me to Night with Don Alvaro, and 
d bring your faithful Squire, who alone deſerves to be 
dervant to a Knight of your worth. I return you moſt 
bumble Thanks, anſwer'd Don Quixote, for the Noble 
preſent the Wiſe. Lirgandus ſends me by your Righteous 
Hands, aud you ſhall ſoon perceive how much I value your 
Advice, This ſaid he turn d off to take an exact view of 
all the Windows and Balconies about the Square. Ar laſt 
de halted at a low Window where he ſaw an Old Woman 
etween two eee Wenches ſcurvily painted. This 
vas the Honourable! Lady he pitch'd upon. He drew near 
and reſting the Spear of his Lance with the points hanging 
ait on the edge of the Window ſaid to her in a grave — © 
adible: Voice, Moſt Wiſe Urganda the unknown, you ſee - 
tere before you this Knight ſo entirely yours, whom you 
have ſo often defended-againſt the Wiles of your malignant 
brother Enchanters, In return for theſe Favalind beſeech - 


RE you | 


ant, as a Prize for the skill and dexterity you have ſhown 
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at this incivility, knew not what to think, and Rood file 


: 4 25 Pannel, and Meinantes Saddle. Take, my So 
kde point of his Lance, take thoſe rare, Carters, and ly 


that ill Language, fo for; it :s all bur words andthe Wind ca 
; TI's them Tal 8 | 
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ou to accept at my Hands of theſe 1 8 Whi 
1 755 with your favourable aſſifance, . and whit 
are made of the very skin of that Famous Bird, ſo Ace 
lebrated by our Poets. The Nike Urgands, and her ve 
tuous Companions admiring this DE. and the p 
ſent of the Leather points, N hearing the Rabple ti 
eontinually, ſhut to the Windo in a 0 K manner calling. 
Knight a houſand hard Names. Don Lui note, ſurpriz 


as doubting how he ſhould behave himſelf. Fancho, wh 
Was Om vp to his Maſter in the Square- after the Cour 
as well ſeeing what ſmall . Account the Old Wom 
made of the points, raiſing his Voice cty d out. O U 
Old — excommunicate Witch. Whar can ſhe mea 
by reſuſing dach curious delicate points ? Poor Jade, wha 
a Fool ſhe-is. By my Fathers Soul if I catch up a Ston 
Vie ſoon make her open the Window; bu pray Sir {et 
leave the Old Hen and her. Chickens. e me te 
points, for theſe I have to my Breeches ate almoſt won 
out, and the reſt of them will ſerxe in our Errantry to men 


Don Quixote in a Melancholy Mood, holding dom 


them up carefully. 1 plainly perceive the Wiſe Urganda i 
more my Try Friend than mine, She has. ſat cient 
vine d me by the ill Language ſbe ve me. Ads my 
ife Sir, quoth Sazcho, don't yon trouble your ſelf about 
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e his Guard. Ft I remember L bare Read 

hi wonderful Bok of the Adventures: of che abr oC (| 

dun, that cheſaidiKnght- loft ümſelſ one Day 

t Wood, with his Friend Orinidii the Trojan they A 

ki into 4 cutivits Meadow, where they ee tt 

he Savages, \Roaſtih gia Stag upon the Coles. 

ie near, the Savages by ſigns invited them to eat. II | 

yits, who ood in great need of that celief, accepted af 

ofer, They alighced,/ and having unbridled: their Hor 2 

that my * Graze _ in the Meadow, hey ſate 

| Gown 
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down among the Savages, who ſhow'd them ſo mug 
Civility, However. they would not take off their H 
.mets, and only lifred up their Beavers; but as ſoon 
ever they began to eat; the Savages Treacherouſly fell i 
upon them at once, and gave them ſo many blows wit 
their Clubs on the Heads, that had not the rare Ta 
per of the Helmets defended them, the two Knights hy 
been cruſh'd to Death. They fell down ſenſeleſs, andi 
Savages believing they were Dead would have ſtripp 
them; but not being us d to diſarm Knights they kne 
not how to go about it. This gain'd Oriſtides and i 
Knight of the Sun ſo muck time that they came to then 
ſelves, call'd up their wonted Valour and perceiving th 
danger they were in, they leap'd up, drew their Sword 
and charg d the Savages with ſuch Reſolution that rh 
ſoon made a: Wonderful Havock: No ſtrcke was loſt, be 
tumbled a Head, there fell an Arm or a Leg. Don Qui xi 
relating this ſharp Expedition drew his Sword, andi 
better to repreſent the Knight of the Suns and his Compaii 
ons Valour, fell a fencing ſo eagerly, that all the Compu 
fearing leaſt he ſhould miſtake them for the Savages, gt 
as far off as they could, making a large Ring about lin 
in the Centre whereof he ſtood. This ſcene diverted: all i 
_ Afﬀembly,but:\Dvn'Carlos-thinking:fir- to put an end toi 
ſaid to Don Quixete ſmiling . Enough, invincible Knight 
thoſe Savages have long ſince deen deſtroy' d. Let us u 
no more of them I beſeech yu. Dun Quixote ſtood ſtill 
a ſudden, and put his Sword upagain with ſuch delibemii 
as was ſcarce expected from him. Then Don Curlis c 
near, and taking him by the Hand lead him iuto anche 
great Hall, where the Table was ready coin dr defot 
they ſate down Don Alvaro: miſſing Sancho ſent: ant'7of:b 
x Pages to look for him. nord 4D; NR 2a 57 gan 
FCuancho, who had follow d his Maſter to Don Cann 
Houſe, rock occafion to walk into the Kitchin, where! 
was wonderful attentive to the | preparations: ſor Suppe 
Maſter Savcho,faid the Page, you are Wanted in the Suppil 
Room. They will not go to Supper without you. C0 
taſte of the delicate Diſhes, and Noble Wines. By mj Fall 
Mr. Page, quoth the Squire, thoſe Gentlemen take me 
a time when I am very ready to oblige then; for I h 
not put one bit into my Belly theſe three Hours. So ang 
he went into the Hall where the Company was. He toe 
off his Cap with both his Hands, and making 1 cone 
„wer | N Centlem N 
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nlemen; ſaid he, God reſt your Souls for thinking of 
How now Sancho, ſaid Don Carlos, you compliment 
s if we were Dead; we are ſtill Alive and Well, God 
fell N praiſed, unleſs theſe Gentlemen be our of order with 
wi ill Entertaimnent they have. Mother of God, quoth 
Tau cle, looking at rhe Diſhes on the Table, how can that 
ts h Then theſe Gentlemen would be like a Countryman's 
ind ee with us, that dy 'd of the Pip in a Pond. This Table 
s vo Complimenrs; I ſee ſo many Diſhes full of Oſtri- 
Ragouts and Fricaſſes, that my Mouth waters for 
nd . Well, my Friend, ſaid Don Carlos, giving him a Ca- 
them a on a Plate, ear rhat ro wher your Stomach: I am told 
ng u diſpatch thoſe Creatures with an extraordinary Air. 
wor on are not misinform'd, reply'd' the Squire, and it ſhall | 
t e you nothing to ſee the Experiment try d. This ſaid, 
"+ ak'd for: Bread, and laid about him ſo vigorouſly, that 
Capon vaniſh'd in a trice. The Pages that waited at 
and ble, were as well pleaſed as their Maſters to ſee him, 
mpaui d therefore they took care to put upon bis Plate all that 
mp es left on thoſe they took off the Table, and did nor fail 
ell him Wine at every turn. This put him into ſuch a 
ar hure humour, that he could not forbear crying out; In 
all eb, Don Carlos, your Pages and you are the very picture 
di t klenty, you make ſo much of your Friends. Friend 
cho, an{wer'd Don Carlos ſmiling, you deſerve our love 
us caller being ſo frank and open-hearred and therefore in reward 
still your plain dealing, rake this Plate of Force-Mear-balls. 
ea bat do you call theſe Balls, reply d rhe Squire, taking 
he Plate, I never ſaw any of them before · Taſte them 
ot rend Sancho, laid Don Alvaro, and give us your opinion 
f them. Sancho needed not twice bidding, he began to 
mallow them down one after another as if they had been 
pes, and then ſaid to Dom Alvars. By my troth De Al. 
Cana e, theſe: Balls are pretty Baubles ; I fancy the Children 
here Mn Limb) play wich ſuch Balls; when IJ go home to my 
Jupp Country again, III fow a Peck of them in our Garden, 
uppu end it they come up well, FiÞ ſell them at a good rate. 
Ca il chat I am afraid of is, thar J ſhall eat them before theß 
y Faß re Ripe; but to prevent that, whenever I go near them, 
- me y Wife hall Gag me. Your Wiſe, ſaid Don Carlos, then 
Jou are Marry'd Sancho : Is your Wife Handſom > Hand- 
yu eme quoth-a, reply d the Squire, I would not change her 
Je cofffor the Lady Dulcinea: dl Tobozo; "whoſe true name is 4. 
1 bod linea Lorenzo, alias Nogales. It is true my Wife will be 
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fifty five Years Old next Graſs, and the Sun has ſomeny 
Tann d her Face; bur for all that ſhe.is a Woman wo 
_ puzzle a Doctor. She prates like a Mag-Pye. The g 
thing the Curate twits her with is, that as ſoon as ever{ 
has ſcrap d together a Groat or Five pence, you may ſoy 
take her by her Honour, than hinder, her going to 7 
Perez the Vintner in our Village, to change her Mony 
the Juice of the Grape. Have you any Children, ſaid a 
of the Gueſts? Ad take me, why whar de you thinky 
have done, ſaid 4be Squire, that we ſhguld have nom 
Yes indeed we have. And among che ref} we have a li 
Sancha, who is as cunning as her Mother. already. - Fai 
and Troth ſhe is a dainty ſhap'd-Girh, and as wiſe u 
Gipſey. As for her Beauty they ate beſt Judges of it, mi 
lay, nothing can be more like our Curate, and he is 
ndſomeſt Man in all IA Manche. All che Compay 
laugh d at the Squires ſimplicity, and Don Aluaro obſervi 
he had no more to Eat, ſaid to him, Friend Sancho, 
whether you have ever an empry Cee your Belly 
lay ** plate of (w) White Mear. Sancho took it, f 
ing, Maſter Taxfe I thank you, 1 hope by the help 
God this ſhall not be left our. Immediately he clapth 
Hand into the Plate, and in one Moment all the Whi 
Meat vaniſn d, except what ſtuck to his Beard. 
When Supper was over, the Maſter of the Feaſt led i 
Gueſts to the other end of the Hall, and ſeated them the 
till the Servants took away, and it being his deſign ib 
Don Quixote ſhould have all the Honour of the Enten 
ment, he plac d him hetween Den Auuro and himſelf, a 
made a ſign to Sancho, Who that Night well deſery d d 
Sir. name of (x). Panca, to ſit down on the Ground at l 
Malers Feet. Then Dan Alvaro began ro tax D. Quin 
with having been Thaughty all Supper time without mil 
ing Merry as che reſt of the Company was, or fo. much 
Taſting the Meat that was ſet before him. It is a ſign, 4 
of our Meat, and we need not wonder at it. How 
private Gentlemens Entertainments as ours are plealeh 
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is enough to damp the moſt undaunted Courage, and 7 
ſeſs T am fain to call up all mine to bedr up above i; 
know not whence her | hatred to me can proceed. Sa 
perfidious Enchanters muſt have given her a falfe Chari 
of me, as finding no ſurer expedient to undermine the yg 
Foundation of Knight Errantfy, than by hong io | 
R moſt ſol id ſupporters of it, and their Wile Pra 
Crreis. The grave Bin Quixote would not have fog} 
here,” he had taken this affair ſo much to Heart, but tha 
Company of Muſitians and Dancers Don Carlos had ſett h 
ro divere the Company, chen enired'the Fell. 
For two Houts there was a delightful Chiicerr of Vod 
atid Inſtrumental Muſick intermix d with Dancing berws 
-whiles,and rhis Diverſion concluded With a Comical Ent 
by a Man clad like'a Peaſant, who Dance d to adtnirati 
 "Whillt he Danc'd Dor Cartos | ask'd Sancho aloud, whe 
he cold e The Squire Brown heavy al 
Neepy with the weight of ſo much Meat as he had cram 
down, yawning and making che Fgn of the Croſs on'l 
Mouth with his Thumb, anſwer'd.” By w "Hand, Di 
Celeb," I'could cur Capers, bexter pap ea fra 
Than in this Hall, As for that Fellow,” who ſhakes him 
s 0 77 i 

ly 
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as if he were poſſeſgd;”T fancy there is ho mal 
Puddings of him, för 1 believe he has no Guts in his 
Sancho's Conceit ſet the Company a laughing, but it laß 
not long. A dreadful Giant appearing fuddenly in the Hal 
truck a Terror into all the Aſſembly! This Giant wa 
three Ellghigh and proportionably big. He was forcdu 
*Kneel down to get into the Hall, and when he ſtood up + 
gain, his Head touch'd the Ceiling, He Was clad after ti 
Perſian manner in a long Robe of Scatlet Cloth, by his fidt 
hung a mighty Cimiter at an Iron Chain, and it had a great 
Basket Hilr. About his Neck he wore a vaſt Ruff, al 
on his Head a high * round with à great number 
"Turkeys Tails which Took'd like a Coronet about it. Al 
the Company ſtarted up in a fright at this Sight, and ſtodl 
cloſe about Don Qui xte, as a flock of Sheep gathers abo 
a Shepherd, at the fight of a devouring Woll. As for thk 
Knight of 4a Mancha he made ir appear he was born to eh 
courage People in a fright- This undaunted Hero pn 
ſerving his Temper on this dangerous occaſion, cry d ot 
with a reſolute Voice. Fear nothing Gentlemen, this afl 
belongs ro me, I underſtand this fort of Adventures, tit] 
_ often occur in the Pallaces of Emperors, lay afide wh 
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harad 


l merly The K»ight of the'Sorrowful Aſpect. I am he Giant 
> Prob ly d Don Quixote ſternly. What would you have with | 
one O ye immortal, Gods, reply 'd the Monſter, how ſhall 
It mh require vou, ſince it is your pleaſure that 1 find in this 


ſett l 


F 


1 


0 ern, or Stable where chat great Bully of Knight Erran- | 
4 s vor talk d of: I have left my Kingdom to come ſee—n | 
u "> not being able ro. eadure that ſo extraordinary 4 Fer- ” 
bine ould live in the World. I deſign to, fight him and 
ing aul cut off his Head to carry it co Cyprus, and 0. Nail it up 
r le be. and all that ſnall come afrer him. And therefore 
e H rious Don Quixote, if you will not Combat with me, 
nt wil need only Jer me aut off your Head this Moment, for 
red m in haſt to go Home. There is alſo another thing 


ings me hither. I have been inform'd that Hon Carlos the 


+ los th ; 
To, ord of this ſtrong Caſtle. has a Young Siſter, whoſe Beauty | 
1is cd up in all parts; and it being one of my failings to 
a gte fond of all pretty young Girls, I deſign, alſo, ro. carry | 
7 and") that Princeſs, with me and put her into my Serraglio, [ 
hap dif Don Carlos ſhall oppoſe it, I Challenge him and all 1 
„rr preſent. The King of Cyprus ſtopping here, all the = —_— 
| Roo udience expected with Amazement what: Don Quixote = 
abon e ould anſwer, when the Knigut kneeling down before Don 9 


vos, ſaid, Great Trebatius, Sovereign Emperor of Greece, 


or the 5 re: 37 
os in the abſence of your Sons have taken the Name of | 


| 
0 a 
* pn Carlos, to confound the falſe Enchanter who is contri- | 
dong the Ruin of your Empire; grant that I may here ſup- 1 
affe che place of the Invincible Knight of the Sun, and of the 9 
the ſalant Roſiclair his 1 5 to whom it would belong of 1 
voa to Chaſtize the Intolence of this Monſter. Don Carlos, | | 
Fear £ | | | | TY who | | 
| 
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Who was fain to bite his Lips ro avoid Laughing, gracio 
held out his Hand to the Kniglit, and raiſing him up fi 
Illuſtrious Prince of Ia Mancha, this. Affair in reallity q 
oerns us both; to deal plainly J am ſo terrify'd with! 
marbas his Threats, rhar I cannot avoid 2 him ti ein 
Princeſs Trebaſina my Siſter, unleſs you ſhall order othe 
wiſe. Do therefore as you ſhall think fir, for whatever y 
mall decree will be moſt for onr Honour. Hereupon nv: 
Qui vote ad vanc d towards the Giant, and accoſted him Mme 
theſe words. Proud Bramatbus, had not the reſpect I ur 


to the i 0 and the other Prinees here preſencrefiray 
me, thou badſt already receiv d the puniſhment thou deſ 
veſt”; but J accept of thy Challenge, and I make all i 
vors uſually made upon "ſuch aceafions” by the moſt Ri 
 nowned Knights; and particularly that T Will not [ye wi 
the Queen; till Fhave laid your Monſtrous Head at ü 
Feet, which 1-delipn ſhall feed the Crows and Owls. | 
* Immortal Gods, reph d the Giant with à dread 
ſyice, muſt'T 'endare a fingle Mam thus to khreaten m 
F-vow by the Whickers of Briarrus und Encelediy, 'tny A 
ceftors, that I will nor eat my Bread on che Gfoutd, 1 
chat 7 will net lye down upon che pin of my Sword 
F tave made faſt your Arms to your? Shoulders; and fil 
your Thighs to your Haunches. All cheſe Threats, a 
ſwer' d the Knight, are to no purpoſe. It ſhall be decide 
by Combat, which of us two is the prime Knight in ant 
World. Go then, prepare to make good your Boaſts, e 
rid the Emperor of your odious Preſence. Sancho, frighte 
at the King of Cypruss vaſt bulk, could not aden, quakin 
when he heard theſe Threats, and getting berween hinp'tbe 
aud his Maſter, he cryd. Good Maſter Bart4bas, doi un 
do my Maſter ſo much harm. I conjure you by Mach 
his Holy Ear, to leave him all his Limbs as God gave ture 
him. It was happy for Sancho that Don Quixote had thefts o 
turn d ro the Emperor Trebatius to beg of him he woul 
be pleas d tõ Honour the appointed Combat with his Pre cou 
ſence ; for had he heard his Squire talk ſo, he would na ct 
have fail'd ro chaſtize his Cowardize. Bramarbas def © 
near Don Quixote and throwing one of his Gloves in he 
Face ſaid. Knight, take up that little Glove of mine 
which 1 give you as a Gage that I will expect you ro Mo 
row aſter Dinner in the great Square; for I never fight i 
I have Eaten and Drank heartily. When he bad Ipoh 
theſe words, he went out of the Hall in the ſame mar 


you 


1 h 


. 
% 


\ . 


diu e came in: Don Quixote was fo overjoy'd to receive a 
lenge in the uſual forms of Knight Errantry, that he 
wok no notice of the Affront Bramarbas had done him in 


Ore Sek 1 | | 

er Ml give'! This Adventure being over, Don Carlos, becauſe 
n Dl 'v2s late, order'd Flambeaux to be brought to light 
im me the Gueſts, who after taking leave of one another, 


wrn'd to their Homes; and rhe Hiſtory ſays, they all 
ted well except Don Qgi ate, who had the worſt Night 
| the World 3 as will appear in the following Chapter. 
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Dreain, and the Conſequences of it. 
I h, s ; ; Fe, "Its | ; 

ord i) R Arabian Author believing the Reader would have 

the curioſity ro deſire to know, who the Giant Bramurbas 

xs, would not omir informing us. He ſays, that Don 

rb and Don Alvaro, had borrow'd one of thoſe Paſiboard 


in ins clad in long Robes, which in Spain they carry a- | 


„ r the Streets upon great Feſtivals, to pleaſe the Multi- 
richie. Don Carlos s Secretary, a Youth of 2 pleaſant diſpo- 
aki ion, play'd the part of Bramarbas, He held up the 


n board Head on a Pole, and ſpoke through a long Tin 
don ak, one end of which came to the Giants Môuth; and 
better to deceive the Knight of La Mancha and his 


e thenWMiice, the Lights were ſer at ſuch a diſtance, that the Gi- 


rs own Shadow hindred diſcovering his Paſiboard Face. 


s in hne him, which yet only ferv'd to diſorder him the more. 
mine" he dreamt, that Bramarbus had treacherouſly ſtole into 


o Mori Caſtle to Kill him baſely; and in this Conſternation, 


ht u ed up, crying, Stay Traitor, you ſhall ſoon find that 
J pon Jour Arrifices will not ſave you from my Sword. This 


nar „ he clappd on his 3 upon his Shirt, 


\ 


Den (ers. 


b M owing the Glove in his Face, bur gave it to Sanche, who 
im i eng it was above two Foot long, cry d out, Mother of 


d, What dreadful- Hands! Son of a Whore, what a Cuff 


o the Giant Bramarhas wat. Don Quixote's 


wou Don Quixote s fancy was fo full of this Adventure, that 
u could nor reſt all Night; for as ſoon as he fell Aſleep, 
ald n earneſt deſire he had to try his ſtrength with the King 
Oprus, wak'd him: However towards day Sleep over- 


and 0 
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and laying hold of his Lance and Shield, with his Helny 
on his Head, he ſearch'd all the corners of the Room, a 
even under the Bed, to find the King of Cyprus, net 
conſidering that ſuch a Giant as Bramarbas could not 
eaſily conceal'd- That done, he went down into the H. 
and tlienee into a little Room, where Sancho, as ill luc 
would have it, lay in a little Bed without Curtains. Ti 
honeſt Squire had cover'd himſelf over Head and Ear 
that the light of the day might not diſturb bim, and ont 
Pillow lay the King of Cyprus's great Glove, which hi 
Maſter gave him to keep. As ſoon as Don Qui xote (pji 
the Glove, he thought it was that the Giant had kept, a 
therefore he concluded, the Man that lay there Aſleep, wa 
bis haughty Enemy: who ti'rd with ſcaleing the Caf 
took his Reſt till he could find an opportunity to put hi 
deſign in execution. With this conceir, he rais'd up th 
- bur-end of his Lance, and diſcharg'd à furious blow a 
poor Sancho's Ribs, crying- It is thus, ' cowardly TIronjid: 
that they deſerve to be treated, who having ſuch Enemi 
as I am, do-endeavour treacherouſly to Surprize then 
Such an uncourreous Shock was enough to wake a Mat 
out of his Sleep. Sancho ſtarted almoſt ſtunn d with ti 
blow, and roar'd moſt pitifully under the Blankers ; na 
Aliſolan aſſures us, that Sancho cry d our before he w 
hurt. At length he look'd out to, ſee, who it was tt 
handled him ſo roughly. The Knight ſoon made him 
known, for laying aſide his Lance, which he could n 
weild in that narrow compaſs, he gave Sancho two or thre 
good bangs with his Fiſt on rhe Noſe, ſtill crying with 
terrible voice, Perfidions Giant, here thou ſkalr end th 
days in my hands; for having ſcal'd-this Caſtle. This fiel 
Attack made the Squire redouble his Cries, and tho i 
was half Cripled already, he rhrew himſelf out of the Bet 
and ran into the Hail, crying out to his Maſter who 
low'd him cloſe at the Heels. For God's ſake, good) 
ſter Don Quixote, conſider, I have not ſcal'd this Caſtle; 
am Sancho Panca your truſty Squire. That Artifice is td 
gtols, anſwer'd Don Quixote, it will not avail you 10 cd 
ceal your Name. I know very well Traitor, thou arti 
other bur Bramarbas. The Glove that lies on the be 
is a ſufficient proof. The Hall was dark of it ſelf, and th 
VWindow-ſhurs being put too, Don Quixote could not Wei 
know his Squire: And therefore ſtill taking him for I 
fidrs, notwithſtanding all Sancho's Proteſtations to the ” 
xd + IE „ 2 era 
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xy, he ſtill purſu'd and ſtruck him, the poor Wreich cal” 
ng more Saints ro his affiſtance than are to be found in 
he Legend. The-unfortunare Squire would fain have got 
the Hall door, bur the troubleſome Knight till cut him 
f whenſoe ver he made that way. Ar laſt Sancho's Cries 
mkd Don Alvaro's Servants, They ran out in their Shirts 
ſee whar the matter was; bur their Preſence, inſtead of 


11 In 
J 


5. iarming Don Quixote, only ſerv'd to heighten his Fury; 
<> (Mir be no ſooner law. them, but he fancy d they were all 
« ſpy ants, brought thither by Enchantment, ro ſuccour Bra- 


bas, and therefore prepar'd to Engage them alrogether ; 
ut wo left his Lance in the little Room, he made his 
zuckler ſerve for an offenſive Weapon, throwing ſome 
own, and hurting others with it, and tearing Shirts on all 
nds, he perform'd ſuch Exploits as will be talk d of in 
7aragoza in all Ages. Nothing was to be heard bur Cries 
d Curfing our Knight, who hitherto had the better of it; 
xecauſe being in Armour as he was, and his Enemies Na- 
ted and Unarm'd, they could not ſtrike him without do- 
p themſelves more hurt than they did him. But it hap- 
ted that his Back and Breaſt, which was ill bückl'd on, 
roke looſe and fell off in the Scuffle. Then his Adverſa«+ 
es drew near, and a luſty Groom claſp'd him in his Arms, 
ting him up from the Ground. Whilſt he thus held him 
nthe Air, Some of the Pages turn'd up his Shirt over his 
ead, and day coming on brighter than it was ar firſt, 
de Knight's Burrocks viſibly appear'd, and receiv'd ar 
aſt a thouſand Laſhes. Nay, it is reported, that Sancho 
imſelf,unwilling to looſe ſo good an Opportunity of being 
eveng'd on his Maſter, had the preſumption to lay his 
nds on him: Bur fince the diſcreer Squire never boaſt- 
d of ir, the "Hiſtorian does not deliver this as a certainty, 
or he will not without without good Authority, avouch 


q ME") thing that might be fo injurious to Sancho's Memory, 
tle; ewever, ir was a terrible Peal was rung on Don Quixote 's 


Juttocks; and being in the hands of People that were plea- 
0 cal kd wich the Sport, there is no doubt, but it would have 
lted much longer, had not Don Alvaro come into the Hall. 
e was in his Night- goon and Slippers, and had his Sword 
| der his Arm. The firſt thing he ſaw, was Don Quixote 
the Poſtute he has been repreſented. The ſight was 
leaſant enough, but he was too good Natur'd to ſuffer his 
err ants to carry on the Jeſt any farther, and thereſore he 
Made a Sign to the Groom - let him go, and to the reſt 
„ MH a. | N 


— 


| 
1 
* 


100 IT )be Hiftory of 

to make their Eſcape. Then drawing his Sword and ſtani 
ing by Sancho, he ſaid; Oh brave Don Quixote, you 
Sancho and I are ready to Second you: Down with allt 
Villains that have wrong'd you. But firſt tell us who the 
are, and what they have done. Don't you ſee, quo 
Don Quixote, who as good luck would have it, knew th 
Granadine, that they are all Giants. Brama rbas ſcall d thi 
Caſtle laſt Night, with a deſign ro Murder me; but hi 
Treaſon was prevented, for I was privately inform'd ef! 
by the Wiſe Lirgandus. Let us run then my dear U 
Tarfeyon, let us run after thoſe Traytors, and purſue then 
into the cloſeſt Woods in Cyprus. He was for making goo 
his words and going after the pretended Giants, who fl 


with all the ſpeed they could into their Chambers, but h. 
Alvaro ſtopp'd him, ſaying ; No, no, believe me, over V; 


lorous Don Quixote, ſuch a vile Generation does not d 
ſerve that you ſhould rake fo long a Journey in your Shin 
Rerire to your Apartment, and do nor appear in publick i 
we hear what Bramarbas defigns : In the mean while Sand 
and I will obſerve all his Motions, and faithfully rept 
them to you. Go then and take your Reſt; for you pi 


be ſatisfy d at preſent that you have put him to Flight, at 


that he has left you his Glove, which will remain 4 
monument of your Valour and his Cowardiſe to your P-. 


ſterity. Don Quixote approv'd of the Advice, and retin 
to his Chamber. But Don Alvaro to make (ure. of hit 


double - lock d the Door on the outſide, and took away th 
Key. Then he went back to look for Sancho, who wa 
: 25 again into his little Room, and was dreſſing himęel 
Swearing and Curſing at his Maſter. Well Sancbo, fai 


Tarfe, How do you find your ſelf 8 e Battle ? Ver 


well, quoth Sancho, T have but one Rib broken, and: 
my Bones bruis d. By Heavens, I am quite weary. of a 


' theſe Frolicks; and in fhorr, were it not for fear of lolinf 


the good Iſland my Maſter has promis'd me, Knight Eriat 


try might go to the Devil for me. Then the King of Gp 
Has hurt you, auſwer'd Don Alvaro. The King of Ch 
quoth-a, reply'd the Squire, ir was the Madman my Ma 
ſter, who fancy'd I was Barrabas, and has beaten. me liK 
.Srock-fiſh ; but he had as good, if he pleaſes, leave d 
ſeeing things like a Knight Etrant, for I don't at all li 
his way of ſeeing. All my comfort is, that his good Dee 
have been rewarded : His Butrocks have been, curioul 
handled by your Pages, whom God reward for the £90 
| | 12 ä nl the) 


Don UNnSo?s 
0% Y did in coming to my aſſiſtance. Friend Sancho, faid 
you H Alvaro, you muſt not ſay they were my Pages that 
app d Don Quixote, but Enchanters in the ſhape of my 
ho th es Very tine, quoth Sancho, thar is always the bur- 
n of the 0 We can read but in one Book, and 
ce the ſame Dance over again. There is nothing bur 
chanters here and there and every where, God forgive me, 
believe in a little time they'll Enchant the very Bread in 
Mouths. The Granadine was fo pleas'd, with Sancho's 
ar H ypliciry, that he took him up ro his Chamber with him, 
e e bear him talk whilſt he dreſs d himſelf. | 


ON | 7 | e 
QC Auen 


ut D. 

er V; | | 
ol h and in what manner the Knight of la Mancha left 
ick i Zaragoza to go to Court. 

Sand W | h 

repo 5 ſoon as Don Alvaro was got into his Chamber, Don 
u carlos his Secretary came to him, to acquaint him that 
nt, ais Maſter had receiv'd Letters from Court, which oblig'd 
n in to repair thither with all ſpeed ro conclude a Marri- 
ar Pee between his Siſter and one of the King's prime Mini- 
retiſſers. 1 am glad of that, by my Faith, quoth Sancho, for 


quot 
eW ti 
I'd thi 
but hi 
d of 


F hin den chat great Flar-foor Barrabbas, will not have her: Don 
ay u vro raking the Secretary aſide, told him in his Ear, he 
0 wi oald be glad with all his Heart to bear him Company as 
imſelzr as Madrid. But, ſaid he, how ſhall we get rid of our 


„ (ai night Errant? If we take him along with us, he'll be 
ve rr ro ſtop us by the way with new Alventures his Mad- 
nd ess will ſuggeſt every day. Then he told the Secretary 
of at had happen'd that Morning, and when they had both 
loingWugh'd till they were weary, 1 muſt own, ſaid he, both 
Etude Maſter and the Man are ſq Diverting, that I would 
Gg lady give rhe Court the pleaſure of ſeeing them; but how 
i e we draw them to Madrid ſo that they may not go 
Maß bong with us. Ler me alone for that, quorh the Secre- 
e lug , III go about it this Moment. He preſently rook leave 
ve 0888 Don Alvaro, as it were to give his Maſter an Anſwer ; - 
üg r inſtead of going out ef the Houle, he ſearch d all about 
Dee find ſuch chings as would make up a very extravagant 
zou taquerade. He wrapp'd himſelf up in a great black 

4 | F We Tb Cloak, 
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| Chains, and as many ſtrings of great and ſmall Beads, wit 
an infinite number of Medals and over all a. prodig 


and his Fingers glitter d with a vaſt number of Rings: H 


_ unlike the figure of King Melchior, as he is repreſented u 


been truly inform'd,- anſwer'd the Granadine, and I wil 
conduct you to his Apartment. This ſaid, he condudtii 


ing ir, ſaid, as he went in, to Don Qui xote, Redoubte 


not what Prince, who will nor deliver his Embaſſy to an 


_ dignity of his Character, are his Protection. Are ya 


IN LD 5 — 


feiting a courſe and broken Voice. Yes, I am, quoth Di 


and Meadows, ſends you word by mie his moſt Eloquet 


% 


Cloak, girt about him in ſeveral places with leather Stray, 
he made himſelf a ſtrange ſhap'd Cap, beſet with Cock 
Feathers of ſeveral colours, and garniſh'd- with abundang 
of Claſps, Plates, Shells, bits of Glaſs and Jeat. Aba 
his Neck he had nine or ten gold, ſilver, braſs, and ir 


* 


ous Ruff, full of red and 2 Spots and withered Leave 
at his ſide he wore a Muſker, as if it had been a Sword 


daub'd his Face with Soot, and made himſelf. a pair d 
mighty Whiskers with Ink. In this fine Equipage, ng 


Twelf. day in Country Villages, the young Secretary (ea 
to deſire leave to ſpeak to Don Alvaro, who in the preſent 
of Sancho, ſaid to him; Tell me beautiful Stranger wh 

ou are, and what you ſeek. Iſeek, reply d he, the Invincidk 
Prince of La Mancha, the Great Don Quixote, to deliye 
an Embaſſy of the greateſt Conſequence to him, and I hay 
been inform'd he dwells in this ſtately Palace. You hat 


rhe Embaſſador to Don Qui æotes Chamber- door, and opet 
Knight of La Mancha, here is an Embaſſador from I knoi 


bur ro you. Ler him come forward, reply'd Don Quirin 
very Gravely, and as yet in his Shirt; whatſoever he h 
to ſay, let him ſpeak freely: The Law of Nations and it 


pray, the Loveleſs Knight, ſaid rhe Embaſſador, countet 


Quixote, Know then, Great Prince, reply d the Emba 
dor, that the Invulnerable Bramarbas, my Maſter, io 
Emperor of all the Giants in the World, and moſt pi 
ſant King of Cyprus, and of the adjacent Provinces, Ila 


CRT and Secretary, Cordovan-the Smoaky, that a certil 
Adventure, which happen'd this Night, has oblig'd him 
repair ro Madrid immediately; and whereas, to anſwetti 
Gage he flung in your Face laſt Night, you were to hal 
foughr him in this City, where he is jealous he ſhould i 
have fair play, he now defies and chalenges you anew 
Fight him in the King of Spain's Court, where you hafen 
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many Friends, Seconds, Baſtards, and Miſtreſſes. He 
ereſore requires you, by me the aforeſaid Cordovan the 
cretary, that you appear at Madrid within forty days 
fartheſt, upon pain of forfeiting the dignity of Knight- - 
od, and of loſing your Reputation among all the Prin- 
ſes of Galicia, and the Infanta's in all the Inns upon the 
e of the Earth. In this famous Combat my Maſter will 
„ whether all thoſe mighty things Fame reports of you, 
true. If after this ſolemn Chalenge, you fail to appear 
Madrid, Bramarbas will go even to the .Empire of the 
don, ro make known your Gowardiſe: Bur if on the 
nrary, you happen to Conquer him, you ſnhalb be Ma- 
rand lawful King of our delicious Kingdom of Cyprus, 
tere you'll have a thouſand rich Governments to beſtow ; 
nong the reſt, that of the Iſland of the Force-meat- Balls, 
hich is one of the beſt of them all. I deſign that for my 
, (quorh Saxcbo, interrupting him, tho till then he had 
en great attention to the Embaſſador's words) but pray 

me Mr. Cordovan of the Smoaky Face, is that Iſland of 
Balls very far off or no? Whether it is towards Sevi, 
Barcelona, or beyond Rome and Conſtantinople. If I mi- 
lte nor, ſaid the Black Embaſſador, directing his Diſ- 
rle to Sancho, you are the moſt Cudgelable Squire to 
e Matchleſs Loveleſs Knight, that Sancho Pauca, whoſe 
oderation and Politeneſs is every where applauded. Yes, 
m he, quoth Sancho, in ſpight of all envious. Knaves. 
am very glad of it, anſwer d rhe Embaſſador ; bur wor- 
Sir Loveleſs Knight, added he rutning to Don Quixote, 
e me my Anſwer quickly, for I have a great way to go 
ore I can overtake my Maſter, who by this time is very 
r of, Diſcreet Squire, reply*'d Don Quixote, looking ve- 
gern, Tell the haughty Bramarbas from the, that I ac- 
pt of the new Chalenge he ſends me, and that he ſhall ſee 
on the day appointed in the great Square of Madrid, as 
law me this Morning on the famous Bridge of this ſtrong 
tle, Withdraw, and be thankful ro Heav'n, that the 
laracter you bear as Embaſſador, protects you from the 
t Indignation J have conceiv'd againſt your Maſter, and 
that belong to him; but before you go, pray inform 
, what unexpected Adventure it is that obliges him to 
engage his Word. To tell you the truth, Sir Knight, 
d the Embaſſador, it is no Adventure, but only a piece 
News: He has been Inform'd that Don Carlos, other- 
We calld the Emperor Trebatius, is to morrow to vo 
h 4 | Ss uc 


bout; for Den Carlos his Secretary came, in my Preſend 


Nes, reply'd the Giant's Squire, put my Matter into 


When he has once ſer his mind upon a young Maid, it is 
hard matter to get her from him; and he bas vwd 


Marry 'd to the Min iſter ſhe is deſign' d ſor, he will Caſt 
take care to hinder him, anſwer d Don Quixote in a Heat 
all the Court Barons. The King of Cyprus s Squire dul 
the Ground. He was ſcarce got out of the Oha ber be 


nor of that Iſland is Suhterraneous Lord of all the Fot 


ho had ſuch outragious deſigns apainſt all the Barons at 
Baroneſſes in Spain. Eaſe me of the trouble, added he,0 


to offend You» Then directing his Diſcourſe to his 9 


% 


— 
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duct his Siſter the Princeſs Trebaſina, to Madrid, to Mat 
her to one of the King's prime Miniſters. Nay, by 

Conſcience, cry'd Sancho, Maſter Cordovan does not lie ih 


* 


to bring Don Alvaro Tarfe thar good News: And God! 
prais'd for having deliver'd the Princeſs out of that Scout 
drel Barrabas's Clutches.: A pretty Dog to have ſuch 
dainty Bit; but he may now go 'Whiſtle after her. II 


mighty Rage, for he is of à very Amorous \Diſpoſirian 


the Thirteen Swiſs Cantons, that if the Princeſs Trebaſna 
her Husband and all rhe Barons in the Court of Spain 1! 


bid him have a care of harping upon that String, or I fa 
be with kim: I here take under my Protection, not on 
the Princeſs Trebaſina, and her Lawful Husband but al 


make no return to thoſe words, but departed, after makin 
Don Quixote ſuch a low Bow that the top of his Cap touch 


fore Sancho ran after him, ſaying, Maſter Condoavun, 4 wot 
with you, if you pleaſe : Pray tell me whether the' Gove 


meat-Balls, Yes, Friend, reply the Embaffudor, be 
Sovereign Lord of them; but he is to eat af hundreds 
them every Morning for his Breakfaſt; that is the great 
Duty that lyes on him. God for ever bleſs vou, quol 
Sancho, I ſubmit to that Duty with all my Heart, -and 
will certainly perform it, tho' J burft for it. © This (aid 
he return d into his Maſter's Chamber, and the Secren 
went away to Waſh and Dreſs himſel. 
After receiving this Embaſſy, Don Quixote thought 0 
nothing bur ſetting out for Madrid. He told Don Ala 
he could not in Honour ſtay one Moment longer in Zi 
goza, that he was going in purſuir of this haughty Enen 


returning you tedious I hanks for all the Obligations I han 
receiv'd from your Friendſhip ; bur be aſſur d of the al 
ſtance of my-invipcible Arm againſt all that ſhall: go abo 

uind 
Awe 
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nay” Sancho, (aid he, ger my Arms and Rocinante ready 
mediately, let us haft ro kill the King of Cyprus, and by 
Death to take poſſeſſion of that delicious Iſland the G- 


= cmment whereof you claim. That's well ſaid Sir, quoth- 
of ache, but Jam of opinion ir were better to go away di- 
coul aly for Cyprus , whilſt Fron ſides is abroad, It will be 
cher for us to Conquer his Kingdom in his abſence, than 
ben he is at our Heels. You don't know what you ſay, 
ino d Don Quixote. Why bow can I fail of meeting him 


the place appoinred ? I ſhould loſe my Honour which is 
er than all the Kingdoms in the World. There is no 


br of that, ſaid Don Alvaro, and the Noble O. Quixote 
n ut take heed how he fails in that particular. Why fo 
altral uch Ceremony, quorh Sancho very earneſtly. He is not : 
„ very ftreight lac d. He promis'd he. would cut off 
Hen bor Head this Day in the great Square of this City, and 
nr is come of it a-Vou may go wait ſor him till your 
on eels grow to the Ground. He is now trudging away for 


wt id, as if he had a Squib ty'd to his Tail. Giants, 


e u och Don Cui xote, are faithleſs lawleſs Perſons, their ex- 
nk rple is no Rule for me to do any thing againſt my Hon- 
ouch. The word of a Knight Errant is Sacred; the very 


\er (foundations of the Earth ſhould be ſhaken, and Nature 
m'd topſey turvey before a Knight ſhould be perjur'd. 
elides..Sangho, ſaid Don Alvaro, how juſtly might your 
ſattrious Maſſer be blam'd ſhould he by his abſence give 
e Lewd Bramarbas the opportunity of Raviſhing the 
ted "ceſs Trebaſina and diſabling all the Officers of the Crown. 
ould not that be an Eternal Shame ro Knight Errantry. 


* ee Squire could have wiſh'd that the Government of the 
and end of the Force-Mear Balls had not depended on a 
is fi enbar; but he muſt ſubmir to his Maſters and Tarfes 
created Reaſons, and fo away he went to Saddle Rocinante, 


d pur the Pannel —— Dapple. Whilſt he was Preparing. 


ght ( tbe Journey, rhE"Koiglit made an end” of drefling him- 
to Don Alvaro took care to give them their Breakfaſt, 
30 then Don Quixote took leave of the Granadine, vaulted 
nemo his Saddle, and fer out loaded with his Buckler, and a 
ns” Lance he had caus'd to be made the Day before the 
| he, ng at the Ring. Sancbo ftaid ſome time after his 
10% ter, filling his Wallet with all that had been leſt at 
he A eakfaſt, then taking leave of Don Alvaro and his Pages, 
3 abe ber up heavily on his Aſs, who having been well patn- 
Squin id in ſo good a Stable, trotted away merrily. When 


AWI our 
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our Adventurers were gone, Don Alvaro went to Don Carly 
his Houſe, and they both agreed they Would ſer out ſu 
Madrid the next Dar, . another 1 has . Dh 
e, went. | 1 


— 
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CHAP I. 


| . the Scuff Sancho had with a Ser, as he w was 
going out of Zaragoza. | 


H O Sancho made all the haſt he could, yer he did 
not overtake his Maſter till he was juſt going our = | 
Town. He found him jogging gently along witha rag 
joldier, and a good Hermit, who were both Travel: — 
wards Caſtile, as well as he. When Sancho came up to 
em, he heard Don Quixote ask the Soldier, whincs ts 
ame, To which the Soldier made anſwer, Sir, I come 
rom Flanders, where I have ſerv d the King a conſiderable | 


et my Diſcharge ; and to add ro my Miſery, I met with 
dur Robbers on the way who ſtripp'd me. Tho I was 
ut one to four I would have defen 2 my felf, and per- 
aps * lay d my Parts had not they ask d it with hery 


— 


= 


me; but a certain misforrune has befallen me, which 5 
nade me quit the Service ſo haſtily that I had not time to 
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Mouths. With fiery Mouths, quorh Sancho in Amy 
then they were Souls from the other Worid. The Soldi 
caſting an Eye upon Sancho, and imagining by his loch 
dat he was ſome ſly Peaſant of che Country about the Cin 
2 a mind to play upon him he rock pet at his R 


flexſon, and anſwe d in aPatliom. How now Slouch, d 
yqui pretend to raillʒj me? By the dreadful piece of Can 
Mahomet brought to the Siege of Conſtantinople; if I tak 
you in Hand Tie thraſh. you as long as ever I am abler 
ſtand over you. Ie warrant him the Scoundrel does ng 
know I have beaten more Clowns like himſelf than I hay 
drank gulps bf Water, ſince I have been in the Kings Se 
vice. Theſe words, tho' deliyer'd in a threatning Toi 
did nor fright Sancho, who anſwer d, Fair and Softly 90 
far. You are very unlucky, I find you bear your young 
Brother. Why ſure good Mr. Tatterrag, we have ſen 
othergueſs Men then you are. Don't you know that 
could mumble a Cruſt be fore you were born. The Owl 
and the Sparrows ſhall feed on your Dogs Head. This lai 
he would have put dn his Aſs upon the Soldier, as it wet 
to trample him under foot; but the Soldier, who did n 
underſtand Jeſting; immediately drew. out his Tilter, 
laid half a dozen good ſtrokes on Sznoho's Shoulders, wi 
the flat of it ſo nimbly, that Don; Quixote and the Her 
could not ſave one of them, and at the ſame time layin 
hold of his Foor, whirl'd him about like a Gig and thr 
him on the other fide his Aſs flat upon his Back. Andi 
thinking this enough he was moving forwards to Ring a bee 
upon his Ribs, but Pon Quixote interpos'd anc puſhing hi 
 with'Rocinante's Breſt Plate, ſaid to him very Magiſterial 
Stand raſh Man, and pay a Reſpect to what belongs roms 
Sir, reply'd the Soldier, I beg your Pardon for my Raſhnel 
1 did not know that Gentleman had the Honour to belat 
to You-' This ſatisfaction appeas'd the Knights Wrath 
but *Sancho ſtill more enrag d took up à great Stone, 4 
began to ery out to his Maſter very briskly. Stand ak 
Sir, ſtand aſide, and Ile fend that Rake with one blow! 
the old Baud that bore him; Don Quixue being flo 
than he thought convenient in getting out of rhe way, | 
cry'd oat again. Stand afide I ſay, ia the Devils Name 
let me finith my own Adventures. I don't diſturb you 


git b 


, yours, How ſhall I learn to cut Giants in two, and Wi vo 
diſenchant Rocks and Pallaces, if you will not let 1 px ; 


Chaſtize jthat Scoundrel > Don't you know 2 


Do GG Er... 
uber learns his Trade by practiſing on ſorry Fellows 
ards p As ſoon as the words were dut, he rais'd 
s Arm to throw the Stone at his Enemy; bur the 
ermit laid hold of him, ſaying, For the love of 
od, Brother hold your Hand, do not bring your 
{ into more Trouble. I will yield to nothing, quoth 
ncho, unlels the Knave owns himſelf Corquer'd. The 
ermit perceiving ſome hope of an Accomodation, quitred 
cho, and ran to the Soldier; ſaying, Good Gentleman 
ldier, that poor Peaſant is more than half a Fool, pray 
t him alone. Iwill not meddle with him any more, an- 
ed the Soldier, ſince your Reverence deſires it, and he 
longs to that Gentleman. Upon this promiſe, the Her- 
it took the Soldier by the Hand, and ſaid to Sancho, Ho- 
t Man, the Gentleman Soldier yields himſelf Conquer'd, 
you deſire: Now you may be Friends and ſhake Hands. 
0, no, Father, quoth Sancho, that is not all, J perceive 
ju don't underſtand Chivalry, Maſter Bumpkin ſhan'c 
me off ſo eaſily. Then directing his Diſcourſe to the 
dier; Thou haughty and monſtrous Soldier, ſaid he, 
very grave manner, ſince I have Conquer'd thee, I do 
mmand thee, according to the cuſtom of Knight Errantry, 
go with a Chain about thy Neck, and appear before 
Lady Admiral, Mary Gutierrez, my Wife; Thou ſhalr 
Il down at her Feet, before my Daughter little Sancha 
d the Curate, and ſhalr tell her how 7 have overcome 
e in ſingle Combat, or Ten to Ten. Having ſpoke 
ele yords the Squire rurn'd to his Maſter, and. ſaid, 
ell Sir, what do you think of this? Is it thus Adven- 
res are to be finiſh'd ? By my Faith, you may ſee a Man 
ay learn to Bray, if he keeps company with Aﬀes, San- 
, anfwer'd Don Quixote, you might have made choice of 


Vr vore nobler Compariſon, and have ſaid, a Man might 
e, fn to Roar among Lions. As you pleaſe, reply'd the 
d aui are, it all comes to the ſame. In ſhorr, I can read in 
ow'l k bur my own ; every Man talks as he can, and not 
Condi de will, and when a word is once gone, there is no cal- 
ay, Me it back. But in ſhort, a Man muſt not always be a 
Name ©rrior : beſides, the Curate often tells us in his Lectures, 

t we muſt be Charitable, that God may be Merciful to 


So there's an end of all Quarrels, Maſter Soldier: 
dus think no more of whar is paſt, nor of our Debts; 
e take my Hand and be thankiul and proud of it, and 

A a „ 
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ler us be as loving as the four Fingers and the Thumb. 
| 2 the Journey to Argamaſilla, Tallow you to defer it n; 
Maſter Valentin has cur'd you of the incurable Wound 
have given you. The Soldier took Sancho by the Hy 
very lovingly, and 2 a Kindneſs for him, which N 
| honeſt Squire very affectionately embrac d, and pulling 
good piece of cold Meat out of his Waller, gave it HH le 
The Soldier return d him moſt hearty Thanks, and to 
he valu'd the Preſent, fell to it immediately, with the e 
of a cruſt of Bread he pull d out of his Pocket. * 
Thus ended the Fray, which once look d as if it ci bo 
not have been parted without Bloodſhed; Sancho mount 
his Aſs again, without remembring how he diſmountdi*"; 
and they all four went on their way together. D. Quid 
after Mufing a while, ſaid to his Squire; My Son Sand 
I am conſidering you have ſhewn' a great deal of Courag ba 
If you continue it, yon may be capable of taking ya 
Degrees in Knight Errantxy. Pray why ſhould I not, i" 
ply d Sancho > Am I not already inur d to the Fatigue Ind 
the Profeſſion ? And can any body tell better than I kl 
my ſelf, what Baſting and rofling in a Blanket is? N A 
ſurely : Like Maſter, like Man: The Prentice often con 


* 


to be Maſter. The Hermit hearing this Talk, which ſii 
ficiently made known the Character of our Heroes, uf” 
in the Soldiers Ear; I am much miſtaken if theſe two 
not the two Madmen we were told of in Zaragoza. 
Soldier anſwer'd, there was no doubt to be made of it; n 
- therefore the Hermit and he agreed they would ma 
themſelves Sport with them as long as they Fravelld 
gether. Don Quixote ask d them, who they were? TI 
Hermit anſwer d his Name was Brother Stephen; thati 

was Born at Toleda, and came now from Rene, whete! 
had been about Affairs of Moment. The Soldier faid i 
name was Don Antonio de Bracamonte, and was Born 
the City of 4vi/a. They Travell'd all that day with 
Reſting, and towards Night, Sancho ſeeing no Houſes # 
about, ſaid, Gentlemen, I have look d all about, and ! 
Devil of any thing I can ſee chat looks like an Iii 
and now Nigbt draws on. Bracamonte, who knew f | 
Country, aſſur'd them they muſt. travel two Leagues g 
leaſt before they came to an Inn. Whereupon D. ung 
| {aid ; I ſpy.a Meadow, where,” if you'll be rul'd by * \Wh 
we will paſs this Night: Merhinks we being all four of 


* 


hat we are, need not much trouble out ſelves about an 
in ; Brother Stephen is us d to live in Solitude and lie on 
e Ground; and the Soldier having ſerv'd long, muſt needs 


xd my Squire, Knight Errantry, which we proſefs, has 
ade us Enemies to all Daintineſs : We are better pleas d 
lie upon the Graſs, than in Emperors' Palaces ; and. I 


hold his Tongue; not that he was afraid of offending 
night. Errantry, for he never ſpar d it when he was in a 
kerry. Mood, but becauſe he ſaw this was a forc'd put. 


id rely d chiefly on Sanchos Waller, anſwer'd the Knight, 
hat they were ready to do whatſoever he pleas d. They 
ſtruck our of the High-way, and took along a Path 
ich led them to a Meadow, where a Chriſtal Stream ran 
inding like a Snake. Here Don Quixote alighting, ſaid 
bis Squire, Wight my Son, and take off Rocinante's Bri- 
e, thar your Aſs and he may Graze more freely; the 
rals to me ſeems good. F'll anſwer for it, quoth Sancho, 


1 uriarchs. You are in the right, ſaid Don Quixote, make 
wolle, and do whar I bid yon. The Squire inſtantly obey d 


4 made faſt ro Dapple s Pannel, went and fare him down 
ihe reſt upon the Graſs, ſaying, So, Gentlemen, what 
ink you of it ? Is it not time to ſee what is in this Wal- 
t? What a bleſſed condition ſhould we be in, had I not 


40 ken care to fill it this Morning? By my Faith, we had 
cre de bur a ſorry Supper. Brother Sancho, quoth Braca- 
id *, your Forecaſt can never be ſufficiently commended; 


du don't look like a Man that would go ro Sea without 


ard ſay, That he who does not look before him, falls 
to the Ditch. This ſaid, be empry'd the Wallet on Bro- 
er Stephen's Cloak, which ſerv' d: for a Table- cloath, and 


ine; but for Water they had their fill. | 
Whilſt they Fed, | Dow Quixote pur ſeveral Queſtions 
' Bracamonte, and among the reſt, wheher he had been 


Don Quixo0orTE. III 
inur d ro Fatigue, and Sleep any where. As for my ſelf 


clare to you, that the moſt delightful Nights I have, are 
oe I lye expos'd to the Wind and Weather. Sancho was 
t of the ſame Mind, but however he was wiſe enough 


he Soldier and the Hermit, who were very low in Caſh, 


ere is no cauſe: ro complain, they'll live here like two 


Maſter, and having laid hold of his Waller, which 


* 


ISket: No, by my truth, quorh Sancho, for I have often 


four fell toit with very good Stomachs. I ſay all Four; 
T Dan Quixote, contrary ro his uſual Cuſtom, kept Time | 
ith them; and all had been Compleat, had they not want- 


* — 
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at any Siege ? I have, reply d the Soldier, and col 
give you a very good account of the Siege of Oſtend 
I was at it; and by the ſame Token, I there recei;/ 
two Musker Shot in my Thigh; and if you. pleaſe, | 
ſhow you one of my Shoulders half burnt by a Grana 
the Enemies threw-among five or ſix of us, who. were 4 
tacking a Half. Moon. If Time and Place would permi 
I could chalk. you our exactly the principal - Fortificatia 
about Oſtend; I would deſcribe to you exactly the mou 
of the Harbour, and the General-Officers-ſeverat Quan 
where the Batteries are plac'd, and: where the Attac ks we 
carry d/ on; but that muſt be ſome other time. All Ic 

tell you at preſent is, that Oſtend coſt the Lives of yen 
many Soldiers and Officers. Sancho who had liſten'd y 
rentively to Bracamonte's Diſcourſe, without loſing a 
Mouthful, interrupred him, ſay ing, Is ir poſſible Sir, then 
was never a Knight Errant among you at that time to cui 
that Giant Oſtend's Ears? I don't queſtion but chat if m 
Maſter Don Quixote had been there, he would have eat 
him with a grain of Salt. Nuniskull quoth Don Quizy 
Oſtend is a Town; and not a Giant. The Hermit ſmiliq 
ſaid ro the Squire, I perceive | Friend Sancho, you doi 
trouble your Head with Geography, it is quire out of ya 
way. On my Conſcience, anſwer'd Sancho, I have lil 

ſo long without knowing what. Geography is, and I beliei 
I ſhall never go about to learn it, unleſs it be in the och 
World: And by my Truth, it does not belong to me, wh 
am a plain Country Man, to underſtand all that Rherorid 
Every Man muſt cut his Coat according to his Cloth. Li 
to like, as the Devil ſaid to the Collier. Give me Driſ ere 
and do not ask me how, Old I am. Away with it Sancho, ce. 

Don Quixote," heap Proverbs upon Proverbs, according urovi: 
your curſed Cuſtom. Nay, by Fove, Sir, anſwer'd Sanck 
I believe you have had little cauſe to complain this eu o. 
I have taken care to mend that fault. As for laſt Year, 
haye little ro ſay to it. I own 7 tumbled them out rie 
or wrong; the truth is, a Million of them eſcap'd me, wic; riot 
they might well enough have ſpar'd putting into our Hife lac 

ry. Tou ought rather to ſpare uttering them, reply d Dt 
Quixote, and then they would not have been Printed. H 
ho, cry d Sancho, that's worth all the reſt. Why mult aus 
very fooliſh word that is ſpoken be Printed? But no mate ever 
if they Print no more than I ſhall ſay for the time to con 
the Printers will not have ſo much Employment, Ler tld n 
alone, I'll take care of my ſelf; all the Proverbs ! 2 


ce 
ce] 


Al 


| 
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ce uſe of for the Future, will amount but to a ſmall 
cel; III chew'them a good while before I ſpit them ours 
jen Fancho had ſpoken, the Meat being eaten, he ſtrerch'd 
elf our at full length, Yauning, and giving all other 
ens of Drowſineſs. The Hermit and the Soldier being 
h very weary, lay them down upon the Grals, and ſoon 
AMeep. . Don Quixete laying aſide, for ſome ſhort time, 
heavy burden ot his weighty Deſigns, taſted the ſweet= _ 
of a quiet Repoſe. e 


8 
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Sſoon as, day appear'd, our Travellers continu'd their 
Journey, to take the cool of the Morning. They had 
e gone two Leagues, before they ſpy'd abundance of 
ple gather d together at the foot. of a Mountain: © Curi- 
leading them to the Place to know what, the matter 
| when. they came near, they ſaw a Clergy-man talk- 
to about fifty or ſixty Peaſants that ſtood about him, 
Lui xote and his Gang, ſtanding cloſe to liſten to him, 
d him ſay; © You know, my Friends, what a ſtrange Liſe 
other Fames has led for theſe ten Years in this Solitude. 
le ſo carefully avoided the Converſation of Men, that 
gere is ne er a one among us, can boaſt. he ever faw his 
ce, He fed on. nothing bur Roots, refuſing all the 
rovifions your Charity offer'd him, He was for the 
oft part ſhut up in his Cave; and we. ſhould nor have. 
nown he was Beal hei, had not ſome Shepherds who 
d to ſee him ſometimes, miſtruſted it. In ſhorr, rhe 
ſteriry of his Life has been ſuch, that he is nothing In- 
ror to the Ancient Anchorites, Let us then pay him 
e laſt Duty with che greateſt Devotion we can. When 
had fo ſaid, the Clergy: man order d them to dig a Grave 
Cave there appear d on the ſide of the Hill, whehce 
aus d the Body .of Brother Fames to be brought our, 
every body might ſee it. This Hermit had a white 
rd, which reach'd dow to his Middle; but whas 
nd much ſtranger, was 15 his Hair appear'd * 

| Le 'than 
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han Jeat. The Clergyman looking on him attentit 


| ker in his Hands, but half ſhur, which he open d. 6 
be prais d Gentlemen, quoth he, I ſee a Paper, which y 


Woman, whom lewd Love drew out of her Monaſtery : Nl 


ſtily to help Brother Stephen, whom Don Quixote, Bi 


which is in a Village on the other fide of this Hill, wixt 
am Curate. That is well ſay'd, cry'd Sancho, let u 
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cry d out; By Heavens, this is not Natural, At the ft 
time he laid hold of the Beard very roughly, whichf 
off, to the great Amazement of the Spectators. Bro 
Stephen then nicely examining the Features of the decey 
Party's Face, was Diſcompos d. We muſt look into. 
Cave, ſaid the Clergy-man, whether, there be nothin 
it that may explain this Myſtery to us. Having ſo 
he went into the Cave, and ſoon rerurn'd with a little 


doubtleſs diſcover what we are in care to know. In i. 
taking our the Paper, he read theſe. words with an audi 
Voice. You behold under the Habit of an Hermit, a Reli 


the miſeries of a Soul given up to that fatal Paſſion. I 
I, F ten Tears Penance can ſatitſie divine Fuſtice, 

As ſoon as Brother S-ephen heard theſe words, he 
ſeiz d with ſuch an Agony, that it ſhook his whole Bi 
his Eyeſight fail'd him, and he Swoon'd away in the 
diets Arms. All the Spectators ſurpriz d ar this Accidy 
the cauſe whereof they were far from imagining, ran| 


monte, and Sancho, remov'd a few Paces from thencg, 
der ſome Trees, where they us'd all poſſible means to hi 
him to himſelf, In the mean while the falſe Brother fu 
was put into the Grave, and the Countrymen defiringil 
Relick of him, tore his Cloak, and every one carryl 
way a piece. When the Burial was over, the Clergy 
went to ſee Brother Stephen, who after many . endeam 
us*d, was at length come to himfelf, but could not 
Speak. He lifred up his Eyes to Heaven, and every 
and then figh'd ſo bitrerly, that ir gave cauſe to ſuf 
there was ſome extraordinary Commotion in him. TheU 
gyman-imagining this Hermit might be ſome way conce! 
in the Religious Woman's Story, was reſolv'd to if 
out; and therefore ſaid to him, Cheer up Brother, 
come along with theſe Gentlemen to reft you ar my Hal 


Father Stephen, do you endeavour to fit my Afs,. and It 
follow Maſter Curate; the ſmell of his Kitchin will 
cure your Diſtemper. The Hermit having by this tim: 
cover'd his Speech, in a few words thank d the Cle 


1 
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n, and accepted of his offer. Bracamonte and Sancho, 


ntive pd him to riſe, and fer him upon Dappie ; bur being 

he f too Weak to fir alone upon him, they plac'd themſelves 

0 e on each fide, and ſupporting him with their Hands, 
roll 


ent away towards the Village. Don £Quzxote Re-mount- 
| Recinante, and follow'd the reſt without ſpeaking a a 
ord, bur with all the Gravity that became his Character. 


rhino... Clergyman who had always kept his Eyes on Brother 
fo eben, had not till then, much minded D. Quixore'sſtrange 
re pure ; but ar laſt coming to view him from Head to Foot, 
. e more he ey d him the more he was Amaz d. And there- 
5 ee co diſcover ſomething of him, he drew near Bracamonte, 


d in his Ear, ask d D. Qui xote's Name and Quality. Bra- 
monte made no ſcruple of telling him the whole Truth; 
d the Curare every now and then eying Don Quixote 
hilt the Soldier ſatisfy'd his Curiofity, the Knight who 
ceiv'd ir, endeavour'd ſtill to look the greater to confirm 
| the mighty things he imagin'd Bracamonte told the 
N 1 | 
They ſoon came to the Curates, who immediately or- 
d Breakfaſt ro be provided for them, and adviſed Bro- 
r Stephen to go to Bed; but the, Hermit finding his 
rength rerurn, would not yield ro ir. He Breakfaſted 
th the reſt, and then ſaid ro them; I muſt own Genrle- 
en, Iam much oblig'd to you, and yet I know not whe- 


% 


co "cr 1 ought ro thank or to blame you for having projeng'd 
4] 1 days, ſince the Idea of the Spectacle I ſaw but now, 
mnt ll remain imprinted in my Soul as long as I live. I will 


quaint you, who the Religious Woman is that dy'd in this 
lirude, and at the ſame rime will let you know my on 
lisfortunes; for I cannot tell you her Story without gi- 
ng you my own, The Hermit having ſtopp'd a while, 
it were to conſider of whar he was to ſay, went on with 


$ Diſcourſe, as it is deliyer'd in the enſuing Chapter. 
8 1 
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The Story of the Two Hermits. 


Dor. Luiſa, that is the Religious Woman's Name, y 
born at Toledo. I am the only Son of a Gentleman 
that City, and my Name D. Gregory. Donna Luiſa u 
in Birth and Fortune equal to me, and almoſt of the (iii; 
Age, and our Parents were Neighbours and Friends. 
being brought up and Converſing together every day, ta 
a Kindneſs for one another; but being Children, we fory 
ir, when as we were parted, As foon as:I could handle 
Sword, my Father ſear me into Flanders, and Donn Luili 
Friends pur her into a Monaſtery, where ſhe became 8 
Nun, and fulfill'd all the Duties of her Profeſſion very callii; 
mendably for ſeveral Years. For my part, I thought 
nothing but Honour, and only ſtudy d how to advancen 
ſelf in the Service. At length Spain concluded a Ped 
and I return'd ro Toledo. It happen d, that going u 
Monaſtery to viſit a Kinſwoman of mine, whilſt I U 
Diſcourſing with her, Donna Luiſa accidentally came in 
the ſame Parlour where we were : I knew, and Falun 
her, and we had ſome Talk, bur ſhe ſoon withdtew, aft 
Whiſpering fomething in my Kinſwoman's Ear. Ally 
time I ſtay d after that in the Parlour, I felr a great Dil 
der in me without knowing why. Lask'd my Kinſwom 
aà a thouſand Queſtions concerning Donna Luiſa, yer I thoig 
I did it out of meer Curiofity, and my Diſorder ſeem 
me only to proceed from the Surprize of ſeeing Donna Iii 
ſo unexpectedly, As ſoon as I was alone, I diſcover di 
Miſtake ; my Religious Woman came. roo often into! 
Thoughts ro need any other help to Undeceive my. f 
In ſhort, I felt that Love I had kindled in my Infancy; 
break our again, which before I thought Time had qi 
quench'd. This ſhows how difficult a matter it is 100 
our the firſt Impreſſions of Love. I took no care to ei 
my Paſſion, tho at the ſame time I gave way to ih 
foreſaw part of the Misfortunes that have ſince attend 
me. My only care was to pleaſe Donna Luiſa, reprelt 
ing to my ſelf che ſatisſaction of poſſeſſing her Heart, 1 
thus became inſenſible to every thing elſe,  Accordinii:. e 
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e very next day I went to viſit her, and diſcours'd my 
von. She tumn'd all my words into Railery, and we 
arted without diſcovering any thing of her Thoughts. 
wo days after, I Viſited her again; when ſhe would have 
gun to Railly ; I repreſented my Sufferings to her in 
ch a lively and Moving manner, that at length ſhe grew 
ious; and perceiving the Tears ran trickling down my 
heeks, How now, D. Gregory, quoth fhe, Do you think 
man u are talking to that Donna Luiſa, who could then hear 


a du without any Offence ? Thoſe days op T am a 
e 1 ligious Woman; I have renounc d the World; I muft 
> "Wh: cheriſh your Love ; fly from me. Since Abſence once 
% "WEnih'd me your Thoughts, you'll eaſily forget me again. 
es hen ſhe had ſpoke thefe words, ſhe left me ſo abruptly, 


ſign was to put me out of all Hope; and having no cauſe 
complain of a Severity which was the duty of her Pro- 
fon, I withdrew, reſolving to be gone from Toledo. In 
ort, my Father having given me leave to Travel, I ſer 
cer ſoon after, deſigning for 1:aly. I went to Barcelona, 
jd thence by Sea, into Lombardy. To be ſhort, I viſited 


to no purpoſe, Donna Luiſa purſu d me every where, 


p of overcoming ir, I return'd ro Spain. When I came 
Toledo, I haſted ro the Monaſtery to ask for Donna Luiſa, 
It ſhe ſent we word, ſhe [could nor ſpeak to me, and fo 
e did ſeveral days after. All this did not daunt we; I 
It my ſelf into ſeveral Diſguiſes, and once among the reſt, 


e was as ingenious at diſcovering my Frands, as I was 
contriving them, and diſappointed all the various Shapes 


10 dye made fe pur my ſelf into to ſee her. | 

0 N So many Di ede might think, would have brought 

ale my ſelf; but when a Paſſion is rais d to a certain 
* ich, there is nothing in Nature can curb, it. At length I 
* Sick through Grief, and the Fever was fo violent that 


two days it was not known whether I ſhould Live or 
ie, till Youth prevail d; bur ftill my Love, inſtead of 
Lining, ſeem'd ro gather more Strength. In this deſpe- 
te condition, I refed all helps from Phyſick, and was 

| 3 dh reſolv' d 


preſel 
art, 
ding 


: 
1 


at had not time to Anſwer her. I plainly perceiv'd her 


e Courts of Mantua, Parma, Modena and Florence ; bur 


Id triumph'd over the moſt Beautiful Women I could ſee. 
a word, all the benefit I reap'd by my Travels, was on- 
the-.conviction that they heightned my Paſſion. Deipair- 


6 F my ſelf into the Habir-of a Franciſcan Fryer, and with 
ale Name endeavour'd to draw her to the Parlonr ; bur 


— 
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reſolv'd to Die without taking any thing. This was e 
condition, when an old Woman came one day into g 
Chamber, and deſiring to talk ro me in Private, told 
Donna Luiſa had ſent her, to let me know ſhe was ye 
much troubled at my Sickneſs ; and here is a little Nay 
added the old Woman, which ſhe charg'd me to deliver 
to your own Hand. I was ſo ſurpriz d at this unexpelfite 
Accident, that I gaz'd on the old Woman a good whi 
without ſpeaking a word, not daring to believe wha | 
ſaid. However, I took the Note, and in ir found the 
words; Live D. Gregory, Donna Luiſa commands you. 5 
would be ever Comfortleſs, ſhould ſhe have cauſe to acciſe ii 
ſelf of your. Death. You may gueſs in what a tranſpon( 
| Joy I was. The inward motion was ſo great, the Wome 
eighten d my Fever; hower I did nor faih to call up. 

my Strength, and with a trembling hand writ this An od 
Iwill Live, Madam, ſince you command me; but it ſhall u o 
be to go Die at your Feet for j'y that I mov d you to Compuſ 
When the old Woman was gone, I refolv'd to obey Dil it 
Luiſa, and in order to ir, the Phyſicians coming into i 
Room, I ask'd for a Medicine I had before refusd in 
tred to my Life. Bur they found me roo much diſtun 
ro give it me, and by unanimous conſent, contrary toe 
former Practice, judg'd it expedient to defer it till the x 
day. However my Mind being better at eaſe, I begu sf 
mend, and in a few days found myſelf in a condition on v 
make my Acknowledgments to Donna Luiſa. She dilWoke 
refuſe to ſee me this time: She receiv d me with a ſai 
Countenance. Well D. Gregory, quoth ſhe, Are you f 
fectly recover d of your Indiſpoſition? Yes, Madam, 
ply'd I, and I come to return you Thanks as my Deli 
er. I could not find in my Heart, ſaid ſhe, to let a He u 
Die, for whom I have ſo great an Eſteem as I have fore m. 
but T hope you will not make an ill uſe of what I haved 
for you; and that you will endeavour to caſt from your v 
that may be deſtructive to your inward Peace: I am now 
ling for your comfort, in the Circuntſtances you are nor fe 
overcome myſelf, and to own, that had 7 ſtaid ln WiWriths 
World, I would have preferr'd you before all Manki 
After this, be not ſo unjuſt as to complain of Mell 
Luiſa ; endeavour to forget her, as ſhe will evWonir 
vour to ſhun you: This js what I require of you. *Perwe 
faid I, interpoſing her, That is the only thing you mull mz 
exact of my Obedience; the Will and Reaſon, ate 
feeble Weapons · againſt ſo fierce a Love as mine i; 1 
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ready try d the cure of Abſence. Grant me, Madam, the 
vas M erty of Loving you, and of telling it you ſometimes. 
10 ou know with how much Reſpect 1 ferv'd you, even 
told ofhen you might be mine. I will nor deviare from myſelf 
25 10 reafter, and I will ſo govern my Paſſion, that your Se- 


e N rity ſhall be ſatisfy d. Alas! What would the World 
very of me, ſaid ſne, in a languiſhing tone, if I ſhonld conti- 
æpech e ſeeing you, when 1 can no longer permit you to Love 
Wg e? What trouble would you expoſe me to? Ile conceal 


hat Hy Love, reply'd 7, fo carefully that all the World ſhall 
a Stranger to it. And ſhall nor I know it, D. Gregory, 
y0u- Aid ſhe ? Do you think T make no account of my own 
teem d What conceit could T have of myſelf, were ] fen- 
le I was guilty of failing in my Duty? Bur could Tover- 
me that Nicety, yet I ſhould be afraid of forfeiting 
dur Eſteem, ſhould I condeſcend ro what you propole. 
low Madam, quoth I, ſhould I value you leſs, if you 
ovd me. Let me beg of you not to pur me into Deſpair; 
Paſſion is ſo pure and difintereſs'd, that you may allow 
it without any Scruple. No, no, cry'd Donna Lni/a, all 
nto 1h Diſorder, I am not now rhe ſame I was, withdraw and 
wer talk to me of a Love I neither will nor ought to hear 
Well then Madam, anſwer'd TI in a heat, I muſt rid 
to Hu of the Complaints of an Unhappy Man ; I go to Die, 
avoid Evils a thouſand times worle than Death. Tam 
nfy'd, you are indifferent whether J Live or Die, fince 
20 on vill no longer endure my Preſence. As ſoon as I had 


dil Woke theſe words, I made {ome ſteps ro be gone; but Donne 
aß / topp d me, ſaying D. Gregory, what are you going 


do? Alas, added fhe, dropping ſome Tears againſt her 
ill, what would become of me, if I were io anſwer for 
our Death? Live, to ſpare me a trouble, which would be 
e urmoſt trial of my — — Madam, ſaid I, either 


or je more Cruel, or make me at once Happy by giving me 

ve Mee to Love you. Come to ſome Reſolution. I know 

jou ot what J wiſh, nor whar J am to do, anſwer'd ſhe; all 1 
m ow at preſent is, that I cannot content you thould Die, 
e or forbid you to Eive for me. This ſaid, ſhe Bluſh'd and 

] in iWvithdrew, not daring to ſtay any longer with a Man that 
nad gain d ſo much upon her. For my part, I went away. 
ba ell pleas'd wich this Viſit, and did not deſpair of over- 


oming all the niceties of Vertue and Honour, which ftood 
detween Donna Luiſa and my Love. Nor was I decgiv'd 
0 my Expectations; for after ſome fey Viſits, ſhe Ws 


or is. 


ber Affection was not inferior to mine, and ſhe gare t 


— 
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leave to love her, 2 I always kept my Pau bw 
within the bounds of Reſpect and Innocence. "Mn: 
No day paſs'd without ſeeing ber; but ſuch frequy 
Viſits becoming of neceſſity ſuſpicious to the Nuns, wi 
are generally Curious and Jealous, we agreed we wol 
ſee one another but rwice a Week, By this precaution, 
thought we had ſecur d the ſecrecy of our Affairs: We w na 
to one another every day, and reciprocally ſent a thouſn 
- Hirtle Preſents, All this while I had violent Impully 
Which I durſt not diſcover to Donna Luiſa, for fear of i 
curring her Diſpleaſure: But an Accident happen'd, wid ra. 
gave me the opportunity of diſcloſing my Mind. Some ii 
the, Nuns had taken notice of our Viſits, and\ acquaint 
the Prioreſs, who to break off our Correſpondence, orders 
Donna Luiſa to forbid me coming to the Monaftery. 
told it me with Tears in her Eyes, and ſeem'd ro me th M ants 
ſo concern'd and exaſperated againſt the Prioreſs and th ; 
| Nuns, that I thought I could never have a better open, 
tunity to propoſe Stealing, her away. In ſhorr, ſhe was ou⸗ 
fo much offended ar the Propoſal, as ſhe would have ben 
if that had not happen d; yer ſhe rejected it With ſo mu Mare 
harſhneſs, that I had thoughts never to mention it to Min. 
again, However, a Separation threatning us and the ti 
being ſhort, I conjur d her to come to a ſpeedy Reſolutia 
1 Begg'd, I Wept, I made ſo many Vows, that I perceiſi ur 
her Reſiſtance was only a ſmall remainder of Horou 
eaſy enough to be overthrown, In conclufion, after (ont 
Difficulties, ſhe conſented to be Stole away: We contri 
the manner of it, and thus we put it in execution cigWquir 
days after. I open'd my Father's Cloſer with a falſe K lom 
and took out as much Gold as I could conveniently ca 
' away. I alſo found means to ſeize my Mother's Jewe an 
and one Night, when I thought all the Houſe was fait MA 
fleep, I took the two beft Horſes out of the Stable, ce 
went away to the Monaſtery, between the hours of Elen 
and Twelve. The Nuns were all retir'd to their Cel 
Douna Luiſa was allo in hers, in order to throw off iſp 
Religious Habit, and pur on a Suit of Cloaths I had ole 
her in the day before. It is to be obſerv d, that at ie m 
time ſhe had charge of the Church and Veſtry, the Ke 
whereof 'ſhe carry d to the Prioreſs; but that night inlted 
of ſhutting the Doors, ſhe left them all open. Thus s o 
bot out at the Church · door, and came, to me where . or ta 
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ed her. I was ſo overjoy d to have Donna Luiſa in my 
wer, that I could nor forbear holding her claſp'd in my 
ms a long while, without conſidering we had not a Mo- 
ent to loſe. She put me in mind of ir, and having help'd 
er on the Horſe I thought the eaſieſt Goer, I mounted the 
her, and we took the Road for Lisbon, both of us equal- 
pleas d, that we were now in a way to follow our In- 
linations without reſtraint; but not without ſuch appre- 
enfions, as in a great meaſure moderated the exceſs of our 
leaſure; for we did not queſtion, but that the next day 
len would be ſent our every way to look for us. We 
tavel'd all that night and the following days without ſtop- 
ing any longer than was abſolutely neceſſary to reſt our 
orſes, and got as ſoon as poſſibly we could, to the Fron- 
ers of Portugal. Then we began to be out of Fear, and 
ade ealy Journeys to Lisbon. There we took many Ser- 
ants, hir'd a fine Houſe, furniſh'd ir richly, and ſer up an 
quipage, We began, like Strangers, to admit of Com- 
any, and in a ſhort time our Houſe became the Rendez- 
ouz of all the young People of the City. We counter- 
ited a Marriage Certificate, and under that Protection, 
ave our ſelves up to the fatal pleaſures of a lewd Love, 
ng as contentedly as if we had been conſcious of no 
uilr, a 6 
Here the Hermit was interrupted by Sancho's Cries, who 
turning from the Kitchin where he had been ar Breakfaſt 
ith the Curate's Man, came into the Room, crying and 
ring his Beard and hair. What is the matter Sancho, 
ud Don Quixote? O Lord, Sir, anſwer'd the Diſconſolate 
quire, we may now have done with Chivalry, and go 
ome again; a Clodpate of a Peaſant that was below, has 
ken away our Enchanted Club, and is run away as ſwift 
$an Elephant. You mean as ſwift as a Fawn, ſaid Don 
uxote, But you are in the wrong Sancho, to be as much 
ncern'd as if you had loſt your Wife and Children. 0 
dear Club, cry'd Sancho, without minding his Maſtet, 
beloved Club, I ſhall never ſee you again then! Un- 
appy Mother thar Begot you! a Curſe on the Clown that 
tole you! may you only ſerve to break his Bones! Now 
e may een give our (elves up to the Enchanters; they II 
al the very Teeth out of our Mouths. Take Comfort 
aten bild, ſaid Don ce JL own we have a conſiderable 
us Bs of Archbiſhop Turpin's Club; bur the Enchanters can- 
a ty bt take my Valour and my Strength from me, and I need 
fl | FO IO. | | N SM " >" Wy 
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no other Weapons to overcome them. The Soldier 3 
the Curate added as much to what the Knight had (a 
as comforred Sancho, and then the Hermit proſecuted j; 
Story as follows. ; 863 004. 
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The concluſion of the Story of the two Hermits. Da 
Quixote in 4 great Rage, Ng 


7 Donne Luiſa and I were at Lisbon, continu'd the Hern 
in the condition I have already told you. Having 
bove 20000 Ducats value in Jewels, we might with gou 
Management have ſecur'd our ſelves a long time agzid 
Want; but we liv'd fo Extravagantly, that at two Ye: 
end our Mony was gone. We were forc'd to part wil 
our Equipage ; to diſmiſs our. Servants, and to ſell q 
Goods by piecemeale to ſubſiſt. Being now reduc d to thel 
Extremity, I made Mony of all my Cloaths, and went. 
way to a Gaming-houſe to try my Fortune, reſolving eithe 
to Win a conſiderable Sum to ler us up again, or to haſt 
our Ruin. The latter of theſe happen d. I loſt all tom 
very Sword and Cloak, and having no more to loſe, I va 
home ro Donna Luiſa, who expected me, making ſad k 
flections on our deplorable Condition. I doubted her T 
ble, when J told her I had loſt all the reſt of our Money. M 
fell a crying, and could not forbear ſhedding ſome Ie 
Madam, ſaid 7, you have ſufficient cauſe to hate me; 
have forc'd you from your Sanctuary, to make you Vit 
rable. Had it not been for me, your days had till glidt 
on in Innocence and Peace ; Alas ! why did not you! 
me Die? Why have you preſerv'd my Life, ſo fatal! 
your ſelf.? Donna Luiſa made Anſwer, My Dear D. 0 

N 3555 ceaſe to impure my Misfortunes to. our ſelf; e d 
drawn them on my ſelf by my Crimes, and Heaven} 
niſhes me as I have deſerv'd; you ought rather to Ab 
me. I have been the cauſe of your Parents inconſoli 
Grief, and perhaps of their Death, by taking from it 
their only Son, and that after ſuch a manner, as admis 
no Comfort. In a word, 1 have Ruin'd you. In ie 
Donna Luiſa and I, inſtead of complaining of one ano Rich 
and Railing, did bur condole ourſelves ; and w_ | 


. 
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anger, our Calamity was fo far from extinguiſhing our 
Lfion, that it rather ſeem'd to give it new Life. 

However, it being abſolutely neceſſary ro come to ſome 
eſolution, I told Donna Las, that having made ſuch a 
jgure in the City, it was requiſite we ſhould immediately 
move to another, where having never been known to any 


dier 2 
vad (a 
uted i 


ere live in Obſcurity, T ſerving ſome Man of Quality, 
ct, and that very Night we ſer our from Lisbon a Foot, 
nd Begg d from Door to Door. My greateſt Trouble was 


erReſt often, and ſometimes took her upon my Back to 
ao: ee ber. In this manner we went to Badajoz, a frontier 
** ry of Caſtile. We were forc'd to take up in the Hoſpi- 
r l, having no Mony to pay for a Lodging. But we lay 
ere only one Night, for the nex day an Accident befell 
s, which might be look'd upon as Fortunate, conſidering 
ur Condition. It is to be obſerv'd, that the Magiſtrates of 
Badajoz, to the end the City may not ſwarm with Vaga- 
donds, do appoint Inſpectors to viſit the Hoſpital every day, 
Ind to take a particular account of the Wants and of the 
MELiccumſtances of all Strangers that repair to it. As ſoon 
the Inſpector, whoſe turn it was that day, ſaw Donna 
viſa, he ask'd her what Country Woman ſhe was. I an- 
wer d, that we were both of Valladolid, and that we were 
Man and Wife, and then drew our the Certificate I had 
org d at Lisbon. The Inſpector having ſeen ir, ſeem d Sa- 
isy'd, and ask'd us what brought us to Badajez, and whar 
was our Profeſſion. Donna Luiſa anſwer d, that ſhe was 
by Trade a Sempſtreſs, and that ſhe had always ſerv'd Per- 
ſons of Quality; and that we were now come to Badajoz, 


at we ſaid was true, he would take care of us, and if 
"HW" did nor * the Will, we ſhould not want for Employ- 
b ent. Thee order'd one of his Servants to carry us to 
his Houſe, ' We thank ' d him, as the thing ſeem'd to de- 
ſerve, And when he was gone, we deſir d the Servant to 
tell us his Maſter's Name and Quality. His Name is D- 


beſt Families in this City; He is an old Batchelor, very 
Rich, who ſpends all he has in relieving the Poor. We 
Were very glad we had met with that Inſpector, yu 


xdy, we might eaſily conceal our Quality, and might 
nd ſhe working at her Needle. She approv'd of my Pro- 
nd very ill Clad, We ſtopp d at every Village we came to 
o ſee Donna Luiſa's Feet Bliſter d with Walking, and made 


to Settle there, if we could, The-Inſpector told us, char if 


Franciſco de Furna, ſaid the Servant: He is of one of the 


5 j 


ſerve that Heaven ſhould ſuffer us to live happy long. 
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whom we hop'd to receive ſome Relief. He came hon 
ſoon after us. He ask d us ſeveral Queſtions concen ns 
our Marriage, and the Reaſons that oblig'd us to leave y 
adolid. He examin'd us apart, to try whether he c lv 
catch vs tripping: Bur we had fram d ſuch a playin r 
Story, and got it ſo perfectly, that he thought us worthy 
his Compaſſion. And therefore he hir'd a Chamber foru r ir 
and bought us all Utenſils ro keep Houſe; beſides, beg 
us a Months ſubſiſtence in Mony, and Cloath'd us fron 
Head to Foot. In ſhort, he plentifully ſupply'd all a 
Wants. We were ſo ſenſible of his Goodneſs, that we gm 
hun a thouſand Bleflings ; but we were roo Wicked tod 


T bo Donna Luiſa wore only a plain Stuff Suit, yet f 
look'd very lovely, and ] ſoon ſuſpected D. Francis de Fn. 
na Was in Love with her. Tis true, he had never ya 
all his Diſcourſe with her, ler any thing fall that might 
a ground to my Jealouſie; bur he ſeem'd ro me to lod 
upon her with a tender and paſſionate Eye; and perhay 
becauſe I was ſo fond of her, I fancy'd every body tha 
| ſaw her was in Love with her. Donna Luiſa, who had m 
taken notice of what I had, made a Jeſt of my O em 
© fervarion. But one day I left her at home alone, ſhe wa 
convinc'd I was not Deceiv'd, D. Francis went to ſec Here 
and after talking of Indifferent things, looking on her wn 
lovingly, he ſaid ; Madam, I cannot but blame you, ja 
conceal from me who you are; but your Behaviour & 
trays you: You are too Witty and Polire, to be meat 
Born, and your Husband has too much of the Air of Qu 
liry to be of low Birth: I am wholly yours, Madan; [ 
offer you my Eſtate, and my Service: Is nor this enout 
to deſerve you ſhould pur ſome Confidence in me? Dom 
' Luiſa look d down Bluſhing, and ſaid ; Sir, ſince I hi0 
. receiv'd ſo many Favours at your hand, I can no lor 
conceal myſelf from you, and muſt own that my Husbal 
and I, are of the beſt Families of Toledo; and to give ſl 
our Story in a Word, We Lov'd one anger; bur ther 
being a mortal Hatred between our Families, we thouplt 
they would never give their conſent for us to Marry ; all 
therefore my Husband, after having Marry'd me private, 
ſtole me away: We have liv'd ſome time at Lisbon, white 
we ſpent all our Mony Extravagantly, ſtill hoping our be 
rents might be Reconcil'd, and that our Marriage might 
dive them occaſion of becoming Friends :, But we - - 
n ee DET eee 
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m'd, that they are greater Enemies than ever, and would 
eus with the utmoſt Severity, if we were in their pow- 
Ibis made us come to Badajoz, here to live Conceal'd, 
flving ro endure any Hardſhips whatſoever, rather 
un return to Toledo. D. Francis believ'd all that Donna 


iſa faid ro him, and made her freſh renders of his Service, 
win ſuch an earneſt manner, that ſhe had not reaſon to 


ubt any longer of his being in Love with her, The next 
ly he ſent her a piece of fine. Silk ro Cloath her, and a 
re of Ducats; and very few days paſs'd without making 
„ „ / e967 nn 
As ſoon as we began to appear in better Garb, ill 
ongues did not ſpare Donna Luiſa, and it was believ d 
at Don Francis had an unlawful Familiarity with her. 
pon this Notion ſeveral Perſons would be acquainted 
ith Donna Lurſa, and ſome ſtuck very cloſe to her hoping 
be admitted ro ſhare wirh Don Francis, So many Lovers 


loot egan to be offenſive ro me, and I was many times in the 
bn ind co fight them; but conſidering the ill conſequences it 
nichr bave, I left it to Dona Luiſa ro contrive to rid me 
am my Rivals. She treated them fo harſhly, that part of 
em deſiſted; but others were the more inflam d and re- 


loubled their Courtſhip. By Day they follow'd us, where- 
ever we went, and ſpent the Nights under our Windows 
ging and playing on all ſorts of Muſical Inſtruments. All 
tis ſeem'd ro confirm the ill Reports ſpread abroad againſt 


, Lui/a's Reputation, and we thought of nothing but 
ehe means of ridding our ſelves of the Gallants. Art length 
(ue Night they Foughr in the Street and one of them was left 
m; Head upon the ſpot, which prov'd to be the Son of one of 
ooh Fc Chief Magiſtrates of the City. As ſoon as the Nature of 
m be thing was known, Donna Luiſa was ſeiz d and thrown 


nto Priſon, I ſhould alſo have been apprehended, had T 
deen ar Home, but I was then at Don Francis his Houſe, 
and as ſoon as ever I heard the News, fearing to fall into 
he Hands of Juſtice, which I had ſo much cauſe to be ap- 


there prehenſive of, I left Don Francis abruptly, and it being 
ben Night got ſafe out of Badajoz, deſigning for Merida. 
bad ſcarce gone half way, when reflecting that Don Luiſa 


was left behind expos'd to the utmoſt Calamities, it was 


vhere not in my Power to withſtand this apprehenſion, and there- 
etre deſpiſing the danger that had terrify'd me at firſt, I 
night return'd to Badajoz and went directly ro Don Francis his 
. 1 ouſe. He told me he had prevail'd by his Intereſt to have 
md, | | 8 


Donna 


% 
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.  rangue, that the Curate began to think all he had been tl 


LA 


6s _ The Hiſtory of 9 
Donna Luiſa ſet at Liberty, but that the very Night fy 
ſhe came out of Priſon ſhe vaniſh'd, and rho' he had mud 
the moſt diligent ſearch and enquiry, he could never hey 
of her. I preſently fancy d Don Francis had hid her; hop 
ing he ſhould prevail upon her when I was our of the wy; 
bur he ſeem'd ſo ſincerely troubled for loſing her, d 
could nor ſu him Guilty of that Fraud any longer, 
ſpenr ſeveral Years in ſeeking Donna Luiſa in moſt pans 
Spain and Portugal, and not finding her, I believ'd Hear 
had taken Compaſſion on her, and inſpir'd her with i 
thoughts of ſnhutting hierſelf up in ſome Monaſtery w 
ment her Sins. At the ſame time I felt I know not wiz 
Divine impulſe, which carry'd me away. In ſhort I we 
to Rome, and having receiv'd the Popes: Abſolution, x] 
deſir d, I return'd to Spain in the Habit you ſee, reſoli 
ro Dedicate the reſt of my Days to Pennance to make am 
for my paſt Diſorders. I was deſirous to become a (4 
ebuſian, but Providence having. brought me hither ſeems 
require me to follow the Example of Donna Luiſa, and du 
like her I ſhould Dye in this Solitude. 
Don Gregory having ended his Diſcourſe, the Curate cot 
mended his Reſolution, and ſaid it would be oppoſing th 
Will of God to contradict him. Don Quixote took up 
him to talk in his Turn, and inveighing againſt ſuch 8 
blindly devote themſelves ro the Pleaſures of Love, pio 
by a Thouſand Inſtances gather d out of Hiſtory that Ma 
could never be too much upon his Guard againſt that da 
gerous Paſſion. In ſhort he made ſuch an ingenious 


of the Knight was falſe, and the Hermit himſelf was | 
much ſurpriz d at it, that he could not forbear ſaying, | 
truth Sir, there is no hearing without admiring you, Ho 
is it poſſible that being a Man of ſo much Senſe and Jud 
ment, as you have now made appear, you can conc 
there ever really were any Knights Errant ? Mr. Curath 
continu'd he, you ſee here a Perſon of extraordinary wonk 
he has but one fault, which is that he will not be undeceirl 
as to the falſhood of Books of Knight Errantry, but 
lieves them to be true and Authentick. Pray aſſiſt me 
convincing him of his Error, The Curate, who wi 
very Pious, and underſtanding Man offer'd to, ſecondi 
Hermit Accordingly they both began to Diſcourſe i 

Quixote, and labour d to undeceive him. They usd 
Arguments to diſſwade him from continuing the Prache 


— 


Don QuixorTs 1% 
f Knight Errantry, alledging all that could in reaſon be 
er ku rg d in thar point. They us d intreaties, examples, per- 


e abons. The Curate proceeded fo far as to quote the 
IT rg of the Church, and Brother Stephen cited the 
tha WK onſtitucions of Ancient Anchorites. But all their Elo- 
ver, [uence was loſt, for the Knight growing into as great a 


ans :fion, as if they had perſwaded him to permit the Giant 
lena marbas to cut off his Head, and looking on the Clergy- 
ith th an with a Scornful Diſdain, ſaid. Pray, Mr, Curate, 45 
wl ou mind your Lectures, and take Notice that there have 
ue ot only formerly been Knights Errant, but that there are 
wen uch ſtill, and will be to the end of the World in ſpight of 
„l tbe Country Curates upon the Face of the Earth. And 
for you Brother Stephen, or Don Gregory, continu d hs 
urning to the Hermit, or what other Name ſoever may be 
20% ien to a Raviſher of Nuns, remember that I know better 
ms Urban you, whether the Books of Knight Errantry contain 
ruths, or Falſhoods. You talk to no purpoſe. All your 
words will not move me. I am not ſo eaſie to be deluded 
ca poor filly Nun. Take my advice, and inſtead of loſing 


me about what does not belong to you, begin that rigo- 
uu ons, Pennance you deſign to 1 immediately, for you 
ch and in great need of it. He ving ſpoke theſe words, he 
order d Sancho to Bridle Rocinante our of Hand, and what 
ua er they could ſay to him, he ſer out that Moment. The 
d oldier, who hitherto had obſerv'd an exact Neutrality, 
ses now oblig'd ro declare, that is, either to quit Don 
n xte, or Brother Stephen, and therefore taking that ſide 
25 (hich was moſt for his Intereſt, he follow'd the Knt. who 
. Wb: reckoned would bear his Charges as far as Siguenza. 
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The curious Diſcourſe Don Quixote had with Brac 
monte and Sancho. And the fine Story of th 


THE Hero of La Mancha was: fo 1nrag'd againſt th 

1 Ourate and the Hermit, that Bracamonte and Sand 

bad enough ro do to appeaſe him. Is it poſſible, ſaid by 

that I muſt every where meet with People, who call i 

queſtion, Whether ever there were Knights Errant? f 

my part, anſwer d the Soldier, I never made any doubt 

it, bur I believe it as firmly, as if I had really ſeen then 

s in Fleſh and Bones. We muſt not ſpeak ill of our Nei 
6 bours, but to {ay the truth I would not truſt roo much 
| Brother Stephen; PeFaaps he has been Debauch'd by Er 
chanters to cry down Chivalry. What do we know; 
Man that could de ſo wicked as to ſteal a Nun, may h 
likely enough to contrive to Debauch a Knight from Knight 
Errantry. That's likely enough, quoth Sancho, - and th 
rk would come off again with going back to Rome fi 

his Pardon. It may very well be, reply'd Don Quixote, H 


| po can never imagine Mr, Brac4monte, what contrivancy 
x Enchantets have to ſuppreſs Knight Ecratitry ; and it ismt 
long fince Arch-Biſhop Tu pin, whom they have Brib df 
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char purpoſe, N his Eloquence to perſwade u 
to ſorſake this Noble Profeſſion. : Arch-Biſhop ' Tur 
cry d Bracamonee laughing; Good God, ſure you don t ſi 
ſo. Is that Prelate in this World ſtill; 1 thought he h 
been Dead I know not how many Ages ago. It was gens 
rally ſo believ'd till now, reply*d' the Knight, becauſe . 
vaniſh'd about 700 Years fince, But I who am acquaintel 
with all that relates to him, do know, that an Enchantf 
going over ro. Aſia to ſeek him among many other Chriſta 
Princes, who had croſs'd themſelves ro deliver the Hal 
City out of the Hands of Infidels,-Inchanted him for ſou 
Ages. If ſo Sir, ſaid Bracamonte, Enchamers have Pod 
to prolong the Lives of thoſe they Enchant. Who doubl 
oft, anſwer d Don Quixote. Orlando has been fo preſen 
by the Mooriſh Enchanter, as may appear. by the Combat! 
had but 2 other Day with that Paladin. Accordingi 
that, quoth the Soldier, the Enchanters themſelves oy 
3 +” 5 : Mats KY its 
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tt They are not Immortal, reply d the Knight, for all 
kind is ſubject to Death; bur Enchanters ourlive hun- 
eds of Ages: Yeats to them are like Moments to us, and 
ereſote it is that they generally have venerable Aſpects, 
d long grey Beards. Why then, quoth Sancho, in his turn, 
ache Mooriſh Enchanter a red Beard > I durſt Jay a Wa- 


ears old. Thar may very well be, ſaid Don Quixote, for 
Enchanters have not grey Beards, and ſome of them 


1 w grey towards their latter days. But pray, Sir Knight, 
id be dthe Soldier, tell us, ro what purpoſe did the Negroman- 
a Enchant Arch-biſhop Turpin? To diſſuade me from 
5 e Don Quixote ; and the whole matter 
b thus. The Enchantet even then foreſeeing that I ſhould 


low Knight Errantry at this time, and might be a means 
teftore that Order, made choice of Arch-biſhop Turpin, 


Wy rafty-and eloquent Perſon, ro diſſuade me from ir. 10 
6 purpoſe he inſpir d into him a perfect averſion to Knight 
„ , which he had till then profeſs d with Honour; 
2 having at length prevail'd with him to quit his Arch- 
n orrick of Reimes, he gave him a Prebendary at Ateca, 
ade ing him there by rhe name of Maſter Valentin, as well 


owing I ſhould paſs through that Place in the courſe of 


k, to make him quit an Arch-biſhoprick for a Prevendary 


10 1 er have conſented to fo ill a Bargain; that is as the Pro- 
> 35, for che Biſhop to turn Clerk. Don't think much 
rr bat, quoth Sancho, for I have, heard our Curate, who un- 
e bands the ways of Sorcerers voy: well, ſay, That En- 
ge ers will often make us take Oaken Leaves ſor pure 
e Ed, and bits of Glaſs for Diamonds, and therefore the 
zintel kanter might very well make Maſter Valentin take a 
Au >endary for an Arch - biſnoprick; for let me tell ye, the 


tJuggle paſs upoh him. The cowardly Arch-biſhop, 
0 Don, Cui xote, made a very formal Harangue to me in 


ſerv ge Ap as Ulyſſes did to the Hrenes Singing and left 
nn,, 4 or red ant 
ing Our Adventurers travell'd four good Leagues conver- 
nere after this manner, but began to be much fatigu d with 


Heat, which that day 8 exceſſive. But particu- 
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;, it is becauſe he is not above ſeven or eight hundred 


| tarly, 


Adventures. s my Life, quoth the Soldier, laughing 
uch a mad Conceit, then the Enchanter ſerv'd him a bale. 


Ateca: By my troth had I been the Arch- biſh op, I would 


vil is very Crafty» I am of your Opinion, Brother San- 
, anſwer'd the Soldier, I believe the Magician has made 


Houſe, to diſſuade me to ferſake Knight Errantry ; but 


— 
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larly, he that was a Foot not being able to to go 2 
further for Weatineſs, apply'd himſelf to the Knight 
"Mancha, ſaying, Sir, ſince the Sun is ſo very hor, tis 
ſcorches us ro the very Bones, and there being but 
Leagues from hence to the Village, where we muſt hy 

Night, would adviſe to get out of the Road, that 
. reſt a little under the" 
2-few hours there in the on-the bank of: 

ſant Rivulet that waſhes. the _——_ 25 fl and s 

the Sun 7s ſomewhar Tower, Je m 0 WW. on 
mote; eſpecially: by dee FR 1 ine fork 


ill owe $700 lee there. Wei 


look d uport Bre $a very ] Tate Flo An 
dingly went” US Hows, where w] Ti'2þ found! 
Canons f Calatay | „ And a Alde ha + 


were withdiawn' rhither with the ane 
dhemſelgess They. 2 notfler; An 
ſaid to che Saen 8 Nen, W 
the great Kintbh Don 1 5 : 
Alt a While WER you brings "State hs 
Canons heard ehe Ning 9640 ee, 1 55 they 0 
285 wet him in the n he Afvetiture of 

lon Field had madę fuch wolle roughour 
try, that there was ſearce Io 5 knew! | 
* Quixote Was. "Brides; che Cage bad Heh A al 
at Mr. Nalgrefn s; ſo that they had the tee 
both of Mater art Man Wbeg Dey Were 
e hs ee tot em, Genrletnen,.- 

voie 2 x of thebeſt Dif 


r © for us; i e 724 bariott 
4s Rays, ro divert ouffel: th theft 
able Story wörthx th cap dera 1 
| vas Kell chou ght of, quorh'$anche,! 
abruptiy; 80 if chät be all, Tl tell a pretty Tale, f 
have choice of them. And to begin, Gentlemen, Yout 
underſtand rhere Was and chere was, and a$T el} you" 
Story, Evil be to him that Evil thinks; 7 oo your 
2 arſe, fi fick Bon Qzixve, interrupting im in a! 
Vhy don't you Iſten to ihe Berklee And Bet 92 b 
to trouble them wich your Impertinencies 2 The Cal 
who were eager to hear Sancho talk, intreated the I 
"ro let him go on. Come good Maſter Squire, dul 
of them, proceed; I am convinc'd theſe ntlemen : y 
as well Pears as wyſelf to hear you tell's Story you 
"= rk you, Maſi * reply d Sand, 
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ye touch d a String that will make you muſick enough: 
ut if you will have me tell you Wonders, my Maſter Don 
rote muſt not cut me off ſnort. Well, ſaid the Knight, 
nhider then what you are going to ſay; do not trouble us 
ith ſuch; a dull Relation as that you - made to me in the 
ood, where we found the ſix Giants converted into. Ful - 


andring Toralva, . who follow d the Shepherd Lope Ruiz 
ith a piece of a Comb and a broken Looking: glaſs, when 
fed from her Gilting tricks: Nor ſuch a tireſom Story as 
t of the Goats that lay down in the Dirt, and which have 
atcd my Scent and Faney. Nay, by my Faith, quoth 
abo, it is a ſign thoſe Tales were not ſo bad, ſince you re- 
ember them ſo. well: And Jam glad of it, ſor hy that you 
ill like this I am going to tell you thebetter. There was 
certain King and a Queen, ſaid he, who liy'd in their own 
ingdom :. All that was of the Male kind in that Kingdom, 
gong d ro the King, and all that was of the Female, as of 
lc it ought, to the Queen. Now this King and this Queen 
d 2 Chamber as big as the Stable my Maſter. Don 
uxote keeps Recinante in, in out Village: This Chamber 
zs ſo full of white and yellow Royals, that they reach'd 
to the Roof: So time coming and going, the King ſaid 
the Queen, My dear Queen, you ſee how much Mony 
have, we ought to improve it, that we might buy more 
gdoms. The Queen preſently anſwer'd, Honey King, 
bink ir would nor. be amiſs for us to buy Sheep. No, 
een, ſaid the King, we had better buy Kine, No, King, 
th the Queen, it will turn to berter account to deal in 
ine at Toboſs Fair. The King did not agree to it, and 
dk a fancy: always to ſay No, when his Wife ſaid Ves. 
laſt tzey agreed to buy Geeſe, reckoning by their Fingers 

t they would go into 0/4 Caſtile, where there is great 
ay of Geeſe, and where they might buy them for two 
als a. piece, and then ſell them again at Toledo for ſour. 
hat was ſaid; was done. The King and Queen went 
bal ehoir Mary: insb u, apdought Nb a. 
ld of Geeſe, ſuch a world of Geeſe, that they coverd 


and thy Geeſe, quoth Don Quixote, interrupting him a 
ond time; did — T tell —_ Blockhead would tell 
ſome impertinent Story s The Canons fearing to loſe 
ba curious Tale, appeas'd the Knight, and earneſtly 
eated him to let Sancho go on to the end. The Squire 
ing himſelf ſo well Back d, without ſtaying for leave, 
OP de . 27 . went 


\ 


g. Mills; nor ſuch an impertinenr Tale as that of rhe - 


Ground for twenty Leagues round. Heaven confound 3 
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went on afrer this manner. There was ſuch abundance; 
| Geeſe then, Gentlemen, that Spain was all cover d vi 
Geeſe/ as the World was with Water, in Noah's Flo 
| The King and the _—_ went along the Road driviy 
their Geeſe with a Wand, till they came to River whid 
| 85 no Bridge. Then the King ſaid to the Queen, and d 
ueen to the King, how ſhall we ger dur Geeſe over? | 
if we turn them into the Water, the Stream will carry the 
away to Nome, or Conſt * . The Queen ſaid, Ila 
right, we muſt adviſe with the Lawyers about it. h 
the King, Who was a piece of a Scholar, ſaid ; We: 
hard put to it, we need only make a Bridge fo narrow, th 
only one Gooſe can paſs it at once, and by that means tl 
will not ſtraggle. The Queen approv d of the King's Pt 
ject, and the Workmen were ſet to work. When the Brig 
was finiſh'd, the Geeſe began to paſs one by one. Ja 
ſtopping ſhort here, his Maſter {aid to him. Get you ore 
then with your Geeſe, you Dunce, and put an end quid! 
to your ſcurvy Tale. That cannot be, Sir, replyd i 
Squire; Lord; how would you have a Flock of Ge 
twenty Leagues ſquare, to ger over in a Moment: It ul 
take up at leaſt two Veats: And ſo Gentlemen, two Yea 
hence Ile tell you the reſt; for I deal plainly with you, 
wil not end my Tale till the Geeſe are all over. This u 
accountable concluſion of a Story, fer all that heard i 
* ing, except only the ſerious Don Quixote, who wil 
the Tale and the Teller, at the Devi... 
Tpbe Canons were not a: all weary of our Adventur 
Company; but perceiving the Sun was now low enouy 
an1 that they had no more time than was abſolutely req 
ſite to carry them to Calatayud, they mounted their Mult 
and departed after the uſual Compliments upon ſuch oc 
- ſions.” Don Quixote and his company for the ſame Reals 
left the Willows, and went their way. The Alderman! 
Siguenga- being upon his return Home, and intending uo 
ar the ſame Village with our Adventurers, bore them Co 
hol „ concluding the Knight of /a Mancha was real 
Madman, tho' not knowing as yet what ſort of Madi 
his was. But he was ſoon ſufficiently inform'd by a ira 
Adventure, which they will ſee in the enſuing Chapter, # 
will take the pains to read ir. = 
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If the range and nn 5 . Quixote's 
brave Square had the boldneſs to Ws 


5 ⁰ y Wire aud hit” Company” were. got "halt w way to 
d were to lye, when paſſing by t 

de 5 a nas "Wood Fir. trees, they beard-adoleful oice 

tom 1 Thaw, = 5 * * 8 a Woman i in Ds: 


— —ů——ů—— 168 — 2 e 
wy LO > 
F 4 — 


2 4 2 75 N ip chat 
mh 4 Place? N 28. | ; Knight heard theſe - 
ords, he ſaid to bis Companion | Behold here, Gentle- 
pen the moſt Florigus and moſt; dangerons * Ae 1 
er met with ſiner T.receiv'd the. Ord e. of Knigbthood. 

bis Wood we ſee, is Enchanted, and very. difficulc ro be 
cnerrared : The wiſe , Fr/fon, my ancient Enemy N a 

Re Den in | rat of ; Keeps a great 8 


TPring ſſes among whom is of late; Wiſe 3 
rene : She. is Cru elly bound 55 Y * 


on 2 to 1 Ke. e ; Which, two d 


ave hone 155 ſort 5 Fa Cl d apy ange to 
e Alderman, who being natural) Innocent, Wich all ima- 
nable Simplicity, laid. to Hen Luixore.: . 8 
anters are 1 at A us u in. this Guntry, a 
re there is any ching of what yo Jo u ſay ia 5 Wood; : 
ecan judge o 18 is, that ſome ighway-men have drag d 
me Woman inte the Woad, where. they have Robb d = i 
\bus'd d her 3 behoves us 13 in and ſee whether ſhe 
fill in a co ition to > help Mr. Alderman, an mY 
Dn Quixote very ſternly, het t. you know I do not Jove to 
ontend, and eſpecially with little Aldermen, who ought, - 
d bold cheir Peace before Knights Errant. Bracamonte to 
05 an oy Conteſt, drew near the Alderman, and in few 
ords told him what Don Quixote was, who as one deeply 
oncern d in Urgaida's Deliverance, 1 already drawn 
| Sword, fas. = entring the Wood, ſaying, ir only be- 
np d by him to finiſh that Adventure. But Sancho laying 
old d of Weinante s ry ſtopp'd his Tamer; and Knetc 
: K 4 8 down 
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- cometo Court; that you thay then mount a ſtarely Andels 
ian Courſer, an Arm'd at all 


mote in a Day, than two others ſhall in an Hour; aud 
Whatever Enemy I ſhall Engage, I can but contrive to hare 
- a good diſtance between us, and Stones enough in my way, 


all rh6fe plaguy Giants ſhal! be ſlain upon the ſpot, 0 
dc fall on. Go, my dear Child anſwer'd the Knight, tte 
forgot the beſt of ir. Pray take notice of what I am goin 


to ſay to you. If I have the ill Fate to fall into any Med 
Nanger, and cry out for help, do not fail to make haſte , 
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down before him with his Cap in his Hand. Don Cuixu: 


1 
judging by this Poſture, that the Squire defir'd leave h 
ſpeak, ask'd him what he had to ſay. Sir, reply'd Sanch, MZ 
you ſaw how the other day, as we came our of Zaragozy, 
T made my Party good with Mr. Bracamonte; I, humbly RD 
beſeech you to leave this Adventure to me, that I may one Wi S 
day, by my on Feats, deſerve to become a Knight Erran, Wl 
and to be inſerted. as well as you in the Legend. I will WW © 
up fairly upon my Afs, ro ſee who this Princeſs is, tha U 
makes ſuch a grievous Complaint ; and if I can catch tha 2. 
Scoundrel of Fiitin our Enemy, Aſleep, Tle drag him be. . 
fore you by the Collar, and will give him a ſcore of good t 
Bangs before he awakes. However, fince none can tel hi 
who is ro Live, or who is to Die, and that very often 2 z 
Man is himſelf ſhorn when he goes for Wool, therefore! or 
deſire, that if my Dapple and I ſhould fall in the Comba, 
we may be both Bury d together. Friend Sancho, ſaid Dn 
Lui æote, that you may ſee I defire nothing more ardently 
than your Advancement in Adventures, Iam willing to grant 
you this one; but I cannot agree to give you up all the 
Honour of it, unleſs ir be upon condition, that if you finiſ 
it, you ſhall lay aſide your” Peaſants Habit, and cauſe your 
ſelf to be Knighred by the Ring himſelf, as ſoon as we 


ourſer all Poinrs-enrer the Liſts to kill 
Giants, and Diſenchant Knights and Ladies. Sir, reply 
the Squire, you need only flip the Hounds after the Hare; 
I am not à Man to be ſent of a Fool's Errand; whenſoever 
I ſhall be put to ſtir my Stumps, -afſure yourſelf 1 will do 


you ſhall fee T can make uſe of both my Hands; Vidor 
ſhall be on miy ſide, or Ple know why it ſhant; and in ſhort, 


there were 2 whole Buſhel of them. Farewell dear di, 
give me your Bleſſing, for that is all the Signal T wait for 


God of Hoſts give you the Succeſs I with you. The Squire 
encourag d by rheſe words, went away directly upon b 
Expedition; but before he had gone a dozen Paces, be e 


turn d towards his Maſter, ſaying ; Sir, I had like 6 hate 


Don QuixorTr 5 
my Affiſtance, thar yonder Scoundrel of Fisbin may nor 


have any cauſe to laugh at us. Fear nothing my Son, ſaid 
Don Qui xote, I'll be with you before you can beSlain ; or at 


i xo 
ve to 


5 i 
* leaſt, I'le come in ſo ſoon after, that Ile revenge your 
mbly WY Dearh the ſame Moment: Thar is not enough Sir, reply d 
y one Sancho, you muſt be ar my Heels before rhe Giants come 


within a Srone's throw of me. In ſhort, when you hear me 
cry Hither, Hither, that ſhall be a ſign there is no time to 
loſe, and that I am then actually Dead. Sancho, Sancho, 


rrant, 
ill 0 


tha 
\ tha anſwer d Don Qui xote, 3 do no Wonders this bout, ſince 
n be. ¶ you are ſo much Afraid. Pſhoo por, ſaid the Squire, you 
good i talk ar Random, Sir, I am not yet Knighred, and you'd 
1 tell bave me attack a million of Giants, as if they were a do- 
en 2 en of Chickens, But ſince I have engag'd myſelf, I mnft 
ore] on; there is no running after the Pudding when another 
nba, WW bas gor it betwixt his Teeth, Having ſpoke theſe words, 
| Dn BY the couragious Squire entred the Wood. He had not been 
em Moment there, before he began to cry out Hirher, Hither, 
rant i tbey Kill me, they Murder me. Don Quixote hearing theſe 
| the WY Cries, clapp'd. both Spirs to Rocinante, and ruſh'd into the 
fri BY Wood, follow'd by the Soldier and the Alderman. Bur 
your being come up to Sancho, and finding him peaceably ſeated 
on his Aſs, the Knight ask d him what Diſaſter he had met 


with. Well done, anſwer d the Squire, you are a Man of 
your Word; I have ſeen nothing as yet, God be thank d, 
170 and L only cry d our, ro ſee whether you wogld come at the 
in; firſt Call; and fo Gentlemen, you may go back, for I will 
ever now finiſh the Adventure. | FOES, e 

| do To conchide he went on further and ſoon heard theſe 
and words utter'd juſt by him. O Holy Mother of God ] will 
bare 50 [end no Body this way to releaſe me. Good Honeſt Country- 
way, BY Mn deliver me from the Danger I am in. The Young - 
Novice Knight looking about towards the place whence | 
hort, be Voice came, ſpy'd a Woman Naked to her Smock, and 
ho! bound to a Tree. This ſight put him into ſuch 4 Conſter- 
Sir, nation that. he fell down plum from his Als, and began to 
t a mn as faſt as ever he could; without minding which way, 
the crying our. Help, Murder. Now Maſter Don Quite 
ui I Your crafty Squire is ſlain, Don Qui æote and the other two, 
1 bis who were gone out of the Wood, feturnd immediately, and 
te. found poor Sancho in ſuch diſorder and confuſion, that be 
are i fumbled every ſtep he gave and ſcratchd his Face againſt 
ing e che Buſhes. © Bracamonte laid hold of his Arm and had e- 
reit vough to do to ſtop him, for he ſtruggled with all his might 
eu do ger out of the Wood. What is the matter Sir Future 

N | K 4 +, - * > 25 Wage 
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— 2 quoth the Soldier 2 O good Mr, Bracamonte, u 
ly'd Sancho do not forſake me, I beſeech you; for all th 
— Purgatory are at my Heels. My ſinful Eyes hay 
' ſeen one bound to a Pine Tree, and clad in White, as oy 
Curate deſcribes them; and had J not made uſe of oy 
Heels, and recommended my ſelf to the good Thief, f. 
had ſwallow'd me like a Pill, for ſhe has not eaten ay 
thing elſe theſe fix Thouſand Years, but only my Aſs, wh 
is certainly devour'd, fince I ſee him not» Don Quixote an 
the Alderman began to ſearch all about, and Sancho cryin 
out to them to look to themſelves, the Woman that wg 
bound hearing a Noiſe about her; conceiv'd ſome hope d 
relief, and began her complaints again. Don Quixote and 
his Companions ſpying her at laſt, drew near to her, on 
the Squire kept behind the Soldier, and durſt not look at 
her but only by ſtealth. However he could not forber 
ſaying, quaking as he was, Madam Soul, be pleasd u 
reſtore me my Dapple, or I ſwear to you by the Fiiſantom, 
that my Maſter Don Quixote will fetch him out of you 
Maw with his Lance. Peace Sancho, (aid Braramm y 
laughing, This Lady Soul, is an honeſt and conſcientiow 
Soul, and has ſtole nothing from you, See there your 4k 
is Grazing very quietly. All this while the Knight of | 
Mancha earneſtly viewed that wretched Woman, whole 
Body.ſeem'd: to be all over full of Bruiſes with bearing 
When he had'ey'd her for ſome time, he ſaid ro Bracamnt 
and the Alderman, Gentlemen, I own I was deceivs 
This Lady you ſee is not the Wiſe Urganda,bur the Famous 
AJaenobia, that great Queen of the Amazons. She went 
| from her Pallace this Morning, attended by the Principal 
Ladies of her Court to divert her ſelf with Hunting. Her 
Retinue was great. She was clad in a Rich Green Velvet 
Embroider'd with Gold and precious Stones, holding at 
Ebony Bow in her Hand, and ar her Back hung a Quite 
full of gilded Arrows. - She was mounted on a Tartaiu be 
white Horſe, Dappled wich Black and Red, who made bl 
his Bir all white wich Foam, and the Air reſound with is 
Gneying. Her, Beautiful flaxen Hair, cover'd with : at! 
ſightly Cap adorn d with white and yellow Feathers, play 
in the wind in large Treſſes on her Shoulders, Being intent 
in ꝓurſuit of a fierce Bear, that had already devour d ſome af e 0 
the Dogs, the ſwiftneſs of her Horſe ſoon parted her from 
her Company. She loſt her ſelf in this Wood, and having; 
alighted to refreſh her felf on the Bank of a Chriſtal Bank 
- Which is bur a little way off, ſhe was ſurprig'd by a Trop 


—— — 


— * — n * * . _ 
— MONO EEE CRE ——— 128 —— — — 
* „ SY Wy ? 2 * * K 8 . * — 
* " 
— = 
- X 
* CY 
C LY 
% % b 


— ASUS Subd 95 


DIE AE a Lt at 2 — 
P 
[ 
= 


Don QuixoTrTs. 7 
inſolent Giants, who have taken away her mighty 
ourſer, Robb'd her of her Cloaths and Jewels, and then, 


te, th 
all th 


s Hund her in her Smock to this Tree, as you behold. There- 
as ore Mr. Bracamonte unbind her quickly, and ler us hear 
of om her Royal Mouth the particulars of this Adventure: 
ef, Epe Soldier obey'd his Commands out of Hand, to the 
n af{W:a Comfort of the poor Wretch, who was not ſo well 

, woliWcas'd with the Knights Relation as the Soldier and the 
e alderman were. 0 „ _ 
crying 76 
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i Aich continues the Account of the Happy Deliverance 
©; Wi ueen Zenobia,orherw:ſe call d Barbara Hackt- 


Face, 


forum, . | | h 
on | | {EE : 
ar UEEN Zenobia was near Fifty Years of Age; and be- 
ntiou ſides that the had a Hanging look, her right Cheek 
reis adorn'd with a long Scar of a Gaſh, or Cut, which 
of „ech d to her Ear, and which it is likely ſhe receiv'd'in 
whole e prime of her Age, for her Holy Life, and Modeſt Words. 
aring, de Soldier having view'd her well, ſaid ro Don Quixote, 
monte can affure you Sir, this Lady has nothing of the Air, nor 
eiyg e in her Face any thing like Queen Jenobia, and I am 


uch miſtaken, if I hdve nor ſeen her at Alcala among the 
tle Tippling Houſes, and I think her Name is Barbara 
ackt-Face, or ſomething like ir. You have ſaid all in a 
ord, Mr, Soldier, quorh the Princeſs, that is my Name, 


mos 
went 


oo 
er 


elver ed God Reward you for your ſeaſonable relief. The 
ng a0 German conſidering what a poſture the Queen of the A. 
uiver one, was in, Whoſe, proper Name as has heen ſaid was 
arb Hacke-Face, alias Machicona the Tripe Woman, Cha: 
made ably took off his Cloak to cover her, that ſhe might ap- 
b bis er more Decently in the Town where they were to lye 
ch 2 i Nigbt. Barbara put it about her without any Cere- 
ny, and judging by Don Quixores Garb, and that Air of 
nent urdority be took upon him over the reſt, that it was to him 
ne of e ought ro make her Compliment, ſhe ſaid to him, Sir 
from ght, I rerurn you Thanks for your Generous relief, had 
ring dot been for you and this Noble Company, Heaven was 
ant, es d to bring this way, I muſt infallibly have Dy'd this 
as fits Don Luixote with a great deal of Gravity anſwer's | 
8 . FA | : pr ; | er 
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her thus. Beautiful enobia, mighty Queen, whoſe Val 
was ſo dreadful to E Faden and Fo 
vantagious to the Sultan of Babylon, whom you aſſiſted 
der Warlike Emperor of Conſtantinople, J rhinł 
elf happy this Day that it was in my Power to do you t 
ſmall Service, till I can perform greater, The Quey 
who, as yet, did not know Don Quixote, thought his Cn 
Itmenr very ſtrange, and not knowing how to anſwer} 
aid, Sir Knight, I muſt beg your Pardon for taking 
freedom to tell you that I am nothing a- Kin to Queen? 
nobia, nor the Sultan of Babylon; but if you call me ſol 
Derifion, becauſe I am Old, you muſt underſtand tha 
was a time when I was not Deſpis d. When I was a yo 
Wench at Alcala, the fineſt Schollars in the Univerſity vd 
as fond of me as of their own Eyes. True it is that en 
 fince a great Dog of a Regent, God Reward him in il 
World, or in the next, made this Mark you ſee in my Ch 
I was not ſo much in vogue as before; and yet for allt 
I have liv'd merrily enough; for every Apple that hy 
blemiſh is not Rotten. O Heavens  O juſt Heeren i 
the Knight of Ia Mancha, what do I hear ? I never wa 
ſenſible of the need+here is of Knight Errantry, as I an 
ꝓreſent; do but obſerve Mr. Bracamonte, how far then 
- Iigniry of Enchanters extends; thoſe vile Wretches thou 
it not enough to cauſe, this Beautiful Queen to be ii 
manly ſtripp d and ty d to a Tree, by à parcel of Cin 
the proper inſtruments of their Malice; but they havedl 
Diſtracted her, by their Sorceries blotting out of her 


mory all the Ideas of her ener they make her thi 

ſhe is Old, Ugly, has-Scars on her Face, is of the meant 
Condition, and of a very Lewd Converſation. The 
chanted, Tripe · Woman a little Nettled at theſe laſt word 
Don Qui votes, ſaid to him. Sir Knight, with your led 
| Zeh Lewd Liver as you have been inſom 

for tho I have a little wrong d my Honour, yer I never 
any Body harm-/. Ceaſe, Grear Princeſs, ceale to dt 
your, high Birth and rhe Majeſty of your Race, Quo ) 
Nui xote, I know you think your ſelf a poor Wretch, 2» 
vant to a Tippling Houſe, if you pleaſe, becauſe the 
Enchanters have caſt a Miſt before the light of your un 
ſtanding ; bur I am not to be impos'd upon, I ſtill wh 
behold that mighty Queen Zenobia, whole Valour 154 
to her Beauty; God forbid Iſhould be ſo unjuſt a8 0 
lieve, you could ever ſtoop to proſtitute your marchleis ſd it 1 
fections to Scholars, or even ro Regents; when 11088 lis 


— 
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gteateſt Princes of the Eaſt have pin d for Love of you, 
ſo the brave E rip ben, of the floating Iſlands has per-, * 
ſted m d fo many Glorious Exploits for your ſake. On him 
nk de ought you to laviſh your Favours ro require the Vi- 


ry he obtain d over the four Braſs Giants, and the fiery 
nome, which guarded the Chriſtal Tower, in which the 
iſe Pamphus, the King your Fathers Enemy kept you en- 
xd by his Magical Power, r 
Bracamonte and the Alderman were amaz d to hear Don 


en rere talk fo extravagantly. As for Sancho, he being re- 
1c b eerd of his Panick Fear, and finding nothing in Barbara 
| then anſwer his Maſters fine Speech, could not forbear ſaying. 
= D:pples Soul, Sir, you don't conſider what you ſay 
Jy where the Devil are all thoſe Beauties you ſee in this 


dy Trollop ! I have view'd her all over, and God knows 
bat I ſee. Ile be Hang'd, if my Aſs had but a Hood on, 
he would not look more like a Princeſs than ſhe, and Ile 
ya Wager Mr. Bracamonte and the Alderman ate of my 
ind. I don't Queſtion it, ſaid Don Quixote, but be not 


you, Ugly, Old, Ungain d and Impudent, becauſe the 
yes of the Body are charm d by Pamphus the Enchanter ; 
I make uſe of the Eyes of the underſtanding to frame 

Judgment of the rare Qualiries of this Princeſs. I lift 


e elk above e means of a peculiar privi- 
Cu ge inherent to Knight Errantry, which ever tends direct- 
wei do the Truth, I diſcover in this, to outward appearance, 
er N agreeable Object, a Complexion of Lillies oh þ Coles in» 


mixt, a Head of delicate Fair Hare more Beautiful than 
pollo's, Heavenly Conquering Eyes, Coral Lips, Teerh 
2 Oriential Pearls, a Neck and Arms as white as Ala- 
alter, a pleaſing and delightful Air, a charming Smile, a 
ious Shape, a Majeſtick Mien, and eaſie Modeſt Action. 
ſhort Sancho, when I ſhall have overcome Pampbuss En- 
antment, you will perceive which of us was in the right, 
a), I have done with you Sir, reply'd the Squire, you 
an abſolute Maſter; at thoſe things, but is it poſſible 
at Dame Barbara, with her great Scar, and her Tann d 
ather Hide, ſhould have Coral Eyes and Teeth, and 
the reſt you talk of! Well I long to be a Knight, that 
nay fee things otherwiſe than they really are. „ 
This Dialogue had not ended ſo ſoon, but that the Al- 
man put Don Quixote in mind, that the Sun was ſer, 
uit was time to go on their way. Then the Knight ſaid 
lis Squire, Sancho bring Dapple hither, and a ; 
| Co have 


ceir d my Friend. The Queen appears to me, as well 


dQ _  ' The Hiſloryof ©. 
have the Honour this Day to ſerve the Queen inſtead of; 
White Palfrey. This ſaid he gravely Saluted Zenobia an 
went away before alone, ro meditate the Revenge he woll 
take of Pamphus, Sancho willingly obey'd his Maſter, He 
brought bis Afs, and lying down on all four, that tle 
Queen wight mount with more Eaſe. . Lady Princeſs, (ail 
he, you may ſer your Feet on my Back and mount Day 
He is ſo-gentle, that he would not wrong a Child; by 
the Duce take me, added he looking up under her No | 
did not know you was ſo handſome. Lord how I longy 
ſee you with the Eyes of the nnderſtanding, for to de 
5. with you that Regent Pompous has made you 
Ugly as Lucifer. Barbara did not well like that Com 
ment, and therefore in Revenge, being of a Gigamic 
Stature, as ſhe was mounting Dapple,ſhe trod ſo hard upy 
the poor Devil of the Squire, that ſhe, overrirew and dil 
crippled him. Help, cry d Sancho falling, I am a De 
Man ! What is the matter, quoth the Soldier, going to ba 
him up. O Maſter Bracamonte, anſwer d Sancho, that Dam 
Whore of a. Queen has broke two of wy Ride ar leaf 
Would the Dogs had eaten her to her Fingers ends. Fi 
and ſoftly Sancho, reply'd Bracamonte laughing, pray pi 
Queen Jenobia more reſpect, and dont Fancy it was 

that hurt you. She is too tender a Princeſs, and has ſuch 
| delicate light Foot that ſhe ſcarce treads down the Gras 
„Flowers. O ho, Mr. Soldier, cry'd Sancho, you talk lik 
| Knigbt Errant and a body would think you ſaw the Que 
with the Eyes of your Underftanding. No doubt oft 
quoth Bracamonte, for there being no other difference i 
twist a Soldier and a Knight, but only the Dubbing, 
Martial Men enjoy moſt of rhe Priviledges belonging! 
Knight Errantry, and particularly that you ſpeak of, 
if you'll be advis d by me, we will talk no more oftl 
matter; but, as we Travel on to our Lodging will liſt 
to the Queen, who. is going to tell us how ſhe fell into! 
' misfortune, Mrs. Barbara, added he directing his Diſcouſ 
to the Amazon; pray, if you pleaſe, tell us what Roby 
has us d you ſo ill, and why you leſt Alcala, where ft 
liv'd like a Queen ? Did you then ſee me, Mr. Sold 
ſaid Barbara, in the time of my Proſperity? Was youth 
in my Shop? Did you ever eat any of that pure ſry d Ti 
Jus d to dreſs fo curiouſly > No, reply d Bracamonte, 
1 was then a Commoner in the Colledge of the three Lan 
ages, and I remember you were reckon'd the beſt ig! 
World at Soucing of Hogs Feet, and making black u 


Don @&wix0 TE 141 
1 of; lags, Black Puddings, quoth Sancho in a Rapture. Nay | 
14 Neid, if her Majeſties Grace, has ſuch a knack at making 
wou black Puddings, Ile hire her this Moment to be my Cook 
y Government. With all my Heart, quoth Barbara, 
hat td 1 aſſure you 7'le make yon ſuch rare black Puddings 
„ fa od ſuch dainty Horchpoes that you'll lick your Fingers al- 
er them. God be prais'd, ſaid the Squire, I could wiſh I 
ere at that ſport already. But, may it pleaſe your Majeſty, 
Noſe, No tell us the cauſe of your miſ· adventure. Barbara, who 


ong erer deny'd any Man, ſoon granted the requeſt, and ſaid. 
to de Since you deſire it, Gentlemen, you muſt underſtand, 
jou hat my Mother, being convinc'd there is no better Inheri- 
omplWance than a good Education, taught me to make black 


ama oddings, to Souſe Hogs Feet, and to fry Tripe. So that 
de ebre ſhe Dy d, ſhe had the ſatisfaction of ſeeing me in a 
yay to get my Living. I had a little Cooks- Shop in the 
Iavern Street, whether the ſcent of my Cookery drew a- 
undance of Schollars. Among the reſt there was one, who 
a" Would a made a curious picture, and was about 23 Years 
tit Age. 1 found him ſo Courteous and Civil, and grew ſo 
la ond of him, that I was never well any longer than I was 
a) Po his Company. I treated him like a Prince at Meals, and 
vas bought him Books, Shoes, Stockings, Bands, and in a 
word, whatever he wanted, nor was he ſparing, but had 
very thing he could ask. When he had liv'd with me in 
his manner almoſt a Year, he told me one Day, making 
uch of me, that he muſt go to Xaragoza, where he had 
one Eſtate, and if I would go with him, he was ſo in Love 
cc "ith me, that he would Marry me. Lord what Fools Wo- 


ng, en in Love are! I had fo little Wit, that without thin - 
1 8's any harm. I told him I would follow him to the Anti- 
41 ade. Accordingly the very next Day I began to ſell all 


ny Goods, being the Furniture of two Rooms, and a good 
vantiry of Linnen, which brought me Fourſcore Ducats. In 
to Mon, we left A/ cala yeſterday; bur the Devil being in him, 
Is we were paſſing by this Wood this Morning he propos d 


on 0 £0 into it to take the cool Air, God grant he may 
* ; ke it after the ſame manner, bur I will not Curſe him; for 
jor perhaps we may chance to meet again, and I am apt io be- 


eve that ſhould he Repent, God forgive me, I could Love 
im again. Well, into the Wood I went with that Villain, 
vo looking ſtern ona ſudden, and drawing his Dagger, 
id me deliver all che Money I had, and becauſe I- did not 
"ply ſoon enough to his mind, he began to pinch my 
Nole and Ears, to cuff me over the Face with his Fiſt, an 

| ro 


/ 


2 
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to hunch my Belly with his Knees, ſaying, you Old Wig 
will you be quick, will you make haſte and deliver me ih 
Money you have got ſo ill, and which I know better h 
to ſpend ? I muſt confeſs I am ſtill in a Paſſion, wha} 
call to mind the ill Language he gave me; and he Ly'd li 
2 Rogue, when becall'd me Witch; for tho I was (a) ij 
ro the Ring upon the Steps of the Church of Santa Fuſti 
may thank ſome of my Neighbours, who did me that goo 
turn, and ſwore falſly againſt me. A Pox choak them ſ 
a parcel of envious Jades! But I was Reveng d of oned 
them, for I poyſon'd a pretty little Dog ſhe had. Lot 
Madam Queen, quoth Sancho interrupting her, what ham 
had the poor Beaſt done you 2 Was it he that Swore fill 
againſt you? No, reply d Barbara, but they that cant h 
the Maſter are Reveng'd on the Dog. There is no realy 
for that, anſwer d the Squire, the Vicar is not bound to pi 
the Curates Debrs. I grant it, quoth Hach- Face, but i 
return to my Story; when I found there was no way to 4+ 
- peaſe that Wretch chat abus d me without complying wit 
| im, I deliver'd him my Fourſcore Ducats to a Farthing 
Bur yer that did not content him, he ftripp'd me to ny 
Smock, and tying me to a Tree, went away with all u 
+ Cloaths. Oh theconfounded Son of a Woman, cry d Sandi 
what ſay you to that Mr..Bracamonte ? Ought not I to g 
from College to College to find that outtagious Scholl 
and Challenge him to fight Man to Man, or Ten to Tel 
I vow by the Order of Errant Squireſhip I profeſs, that 
will cut off his Head, and carry it ſticking upon rhe poid 
of a Lance to a Tilting. All T4 am afraid of, for a Ma 
. muſt have a care when he gathers a Roſe that he does nd 
prick his Fingers, is leaſt I ſhould meer with ſome plaguf 
| 88 like thoſe I mer in a College at Zaragoza. II 
Curſed Dogs! One of thoſe Rakes, whom Keaven bun 
like Gomorra, gave me fuch a furious cuff on my left Jas 
that my Cap fell off, and as I was ſtooping to take it up 
another gave me ſuch a Kick on the Breech, that I cam 
over upon my Noſe. Nor was thar all; for when 1 f 
ep there | pour'd down upon my Face ſuch a Shower d 
Glanders that I knew: not which way to turn my ſelf. . 
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a) 4 part of the Puniſhment inflited on Perſons convitel 
of Witchcraft, or Superſtitions Prall ice. 
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d » mm Don Quixote alarmd a whole- Village, where 
the Fright was much more than the Hurt. | 


$(4:cho's Hand being once in a talking, he never gave 
E over, till coming into the Village, they found the Knr. 
"ne Ae / Mancha at the Door of the Inn, with a conſiderable 
amber of People about him, very earneſtly holding forth 
ban ter this manner. Brave Warriors, whoſe Valour and 
eilance defend this Famous City, I come to warn you 
b make ready for Battle. The Enchanter Pamphus will 
bon be at your Gates with a dreadful Army of Giants. He 
0: Gens to Raviſh from us the Chaſt Queen Zenobia, to ex- 


but 0G, {{ her again to a cruel Death, from which my invincible 
to m has bur now deliver'd her. Let us not ſuffer ſuch an 
; With tdignity, my Friends, to be = upon the moſt amiable 
thinpWW;:incels in the World. Stand y me, and we will eafily 


ur Pamphus and all his Giants, and will purſue them to 
a e fartheſt parts of their Dominions. But take heed, 1 
hrreat you, leaſt Emulation in point of Valour, and about 
irding the Kingdoms we ſhall Conquer from them, do 
vun ſow Diſcord and Animoſities amon you; for it is ab- 
blurely neceſſary that we be always Unanimous to put a 
jappy end to this War. The Inhabitants of the Village were | 
d amaz'd ar What Don Quixote ſaid, that they knew nor 
phat to think of him. Some look'd upon him as a Mad- 
an ; bur others by his Rich Armour, and grave Diſcourſe 
bu bought he was ſome famous General, the King had ap 
jointed ro command his Army againſt France, which was 
hen reported to be about breaking with Spain. All they 
ould not underſtand was the coming of the Enchanter Pam- 
ic , and the Protection of Queen Zenobia, and they were 


14 bout Enquiring into ir, when they {aw a Coach drawn by 
. x Mules attended by five, or fix Men a Horſeback com⸗ 


ng from towards Siguenza. As ſoon as ever Don Qui xote 
py'd that Company, he cry'd out in a Martial Tone. To 
rms, my Friends, to Atme. „ 
"Wl bebo1d, here the Enchanter coming towards us with all 
*. is Forces. Thoſe chat had been Banter'd by the firſt part 
derbe Knight's Diſcourſe, were Fools enough to fancy the 
nemy was at hand; and as generally it happens, that fear 
* ks ts —_ 


PO, 


- multiplies Objects, that ſmall Retinue look'd to them li 
an Army. They were all full of Confuſion, and began y 
run into the Houſes for ſuch Weapons as they had; þ 
Bracamonte Ind the Alderman ſet all right, by telling then 
that Don Quixote was a poor Diſtracted Gentleman, th 
was going to the Hoſpital at Toledo, to be Cur'd. Jn it 
mean while, the Knight had Poſted himſelf in the midfq 
the Street, cover d himſelf with his Buckler, clapt h 
Lance into the Reſt, and couragiouſly waited to encoung 

the Enemy: But the Soldier to prevent any Dilaſter, can 

up to the Knight, and ſaid. Noble Don Quixote, no 
knovrs better than your felf, that it is always requiſiey 
view the Numbers, and the Diſpoſition of an Army beſo 

Engaging, and therefore give me leave to advance up 

Diſcovery. _ You may ſtay here, I will obſerve the Enem 
ſo near at hand, that you ſhall not fail of a particular 4 
count of them. The Knight of Ia Mancha approving 
what he ſaid, the Soldier went towatds the Coach, ay 
when he was near enough, deſir d leave to ſpeak to thi 
that were in it, to give them an account of Don Quixtt 
Madneſs ; but as ſoon as he caſt his Eyes upon a Gent 
man who was in the Coach with two Ladies, he was ſind 
dumb with Surfrize, and could not ſpeak one word. Th 

Gentleman was no leſs Amaz d to ſee the Soldier; but Miet 
ter viewing him well, be far clofe to the door of the Coad 
and reaching out his Arms to him, ſaid, Oh my Brothg ben | 

my dear Bracamonte, is it you | The wretched conditio 

fee you in, does not hinder me from knowing you. 
They Embrac'd'one another ſeveral times, weeping Ce 

Toy they had met; for they had not ſeen one another 

fifreen Years, and were in care for one another. After tho 

Father's Death, they had divided betwixt them a ſmall 

herirance ; and the Soldier, who was the Youngeſt, tos 

to the Army : Bur tho' he had behav'd himſelf bravely | 

Flanders, yer he had gain'd nothing but the Honour o m. 

Actions. The Elder, whoſe Name was Don Raphael 

Bracamonte, was now returning from Peru very Rich, al 

. with'two Ladies, one of which was his Wife, and the och 

his Mother-in-law. In ſhort, the two Brothers had never 

nough of Embracing one another, and that with the great 

tranſports of Joy that could be imagin'd from Kindred a h 

true Friendiil . As ſoon as the Ladies underſtood who er 

Solder was, cho his Garb would not much honour . 

Kindred, yet they ſhow'd him ſo much Civility, that WW © m 


had enough to do to make ſuitable returns, 
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Whilſt this happen'd, Don Quixote perceiving the Soldier 
d not return, and fancying he had been taken by the En- 

y, advanc d to reſcue him, and ſpur'd on towards the 
bach, but before he could come up co it, the Soldier had 


: WW: {ow words acquainted his Brother and the Ladies with 
In 1s Madneſs, and having thus prepar'd them to receive him, 
let him draw near, and then with a loud Voice ſaid, Sir 


jants than ever Jupiter did, you muſt underſtand that the 
hanter Pamphus is not here, All theſe Gentlemen you 

are no Enemies to the Princeſs Zenobia, but on the con- 
ry, it is the Queen her Mother, who is in the Coach, 
tended by g Damſel and a Squire, and ſhe comes 10 re- 
nyou Thanks for having deliver d her Daughter from a 
rain Death, ſhe could not have avoided, but by your un- 
unted Courage. Don Quixote hearing theſe words, drew 
10 the Coach, and after Saluting the Ladies Gravely, 
Ithout alighting from his Horſe, or giving them time to 
ak, he directed his Diſtourſe to Don Raphael's Mother- 
Law, ſay ing; Great Queen, who may boaſt that you 
ve brought forth the moſt famous Princeſs in the World, 
being Mother to the peerleſs Princeſs Jenobia; I am ſor- 
you have left your Dominions for my ſake, and under- 
ne the fatigue of ſo long a Journey : I have not yer done 
thing worthy your acknowledgement; but I hope 
ten I have overcome the Giant Bramarbas Ironſides, Kin 
Cyprus, in ſingle Combat, I hope I ſay, I ſhall then cauſe 
Infanra, your Daughter, to be Crown'd Queen of that 
Iicious Iſland, formerly the place of Abode of the God- 
$ of Love. Tho Zenobia's Mother was fore- warn; d 
the Knight's Ae Humour, yer ſhe knew nor 


al Het Anſwer to make him: Bur the Soldier, to eaſe her of 
t, u trouble, told Don Qui xote, that the Queen was much 
ly d, and therefore they muſt make haſte to rhe Inn, where 
o might Diſcourſe more at their Eaſe. When they cane 


it, Don Quixote would needs himſelf introduce the 
een of the Amazons to the Ladies, who were not a little 
Ipriz'd, ſeeing her, as ſhe ſtill was, wrapp'd up in tte 
lerman's Cloak: Which the Knight perceiving, he ſaid, 
m not at all Amaz'd, that you ſhould look for the lovely 
wia, whem you have her before you, or that her dw] 
ther ſhould not know her, This borrid Metamorphoſis 
be work of the Enchanter Pamphus ; but I ſwear by all 
[1s moſt Sacred in Knight Errantry, that I will diſpel 
fatal Spells which ſurround this Renowned Queen, 
: 1 1 and 
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night, whoſe redoubted Arm has Thunderſtruck more 


as - The Hiſtory of 


And ſpoke to him in ſuch Language as fully convinc dq 
- Hero that ſhe was Zenobia's Mother. | 


is, reply'd the Knight, that Bramar 


I can tell you, is, that I faw a delicate Soop beldw fin 
ing upon the Fire, and ir is that has Rejoic'd me. Scay 


made of Green Cheeſe: Faith, I remember very well 1 


 *Enchanter has pur inte her Head, By my Soul, 1 an 
. 1 Y f TEE: 4 . EE | 
has forgot how ro make Black-puddings. Nay, as oi. e, 
ſhe inay know how to make them 


Who has been thanking your Maſter. for releaſing 05 G 


- * \ n * 


and will ſöon reſtore her to her former Beauty. Den þ 
phael's Mother-in-Law having had leifute to ſtudy a Co 
pliment, applau ded the Knight's generous Reſv]uig 


At this time Sancho, who till now had been in the gull 
or in the Kitchin, came into the Room all in a Heat, ; 
ing his Hands for Joy, and crying, Good News, my M 
ſters, good News; We ſhall be all Litter'd up to our 3 
lies, by, what is the matter Sancho, ſaid Don Quixt 
have you found out where the Giants are that Stripp'd 
Queen? That's well enough, TI'faith, quoth the & 
that's likely to be the matter that pleaſes me. Perha 

| bas is come to his) 
lage, for us ro put an end to our Combat. God del 
us, anſwer d Sancho, I have better News than all that v. 


drel, ſaid Don Quixote in a Paſſion, can't you open yi 
Mouth without diſcovering your Greedineſs ? Then tum 
to the Ladies, the Knight intreated them to forgive. 
Squire's Impertinence, and fell into à Diſcourſe with the 
Which held till Supper. In the mean while, the Scl 
who had acquainted his Brother with Sanebe's Ingenu 
drew him into the corner of the Room, and in the Prei 
of D. Raphael, ſaid to him; Dear Sancho, we have a Mer 
deal of Buſineſs upon our hands; perhaps you don't knt 
who that old Lady is your Maſter is talking with: & 
a Princeſs, my Friend, She is Queen ⁊enobias Mol 
"Maſter Bracamonte, quoth Sancho, throw that Bone tos 
ther Dog: You muſt not make me believe the Moch 


her Lady ſhip rhe Queen, told us a while ago, that her * 
ther was Dead. That's true, anſwer'd the Soldier, 


© "have you forgot already that Pamphus the Enchanter f be 


put tie Princeſs Zenobia beſide her ſelf > Nay, dont les 
"obſerve, that all the Story ſhe told us from firſt to [alk 
not to be look d upon as any other than'a Fable the 


Ty for it, reply'd Sancho, for if fo, I durſt Iay a Wagen 
Black- puddings, quoth the Soldier Laughing, ir is poll 4p 


Mt 8 y to make them till ; for the Prit 
was nicely bred. But be it as it will, rhere is her Mol 
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mobia. In troth, quoth the Squire, looking upon the La- 
s, Jam glad of it: And who is thar young Damſel by 

> It is her Maid of Honour, ſaid the Soldier, and 
is her Squire, added he, pointing to D. Raphael. Sancho 
lured him, and they ſoon grew acquainted, When Sup- - 
was ready, there aroſe a Controverſy abour fitting 
wn to Table. D. Raphael's Mother. in- law having ſeat- 
herſelf at the upper end, ſaid ro Don Quixoce, Sir Kniohr, | 
jou give my Damſel and Squire leave to Sup with 
aui that they may boaſt they bad the honour of . Earng with 

Great Don Quixote. The Knight having given his 
Tun by a gracious Nodd, D. Raphael and his Wife, fate 
wn by Jenabia; the Alderman and young Bracamonte, by 
m Quixote, All were ſeared bur Sancho, wha, drawing a 
air, took his Place without any Ceremony, at the lower 
. , ſay ing with a loud Voice to his Maſter ; Sir, ſince 
f give leave for the Princels's Squire ro eat with you, 
haps ſhe will give me leave to eat with her; and why 
lam a Chriſtian as well as another; and God be 
und, 1 han't the Itch: So Gentlemen, added the 
wire without Ceremony, faint Heart never won fair 


dy. Here the wiſe Aliſolan makes a good Remark. 
Sola ſays, Don Quixote was not at all diſpleas'd at Sancho's 
genung this Liberty, becauſe the Knight being naturally 
Free Haughty, he was glad that his Squire ſhould be as 
ch honour'd as the Princeſs's. There was no other Diſ- 


Ice at Supper but concerning Knight Errantry; and the 
dier having order d his Brother's Servants that waited 
Table, to ply Sancho with Wine pretty often; the honeſt 
ure was ſoon put into a pleaſant Humour, and diyerted 
Company very much, telling them his Maſters unheard 


F Exploits, who concluded the favourable Attention they 
= e to his Squire's Relation, was all in honour of him. 
10 ien it was time to go to Bed, the Inn-keeper ſhow d 


wo Ladies into the beſt Room in the Houſe, and the 
es led Barbara into a Cloſer, which look d our over 
0 i Stables, The two Bracamontes ſtay d in the Room, 


ber, and Sancho was ſhow'd into the Garter., Den 


* rote, who could ſmell out an Ad venture at a great di- 
18 K ,, refolv'd ro watch in his Armour in the Court of the 
5 do guard the Princeſs, becauſe, he ſaid, he foreſaw, 
Noll hu the Enchanter would come to try to ſteal a- 
Dn OT > 
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jere they had Supp'd'; the Alderman went to Bed in a- 


bear, where, and in what manner you have advanc d jy 


1 The Hiſtory of 
E Wl: - 
The Story of Don Raphael de Bracamonte, 


HEN the two Bracamontes, were left alone to th 
=” ſelves, they began to ask one another what had} 
fallen them ſince their Fathers Death. parted them, 
my part, ſaid the Soldier, I have ſerv'd ever fince 
Flanders, and was always unfortunate. *Which is all Ia 
tell you at this time. Bur as for you Brother I find y 
in: ſuch a flouriſhing Condition, that J am impatient til 


— 
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ſelf ſo conſiderably. I ſhall ſatisfy your Curioſity, reph 
Don Raphael, and acquaint you with ſuch things as it m 
highly concerns me roconceal from all the World; bat 
will hide nothing from a Brother I love ſo entirely, as] 
vou; and beſides all that relates to my Honour conc 
you as much as my ſelf. Then he began his Story as follo 
You know we two pafted, after dividing the ſmall N 
rune Don Bernard our Father leſt us. You went away 
Flanders,and I to- Corunna, where I Shipp'd my ſelf Abt 
the firſt Veſſel that Sail'd for Peru. When I arriy'd,at N 
bre de Dios, I there found very many Spaniards, all dely 
ing for Lima; but hearing that Gonzalo Pizarro, had m 
himſelf Maſter of that Kingdom, we durſt not go thi 
Tho' we were very eager to make our Fortunes, yet 
were too Loyal to fide with Pizarro, and therefore (tay 
conſiderable time ar Nombre de Dios, without knowl 
which way to beſtow our ſelves, Ar laſt we'iunderlt 
there was one Melchior Verdugo, a Spaniſh Comman 
come to Panama. He came to rowze up the Kings L 
Subjects, and to raiſe Forces againſt Pizarro. This 
enough for us, we immediately went away to Verdq +" 
Panama. He receiv'd us with extraordinary Tokens o ad | 
and Affection, and asking every one of us from what de 
of Spain he came, as ſoon as I told him my Count , 
my Name, he embrac'd me, ſaying he was alſo of the ele 
Avila, and had been formerly my Fathers particular Ft 
/2rdugo was a mighty Rich Man, all the Province ofC 
malca was his, and he was then the only Man in Pi 
to cope with Pizarro. I preſently reſoly'd ro (tick to Vn 
and ſoon underſtood his Humour ſo well, that in leb4 
a Year I had fo inſinuated my ſelf into his Favour 
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atirely confided in me. I ſhall not go about to tell you che 
articulars of our Suęceſs againſt ſeveral Officers of Pizarros 
e ſent to oppoſe us. That would take up too much time, 
dI am not now to give you an account of the Wars in 
74. I ſhall only tell you that the King bearing of the 
oubles of that Kingdom pirch'd upon the Licentiate Peter 
gaga, one of the Council of the Inquiſition, a Man of known 
o e idom, and whoſe prudence had been try d in ſeveral 


bad egociations. His Majeſty ſent him to Peru, with the Title 
n. ( Freſdent of the Supfeam Council, and full Power to uſe 
Gee ich means as he ſhould judge maſt expedient for reſtoring 


peace in that Country. As ſoon as the Preſident came to 


nd ombre de Dios, and it was known in Panama, on what ac- 
nt u unt he was going to Peru, all Perſons openly declar'd for 
de Ning, and even ſome of P:zarro's Officers came to him 

repl declaring they were reſolv'd ro lubmit themſel ves to his Ma- 


it ul elt). The Preſident thank d them in the Kings Name, aſ- 
uring them his intention was to Pardon the Rebels, provi- 
led they return d to their Duty. Pixarro's beſt way had 
deen to embrace his Majeſties Mercy; but he obſtinately 


Dey 
fel tood out and refus d ro ſubmit. Then the Preſident rais d 
1all Horces, joyn d Verdugo, and we fought Pizarro, who was 
way outed at Xaguixaguana, and afterwards executed. After 
bol is Death and the entire ſubduing of his Party, the Preſident 
ar M aniſh d thoſe chat had ſupported him, and divided their 


ſtates among us. I had a good ſhare in this Dividend, and 


ad m enled at Porofi, where there had been very Rich Mines 
tit ately diſcover d. Theſe are filver Mines, but the Veins. 
er re ſo large, and the Metal ſo fine, that they yield more 
(tay "4 all the others in Peru. In ſhore an Hundred Weight of 
no Ore, yielded Fourſeore (b) Marks of Plate, which is very 
deri extraordinary. I contracted with my Indians to pay me 


nan" Marks a Week each, and to keep the reſt for their 
ages, which they did with ſuch eaſe, that they got more 
hemſelves than they pay d me. I did not let ſlip ſuch an 


d opportunity of enriching my ſelf, and in Eight Years time 
ns od gather d above an Hundred T houſand Crowns. I had 
vat F great mind to return into Spain to live comfortably with 
int on, and let you ſhare in my Fortune, and therefore 1 
the H arted with my Indians, and went away to Lima with all 
r Fi") Treaſure. There I found ſome other Spaniards, who 


of calf aving, like me, made their Fortunes in Peru, were very. 
pr efirous to return to their own Country. We join d Com- 
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manner of Courteſie ro mitigate our ſorrow. I happen d 0 


TT 
panies, bird a Ship, and put Aboard our Effects. Verdi 
who was then at Lima, us d all his Endeavours to diſſwade 
me from my Reſolution ; but I would not give Ear to him 
and went Aboar ec. 3 8 
Mee ſer Sail with a fair Gale, and had no reaſon to doubt 
of a good Voyage; nay we came in fight of the Por: ¶ Non 
Panama, but the Sailers joy coſt us dear; for the Cap 
having made his Crew drink to excels, and the Pilot bein 
Drunk, there was ſo little care of the Helm, that abou 
Mid- night, no Body looking out, the Ship was drove by 
the Wind and Tide to furiouſly upon a Rock; that we gat 
our ſelves for loſt. Ir was then ſo dark that we could ie 
nothing, and therefore did not preſently diſcern that we had 
ſprung a Leak; but when Day appear'd and diſcover'd th 
miſchief, nothing was ro be heard among the Sailors but 
Cries and Lamentations. Then laying hold of Planks and 
other things that might bear us up, we endeavour'd to ſwin 
to the Shore. I was the firſt that got ſafe, good Fortune Inte 
having 'thrown me into a ſort of little Bay that ſtretch d out u 
into the Sea between two Rocks. From thence I encourage 
my Companions to follow my Example, and many of then 
far d the better for my Advice. Some of the People of the 
Country having obſerv'd from Land, that our Ship wa 
like to be caſt away, came off to our aſſiſtance in Fiſhing 
Boats; but it prov d too late, for above half the Ships Crew 
Was rr becauſe they. could nor ſwim, Per 
and others beaten by the Waves againſt the Shoales, or 
gainſt the Ship it ſelf, which ſoon Sunk, fo that nothing nn 
of her appear d above Water, but. only the Vane ar th 
Main-rop-maſt-head, which only feem'd to rife above te Her 
Water to ſhow where the Wreck lay. When we were got 
10 Shore, I propos d to have the Ship weigh'd, but ther 
was ſcarce any Body elſe of my Opinion. They all fad. 
that the Ship being Old and Rotten the Iron Grapples tha 
were fixt to it would tear out thoſe parts they laid hold oer 
and 2 being pull d to pieces the Plate would ſtill he left ax ak 
© We. Travell'd along the Coaſt towards Panama, a8 
when we came into the Town, ſome People hearing of out 
Shipwreck, and taking pity on us, came to comfort, al 
carry'd us to their Houſes, where they endeavour d b) al 


be in the Houſe of one Don Michael de la Vega, a generowls " 
Man. He omitted nothing that might raiſe up my Spiri , 
under my mis fortune. He made me arhouſandrendes ro 
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is Service; and offer d to make uſe of his Friends to get 


e ſome Employment under the Viceroy in New Sgain. 
Vbilſt he was making an Intereſt for me, I took care io 


rite ro Verdugo giving him an account of all that had hap- 
nd to me, Conjuring him to adviſe me what in his Wi” 
om and Friendſhip he ſhould think beſt for me. In the 
ean while Don Michael and I contracted a ſtrict Friend- 


ip ; he brought me acquainted with the principal Men in 
anima, and one Day he carry'd me to viſit a Lady that 


as his Kinſwoman, whoſe Name was Donna Maria de A.- 


o. This Lady had a young Daughter call'd Donna 


leodra. They both receiv d me ſo very Courteouſly that 


had no ſooner left them, but I wiſh'd to fee them a- 


nin, Don Michael as d me, what I thought of them, and 
e might well judge by my anſwer that he would oblige 
ne in carrying me thither again. He did ſo, and in ſhorr 
yiſited them almoſt every Day for three Months. This 


nercourſe- having produc'd much familiarity between us, 
t was not long before I diſcover'd that the young Theodora 
had taken a kindneſs for me; and I was confirm'd in my 
Opinion one Morning, when I ſaw a little well look d MG. 


ico Woman Born in the Indies, come into my Chamber, 
ho brought me a Note from her with ſeveral pair of Spa- 
iſh Garters Embroider'd with Gold and Silver, and a very 
ich Scarfe of Spaniſh Lace. The Note was not writ in 
ery Courtly Language, but the Stile had ſuch an Air of 


indneſs and Ingenuity, that it diſcover'd a Naked Heart 


nus d to thoſe Intrigues. Thar I might not be behind hand 
n Generoſity, I ſent her back by the ſame Meſſenger ſome 


part of whar little I had ſav'd from wy Shipwreck ; that 


$4 pair of Ear Rings, and a Ring worth fifty Piſtoles, and 
with it an anſwer full of paſſionate” expreſſions. That fame 


Day I went to ſee her after Dinner, and finding her at Work 


th two little Blacks, I had an opportunity of rhapking her 
lor the Favour the had done me, her Mother being then 


taking her Afternoons Nap. Donna Theadora could not 


ook upon me, after what the bad done without concern; I 
know not, what you will think of me, ſaid ſhe. I hall think 
reply'd I, that you are the moſt lovely Creature in the 
World, and I ſhall remember your Goodneſs as long as I 
Ive, We came cloſe to the point by degrees, bur Danns 


Maria came and interrupted us, and we were foxc'd ro call 


a new Cau'e, WE 


| The next Day a Fly-boar came to an Anchor in the Port 
from Lima, and the Pilot brought me a Letter from Verdugo, 
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who gave me an account he had receiv'd my Letter, 2 
advisd me to return to Peru and he would put me in 
way to retrieve my Fortune. This Letter perplex di 
very much, for then I perceiv'd I was ſo in love with Th 
dora, that I could not think of parting from her, yet I co 
not tell what my Paſſion would produce, my condition h 
ing ſuch, that I could not flatter my ſelf ſo much as to thi 
that Donna Maria, who was very Rich, would give me hy 
only Daughter. I ſhow'd Don Michael, Verdugo's Lei 
who being no ſtranger to the Paſſion I had for his Nie 
told me it was not worth while to return to Peru, to k 
the Foundation of a new Fortune, for mine was altea 
made, and that it was in my Choice ro marry Donna Th 
dora. I have had thoughts of this Marriage a long ting 
ſaid he, and have taken ſuch care that | have already di 
pos d Dor na Maria to conſent to it. When I heard tl 
I clasp'd my Arms about Don Michaels Neck, and told li 
in the beſt words I could think of, that. I Was moſt ſenſi 
f the Favour he did me, and would uſe my utmoſt ende 
ours to deſerve it, ſince Ihad done nothing to Merit it) 
was Only Beholding to his Goodneſs for it. He embtac 
me again, and return'd me a moſt obliging anſwer. 
went together to Donna Maria's Houſe, whom he Diſcour 

a while in private. Then he went out and left me alone wil 
her. Donna Maria preſently led me into her Cloſer, when 
when we were feared, ſhe told me without any. preamb 
that the pity ſhe had for my great loſs, the great Comme 
dations Don Michael! gave of me and the good Qualities ii 
daily diſcover'd in me, had made her at laſt teſolve to be 
ſtow her Daughter on me, with a Eortion of 400, oc Crown 
if I thought fir ro Marry her. I thought ſhe had banter 
when ſhe ask d a Man that was not worth a Groat, whelde 
he would Marry a Rich Heireſs, and I knew nor whatl 
anſwer, when ſhe went on and ſaid. I perceive D. Rapba 
you are aſtoniſh'd to hear me talk, as it I doubted whetht 
vou would Marry my Daughter; bur tho' ſhe is Your} 
Rich and Handſome, you muſt underftand that perhaps-thet 
is nat a Gentleman in this Country but would refuſe io l 
my Son- in-Law. This looks ſtrange to you, but II 
ſoon ſatisfy you. About Twenty Years ago IL had a Broil 
I lov'd:moſt tenderly. He had a misfortune befell him, . 
done Night he kill'd a Gentleman, who was the Goveruol 
of the Towns Nephew. Whatever means e us d to malt 
his eſcape, the Governour made ſuch ftrict ſearch that l 
"Was taken; and Orders were given that he ſhould n 
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ter, alMWMurderer, tho he had kill'd the Gentleman fairly. All 
me int Kindred and Friends fu'd for his Pardon; bur the 
ex d Vrernour who was both Judge and Party prov'd inexora- 
th e. The Day appointed for my Brothers Execution drew 
I confer, the danger that threatned a Life I held ſo dear obliging 
tion He to lay aſide all the reſery'dneſs of my Sex, I baſted to- 
o thine Governours Houſe, I caſt my ſelf ar his Feet, and gave 
me Hy in his Preſence to all the Tranſports of a piercing Grief. 
Leue ſeem'd to be mov'd it my affliction, and I thought my 
Nie ears had gain d Compaſſion ; but he ſoon gave me to un- 
to H vſtand that the ſight of me made another fort of impreſſion 
altea him than J had imagin d. In ſhorr, - the Brute told me 
2 TI wicked deſires, and ſaid T muſt reſolve either to give him 
g tin ent, or ſee my Brother Dye. I ſtarred at that frighrful 
dy d opoſal, and look d upon the Judge as a Monſter ; but 
rd ui length the time he had given me to conſider being almoſt 
16 h pird, rhe thoughts of lofing a Brother, and of the ſhame 
leni would redound upon all our Family diſtracted me, and 
ende omply'd wich the Governours wicked Will, after making 
it, n Swear he would ſend me my Brother the next Day. 
abe te Villain did ſend him, but he firſt caus' d him to be 
. rgled. This action put me into a Rage, and thus breath- 
cou Revenge, I went to Mexico to the Viceroy, and gave 
1c win a jalt account of all that had happen'd. My Calamity 
Wied him, and he was ſo incens'd at the Governours perfi- © - 
ambeWouſneſs, that he ſent immediately ſeveral Officers of his 
mnmeWuards to Panama, with Orders, to ſeize rhe Governour 
ies Hd carry him to Mexico, which was accordingly done. I 
ro bees there to confound him, and the Viceroy having made 
wan confeſs the Fact condemn'd him to the* ſame Death he 
nter Ad put my Brother to. After the Governours Death I re- 
beiden d ro Panama, with the ſatisfaction of an entire Revenge 
bat t at the ſame time with the Shame of having publiſh'd 
pb diſhonour; ſor in ſhort I was with Child, and Deliver d 
betba Donna Theodora. This is my Story, Don Raphael, and I 
oun{ls willing to tell it my ſelf, to ſatisfy you what reaſon I 
 rcWve to give you my Daughter, Idefign to leave this Coun- 
to , where I have the misfortune of ſeeing my Reputation 
1 wi, and the diſſatisfaction of living among People that 
rogge ſomerhing to upbraid me with Befides lince my 
n, oWzughter is grown up, I fancy all People look upon her to 
no Shame. I will go with you into Spain, where my 
malWiughter and 1 being kncwa to no Bcdy, we ſhall live 
at ere comfortably, and I am io much the more pleas'd with 
fer ; } Relolution, becauſe at the ſame time I provide for 
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my own quiet, I fancy I make an Honeſt Man's Forty 
There remains nothing now, but to know your ming, 
anſwer d, ſhe could not propoſe any thing more pleaſin 
me, that her Daughter was very well bred; and too dels 
ing for a Man to mind ſuch a Chimerical point of Hong 
and that for my part Lſhould never deſpiſe her Vere 
Worth for ſuch a Fooliſh Nicety. Donna Maria was wm 
pleas'd ar my anſwer, and a few Days after I Marry d 
"nbd; £ 2 epoftet 55: eps anal ent 
Ve thought of nothing after this but our departure, 2 
the appointed Day being come, we left Panama, only u 
ceꝛrn d to part with Don Micbael. We went to Nom 
Dios, where we Embark d with all our Treaſure on a 
of War bound for Spain and arriv d ſafe at Cadiz. Tha 
we ſer up an Equipage and hir'd Servants, for wel 
brought none with us, becauſe Donna Maria would 3 
have any ſhe ſhould be oblig'd to ſtand in awe of. Fy 
"Cadiz we Travelld towards Avila hoping there to hs 
ſome News of you; but when we came thither, we we 
told you had not been ſeen there for ſeveral Years, and! 
Body knew what was become of you. We liv'd there 
a Fear, and ſhould have continu'd, but that I was info, 
there was a fine Eſtate to be Sold near Zaragoza. Wet 
going chither to purchaſe ir, if we like ir, and to ſa 
there. I bleſs God for having found you, and that 1! 
in a condition to make ſome amends for the little re 
the Court has had for your long Service. You al rd 
with us to Morrow, and I dare aſſure you my Mother 
La and my Wife will be pleas d with all I ſhall doo} 
vou into a better Condition. When Den Rephac! had & 
_ ſpeaking, the Soldier return d him Thanks for his kinda dec 
and the two Brothers dave one another a Thouſand Ita 
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D N Nui xote being reſolv d ro be under Arms all Ned 
as was ſaid before, for fear of any Surprize ca 


| Pamphus the Enchanter, which there was reaſon * oha 
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Poſted himſelf as a Centinel, walking about the Court 
te Inn, holding his Lance in one Hand, arid his Buck- 
in the other. All People were gone to Bed, and began 
ae the Sweet of a quiet Sleep, when the Knight rir'd 

walk ing about the Court, lean'd againſt the wall of 
ell to reſt himſelf a little, being ſtill watchful and look - 
about, by the ſmall ſight of the Moon, which was then 
oſt down, he diſcern'd an Object that took up all his 
ention, He ſaw a Man in his Shirt come our of the 
le, with a Ladder on his Shoulder. This was D. R- 
e's Chach-man, who having been an old Acquainrance 

Queen Jenobia's, and knowing where ſhe lay, was go- 
to offer his Service to her, deſigning to get in at. the 
ndow, which-he thoughr might be eafily done witlr his 
ider. Barbara, who was not at all afraid of ſuch At- 
pts, had left the Window open to let in the cool Air of 
Night ; which the Coachman obſerving, he planted his 

der againſt ir, not in the leaſt doubting of the Succeſs 
his Enterprize, and without conſidering that Projects, 
never ſo eaſie in appearance, do not always ſucceed. 
was not got quite up, when the Knight of la Mancha, 
dobſerv'd him, and preſently fancy'd it was the Trea- 
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ous Palnphus, who defign'd ro get into the Caſtle to 
10 fu away Queen ⁊enobia, drew ſoftly near the Ladder, 
ar 1 laying his Buckler on the Ground, laid hold of his 
fee with both Hands, and with the but- end, gave the 
hy tous Coachman ſuch a dreadful blow on the Buttocks, 


t he made him come down faſter than he went up. 
n Don Quixote cry'd out, This is the Reward, falſe 
gromancer;due to your baſe Deſigns : What you thought 
deceive my Vigilance, and to ſteal away the Queen? 
ttake notice, that ſhe is better Guarded than Tnachus's 
vater; and that the Loveleſs Ruigbt is not to be Sur- 
2d. The poor Negromancer, who had receiv'd as much 
by the Fall, as. he had done by rhe Blow, made Dow 


, thar he wak'd the whole Inn. The Ladies fancy'd 
were got into ſdine harbour of Robbers, and fell to 
Ir Prayers, expecting to have their Throats cut immedi- 
y: The Hoſt and Hoſteſs cry d our Fire, without know - 
what the matter was. Sancho and the Alderman, got 
in great Confuſion, and ran down into the Court almoſt 
led: The two Bracamontes, who were not yet gone 10 
l came in the firſt upon the Noiſe. They found the Kt. 
had now quitted his Lance, was juſt making ready ro 
ROE Fe eng run 


rote no Anſwer, but roar'd out in ſuch a dreadful Man- 


that golden Balcony, to which the fame of my Vidor! 
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run his Sword into the Enchanter's Throat, and at the 
time ſaid to him with a thundring Voice; Monſter, thy] 
hour is now come, and thou ſhalt receive thy Dex 
Wound ar my Hands; bur before I ſhorten thy wicked d 

tell me baſe Wretch,tell me in what part of Aſia, or 4jj 
you keep Princes, and Infanta's ſhur up in horrible 
goons, that I may go this Minute to carry them the hy 
News of your Death, and their Deliverance, Ha, My 
Bracamonte, added he, knowing the Soldier by his V0 
ſee here the EnclHanter Pamphus, whom T have kn 
down at my Feet: The Traitor would have enter d 
enobia s Chamber to Steal her away, and you may | 
ſee the Ladder he brought for that purpoſe, at the Wind 
Barbara appearing then at the Window, the two Braca 
Fees eaſily gueſt at above half the Truth; and O. Rep 
Fun that the EHnchanter was very like his Con 
man, to bri 


— 


to bring him off, ſaid to Don Quixote, - Sir Kni 
take heed'of killing that Enchanter, his Life is behoveul 
your Honour; forgive Him, upon condition he ſhall go 
clare all the World over, that notwithſtanding all the po 
er of his Art, you have Vanquiſh'd him in fingle Comb 
+ You will gain more Honour by thar, than by his Dea 
Thar is moſt certain, ſaid the Soldier ; yer thar is not 
the Enchanter muſt engage not ro diſturb Queen Jem 
any more, and he muſt ſwear by all rhe Enchanters I 
moſt ſacfed, that he will never more attempt to ſteal i 
the Chambers of Princeſſes by Night, ſince he has no 
ter Fortune in ſuch Enterprizes. Gentlemen, ſaid / 
Quixote, you are not ſo well acquainted with Enchant 
as I am ; they will rake as many Oaths as you pleaſe, | 
they do not value their word, for they are Faithlels 
Lawleſs Men. You are in the right, Sir, quoth Sun 
{ſpare him not: Nay faith, ſince tis the firſt time wel 
overcome an Enchanter, we muſt Drub this Dog till we. 
weary, that he may go tell the reſt of them, and th 
they will trouble us no more. Tho he does not dele 
to Live, ſaid Don Quixote, yet I will Pardon him, pt 
ded the Queen with her Royal Mouth, Commands it f 


brought her. Barbara, who began to be us d to! 
Quixote s ways, cry'd to him from her Window. 
Knight, do not hurt him, I beſeech you, I hearrily to 
What he has done to me, tho ir had been ten time 
much, for we ought- not to bear Malice in our Hel 
The Coach -· man being#let-looie upon theſe words, $6 
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r, thy ¶ ich much trouble, and retir d to his Bed the beſt he could. 
Deuten D. Raphael told Zenobia her Majeſty might ſafely go 
Bed again; for after what had happen'd, Pamphus the 
chanter would not be ſoon in a condition to diſturb her 
ft, The Princeſs took his Advice, and went to Bed a- 
in, without ſhut ting the Window, or ſo much as cauſing 
Ladder to be taken away, leaving all Enchanters ar | 
eit liberty, to try whether they could prove more Succeſsful 
an Pamphur. The two Bracamontes got D. Quixote into 
e Houſe, and had a Room provided for him, where whilſt 
e Soldier and Sancho were Diſarming him, D. Raphael 
ppoſing the Ladies could nor chuſe but be Frighred, went 
 (arisfie them, by telling the Adventure. Then he re- 
un d ro his Brother, with whom he reſted the remainder 
frhe Night. The Alderman went back into his Room 
ith the ſame Defign, and Sancho mounted into the Gar- 
. Ee "2 e | 
Next Morning, when every Body was up, the Ladies 
omplimented the Knight upon his Encounter, and Donna 
ia, as Mother to the Hackr-face Queen, ſaid ro him; 
ir Knight, I intended to have taken the Princeſs my Daugh- 
er along with me, bur I fear left her Enemy Pamphus, ſee- 
te her ſo ill Guarded, ſhould come to force her away, and 
therefore I would have her bear you Company where you 
o, that being under your Protection, the Enchanter may 
ot carry her away. The Knight rerurn'd' the old Lady 
Thanks for the Confidence ſhe repos'd in his Valour, and 
wore to her by the Order of Knighthood, that he would 
lace the Princeſs her Daughter ſo high, that Pampbus 
wald not be able to Offend ert. 
The two Brothers and the Ladies having a long Journey 
o perform that day, and the Coachman, notwithſtanding 
is Hurt, deing in a condition to drive the Coach, they ſoon 
took leave of Don Quixote and the Alderman, with a thou- 
and offers of ſervice never to be perform d. As ſoon as 
D. Raphael's Retinue was gone, Sancho ſaid to Don Quixote, 
Do you reallly believe, Sir, that Queen Barbara's Mother 
$ in the Coach? No doubt of ir, anſwer'd the Knight, 
Very pretty, quoth Sancho, I durſt lay a wager they are not 
kin in the hundredth Degree, orl underſtand nothing. Who 
the Devil ſaw a Mother go away as this does? She has 
ſcarce look d upon her Daughter; and pray do but mind 
how ſhe leaves her here Naked, without giving her a Rag 
to put on, You take things wrong, quoth Don Quixote, 
you look upon that as ill Nature, which is the _ of 
„ | | | Civi- 
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|  Civility. Don't you obſerve that Queen Tenobia bein 
under my Protection, the Queen her Mother would hay 
thought it an Affront to me to give her any Mony 2 $y 
durſt not ſo much as leave her one of her Palfreys to eam 
her to Madrid, for fear of offending my nice Honour, ft 

is ſo very obſervant and circumſpect, which yet ſhe mig 
have done, without offence ro the Laws of Chivalry. $ 
that the care of cloathing the Queen, and getting her a why 
Palfrey, lyes wholly upon me, and I ſhall be well plex 

do be at that Charge. The Hoſt, who ſtood by, layin 
hold of this Opportunity, ſaid to our Hero, Sir Knigh, 
have a good Mule in my Stable, which I will ſell you, i 
you pleaſe. Don Quixote deſirid to (ee, and liking her, hy 
order d his Portmanteau. where his whole Revenue lay, t 

be brought out, and told out twenty fix Ducars to the Hil 
upon the Spot. Then the Mule was Saddl'd, and Bark; 
mounting her, our Adventurers ſet out for Signenz4 with her 
I They got to the Town berwen four and five in the J.,. 
ternoon, and alighted at the firſt Inn they found. Ti 
Alderman deſiring to have his Cloak again, a Broker was ſet 
for, who brought Women's Cloaths of ſeveral Colours. The 
Knight deſird ⁊enobia to pleaſe herſelf, but ſhe would han 
his Advice; and Don Quixote was not a little pleas'd to ſa 
his Fancy and the Queen's agree. They both pirch'd up 

A Veil and Petticoat of Taffeta, with yellow, green au 
black Stripes; and once their hands were in at ſtrip'd Stuff 
they made choice of a Sattin Gown with flame-colour, Vis 
let, and brown Stripes; which Barbara put on-immediatel 
Sancho ſeeing Zenobia thus clad, burſt out a Laughing. H 
our holy. Mother Eve's Soul, ſaid he, methinks my Lady 
the Queen in theſe fine Cloaths, looks like an old Houk 
new White-waſh'd. . Pox take me, if this gay Garb does nd 
make her look like by my Faith ſhe is comically Clad 
Don Quixote havirg paid the Broker, and the Queen no# 
ſeemimg ro him worthy the deſign he had of deferiding ht 
Beauty in Publick, he call'd for Pen, Ink, and Paper, ard 
ſhutting himſelf up in his Chamber, writ his Challenge, 

| „B WP, GDALERTEE 1 | 


_ The Loveleſs Knighr, the Mirrour and Flower of la Many 
cha, does Challenge to ſingle Combat him, or them, - that ſhall 
refuſe to own that the Princeſs Zenobia is the moſt noble ani 

' moſt beautiful Princeſs in the World: And the ſaid Lovelel 
Knight, with the ſaid edge of bis redoubted Sword, will Mair 
tain and Defend the rare and ſingular Beauty of the ſaid Pra 
ceſs #0 Morrow, # rom Mor ning till Noon 3 and from Noon tul 


Night 
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Don K dr.. 
„. Thoſe that ſhall think fit to Fight the ſaid Ruigbt, 
1 5 only write their Names under this Challenge, tho” — 
„ en hundred thouſand of them. 1 ä 
eme wrote ſeveral Copies of this Challenge; and then 
u. lng bis Squire, ſaid, Here Sancho, tale theſe Papers and 
me o paſt them up at all the croſs Streets of this City, but 
. r them up ſo that every Body may read them, and give 
wir to what the Knights ſay to them; beſure you reniem- 
lea er all the Blaſphemies they utter in their Paſſion for their 
la Ladies Honours, that I may go immediately to teach 
en the Reſpect they owe to ſuch a Beautiful and Chaſt 
inceſs. Sancho did not well like his Commiſſion. Pox 
er, Me ſuch Princeſſes, queth be, who are the cauſe. that we 
ay, Me every day engag'd in Battles, when we might live in 
H ece with the holy Catholick Church. Suppoſe any Knight 
are rant takes. Pet at this Challenge, and for my pains gives 
th he e a thouſand» Coward, ſaid Don Quixote, interrupt- 
ne bim, you are a pretty Fellow to think of receiving the 
plorioys Order of Knighthood, Away, thou Wretch, that 
« ſ-onour is not to be granted to any but Men of Courage, 
5. Ind not to ſuch Heartleſs things as you. Sancho was con- 
nem 'd at this Reproach, and leaping, like Homer's Heroes, 
tofu once from a Panick Fear, to Undauntedneſs: Well Sir, 
up id be, give me your Papers, Ile go paſte them up one by 
n au ne at the corners of Streets, and if any Man asks me my 
Suf eme, faith I know what to ſay to him. Theſe words 
„Vo cid the Knight, who anſwer'd, Go then, my dear 
latch cle, and obſerve all Particulars nicely, as you value 
z. M our Life, Run, Fly, and bring me back a juſt account. 
Laibe Squire took the Papers, and went out to paſte them up; 
Hoe but as 111 Luck would bave it, they had not the effect Don 
es u xore deſign'd; for all the Knights of Siguenza from the 
Clad. ugbeſt to the loweſt, were ſo far from being in a Rage, 
n ron bat they only Laugh d when they read them. The (c) Cor- 
ng be 19:dor and fome other Gentlemen, who had heard of the 
r, me of our Knight, 55 the curioſity to go ſee him; and 
ge, be Corrigider undertaking for the reſt, own d in the Name 
lue the City and Suburbs, That Barbara Hache- Face was 
he bo ne! agus r amy the World. Having receiv'd 
t (oat public atisfaction, Don ui xote left Siguenxa the 
* ten day very well pleas d. 0 Ps 2 5 3753 
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Sancho, quoth Barbara, for if it pleaſe God to bring us fi 


zs alter'd, reply'd Sancho ſmiling. Prithee, what good M 
will you treat me with? Nay, don't 7 trouble your (d 


Sad take me, that's enough to have me Condemn d to i 
Gallies for three Hundred Years. . 


1 
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than a Partridge: Bleſſed Virgin, cry'd Sancho in ama 


he mer, who were both going to Alcala a Foot. As lo 

as Sancho perceiv'd by their Habit that they were Schollan 
he ſaid ro his Maſter very earneſtly, ' Pray Sir have a 0 
of your ſelf; for, theſe are of the ſame Race of thoſe thi 
belong d to the College, where I was ſo curiouſly handle 
at Faragozn, and if they fall. a ſpitting in our Face, byt 


venturers were, as having heard of them at Siguenza, 0 
of them ſaid ro Sancho. Mr. Squire, we are not fo unlucky 
the Schollars of Zaragoza are, tho we are of rhe ſame Fi 
feſſion; and we are ſo far from deſigning you rhe leaſt 
that we are ready to ſerve you to the utmoſt of our Pot 
© Theſe words having pacify'd Sancho, Don Quixote fell 
gain into the Diſcourſe that had been-interrupred, and (at 
to the Schollars. Gentlemen, to return to what 1 was 0! 
ſaying, the Order of Knighr Errantry, which I profels,] 
no Enemy to Learning. Tho 
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How Don Quixote met two Schollars, and what Dj 
courſe they had. 4 RANT TH * 
DN Qui xote bein 5 gone before, Barbala and Sancho i 


low'd wirhout ſpeaking one word; but the Squi 
ſeeming to be Melancholy and Thoughty, ar laſt Hacke-Fu 
ask'd him what he ail'd. What ailes me, ſaid Sanch, 
wiſh I could fee the Dog Hang'd, who was rhe occaſion 
our meeting. Faith, I know not what my Maſter think 
of ir, bur I am of the mind that giving of Mules and $i 
Cloaths is not the way to be Rich. Be not troubled, Frien 


to Alcala, Tle treat you there like a Prince. Then the a 
for that, reply d Barbara, you ſhall taſte of a pretty you 
Wench about Fifteen Years of Age, which you'll like ben 
what do you talk of Miſtreſs Queen ? Do you take me: 


one of thoſe Lutherans of Conſtantinople that ear Mans Flel 


This Diſcourſe had not ended fo, but that they overtod 
Don Quixote. They found him talking with two Scholl 


Lord we are gone. The Schollars knowing who. the 4 


I Employ my ſelf wholly 
85 redreflin 


* 


„„ Dow: UWtzOT x: 268 - 
greſſing Wrongs, and fighting of Giants, yer I admire 
zenious Works, and if you have compos'd any thing of 
it fort, you will oblige me in letting me ſee it; I will 
ve jou my Opinion with all the Sincerity an Author ought 
telire from thoſe he Conſults. The Great Queen Jeno- 
will alſo give ear to you: Thar Princeſs has ſo curi- 
and nice a Taſte, that if your Works deſerve her Ap- 
bation, you may then boldly expoſe them ro publick 
nlure, for they cannot fail of being Admir'd. The Scho- 
s who were no Strangers to Queen Fenobia, had a mind 
make Sport, but the dread of angring Don Quixote, 
joſe lance and Sword they ſtood in awe of rettrain'd 
m; and therefore one of them ſaid ro him, Sir, fince you 


D 


ho fa 
Squi 
t-Fu 
cho, 
on g 
think 


d e Wir, my. Comerade the Barchelor can Divert you 
FrindWilt we Travel together, for he Compoles to the Stage, 
us f has already wric ſeveral things that have been well re- 
he gd by Underſtanding Perſons. For my part, I write 
Tages, ſuch as Roundo's, Sonners, Enigma's, and 
ur (eras. Do not miſtake yourſelf, ſaid Don Quixote, 


Foul 
Dette 
amam 
me f 
; Fle 

10 Il 


e Trifles are not ſo eaſie to be done: Good Sonnets are 
rare; Epigrams, ſuch as Martial's are, require a quick 
| harp Wit. As for Enigma's, I own they are the eaſi- 
Bur norhing in my Opinion, is more diverting. They 
n the Wit, by puzzling it in a pleaſing manner, and 
will oblige me in reciting ſome of yours. With all my 
rt, reply'd the Scholar, I will ſhow you two I made 
Morning, which I had not yer time to put into Verſe ; 
will not repeat them, unleſs it be upon condition that 
bo ſhall Expound them. Agree'd, ſays the Squire, Ile 
oe inro them up ro my Chin, Iis true, I don't well 


vertod 
-holl: 
A8 (od 
holla 


a etand all thoſe Affairs, bur no matter, by God's help 

oſe m long Study, a man may do any thing, You are in the 

. „ reply d the Scholar. Now mind, this is the firſt. 
yt 1 i 0 ws | | 

rhe A Enigma. | 

Be a | 


uck) Wn Brizhe, and of great 92 70 Men, who unmercifully | 
me Pn me with Chains; tho I am no Offender, I am day and 
ſt hal in the Churches, and I cannot ſul/ſt without Mater, tho 

Z | 2 5 


' 


that which deftroys me. 


and (a n Quiæote made him repeat it, and while he was ſtu- 
be meaning of it, Sancho cry'd our very joy fully, 
deen , Gentlemen, Victory! I have found our the Pigmy, 
hol þ rt do you call it? J did wg queſtion, ſaid the rs 
1 . . 5 lar, 


x62 The Hiſtory of 
lar, but your ſharp Wit would find ir out. By my ty 
quoth the Squire, the very firſt time you ſpoke it, I unde 
ſtood it as well as my Criſcroſs- row . Well then my $ 
ſaid Don Quixote, tell us what it is. Tis a Holy-war 
Pot, quoth Sancho, for that is day and Night in the Chur 
and there is always Water in it. The Scholars burſt oy 
Laughing, and Don Qui xote himſelf could not forbear $i 
ling. Mr. Scholar, ſaid Sancho, if it is not a Holy-war 
t, it muſt be ſomething elſe. Tell us what it is, and! 
Maſter and I will Submit. No, reply'd the Knight, g 
me leave. and Ile Expound the Enigma; for if I miſt 
not, it is a Lamp. Right, ſaid rhe Scholar, you have! 
the Nail on the Head. Nay faith, Gentlemen, ſaid gan 
I muſt put a Pigmy to you, ſince you call rhoſe Phu 
IMbhat is it that is like a Horſe, that has the Hair, Head, 
Feet like a Horſe, and yet is no Horſe? It is a Mare, c 
Barbara. By my troth, you have hit ir, quoth Sancho; a 
is not a Mare very like a Horſe ? Gentlemen, ſaid! 
Quixote? Can you chuſe but admire the Queen's readit 
and ſharp Wit; there is no need of repeating things wo 
over and over; ſhe takes them at firſt ſight, and is neut 
the wrong. The Scholars prerended they admir'd | 
Queen's Wit, which gave the Knight great Sarisfadi 
and therefore he ſaid to the Compoſer of the Enigma, 
Scholar, will you pleaſe to let us hear the other Enj 
you Compos'd this Morning; and which I do nota 
queſtion, is as Ingenious as the laſt you propos d t 
L. iſten to it then, reply d the Scholar. 


— 


1 Enigma. 


I am Great and Little, and am often ſeen ſitting u 
Heads of Kings and Emperors”; but I am ſo ill ſettled, on 
Height, that the leaſt puff of Vind can throw me down 
ſerve the Poor as well as the Rich; but J am of no uſe in 
ral Nations; as. for Inſtance, among the Turks, where! 


- 


out of Faſhion, 


— 


ui a Gammon of Bacon, ſaid Sancho very ſhort, it 
be nothing elſe ; for as 1 have been told, the Tukd 


ear Bacon. You are our again, quoth Don Quixote, Wi Ve 
rather a Hat; for the Hat ſerves Rich and Poor; will 
worn on the Heads of Kings and Emperors, and a NM 
Wind blows it down. It is uſeleſs. ro ſeveral Nation i 
pur 


' there are other People as well as the Turks, 2 5 5 


Donxn'QwuixorTrsr. , 9 


w; and Mr. Scholar need but tell me his two. P:igmies 
Fer again, and I'le lay any Man a Wager I Expound 
m. You are a very Ingenious Man, reply'd the Knight, 
by who cannot do the ſame p For if the Word were nam d 


ater is ir, anſwer'd the Squire? Is it not better a Man 


ind it out? In ſhorr, a man cannot tell a thing, if he 
s not know it; and I would defie the Pope himſelf to 
his Pater-noſter, which is the eaſieſt thing in the World, 
he had not learn'd ir before-hand. The Scholar having 


> laſt Enigma, the Knight ſaid, he would defire him to 
te them both our for him at the next Baiting- place, for 
bad a mind to keep them. I have a Copy here, ſaid 
Scholar, and IIl give it you. He began to feel in his 
lets for it, and having dropp d another Paper, as he pull'd 
pur, Don Quixote had the curioſity to ask what it was. 


dy in Siguenza, I am in Love with, but who does nor y 
ww that I Lov'd her. Pray read it to us, quoth Don 
inte. The Scholar did not ask much Entreating, but 
lently read theſe Verſes, ES; | 


o Gods, whom in ſilence we Adore, 
do Homage and Vows to you pay, 
et dare not implore 
Your attention to what Love would ſay 
Blut alas! my fond Eyes 
Would not fail what I hide, to betray, 
[with them you'd think fir ro Adviſe, 
0, Iris, to the Gods I will Pray, 
bat the Secrets my Heart does deviſe, 
bf | You may ſee as well as they. 


pm Qui xote highly commended the Rounds, and Sancho 


ort, it 

Turks rot omit ſpeaking his Mind. By my troth, ſaid he, 

iixote, WF Verſes are nor ſo bad neither; ſo they are not; and 

oor ; ill oblige me Mr. Scholar, if you will make ſome 
d a pul Mary Gutierrez,” who is my Wife, and will be ſo as 
ation s it ſhall pleaſe God and the four Evangeliſts: Bur I 


, but only Lady W for my 


urbants, inſtead of Hats. Faith, and ſo it is a Hat, quoth 
e Squire. It is the eaſieſt thing in the World ro gueſs 


firſt, it could be no longer an Enigma. Nay, what 


uld have the word beforehand, than to crack his Brains 


nd ro Don Quixote, that a Hat was the true Ex poſition of 


s 2 Roundo, reply d the Scholar, which I wrote upon a 


put you in mind not to call her _ upon any ac- 
Aaſter Don Quixote 
| 15 
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164 Ihe Hiſtory of | 
is not likely ever to make me a King, and ſo I muſt een 
ſatisfied with being a Governor, We cannot expect to do 
we would in this World; they that give, will take. Hx 
we, ſince we have gone about ſeeking Adventures, lool 
directly for Arch-bifhopricks, inſtead of ſeeking to g 
Kingdoms and Iſlands, we might by this time have | 
whole Shoals of them: And rho? they fay I might not e 
joy them becauſe I have a Wife and Children, yer I mig 
have fold them; and tho' I parted with them at an ei 
rate, I ſhould get enough by them. 1 | 
When Sancho's band was in once at talking, his Tong 
did run ſo that there was no ſtopping it. Bur Don Quiz 
having ar laſt Silenc'd him by his uſual way of Threatz 
Author of the Roundo ſaid to his Companion; Come, 
ſter Batchelor, it is your turn next. Pray let the Knig 
ſee that IJ have nor commended you without Realon, 
have not ſo great a value for my Works anſwer'd the! 
chelor, as to think any Body can take pleaſure in hex 
them. Yer ſuch as they ares I would freely communic 
them to Don Quixote, if I had them about me; but I: 
not like thoſe Authors who always carry their Pockets f 
of their Works, and my Memory is fo bad, thar I cam 
repeat two Verſes together of all that ever I made int 
Life; but fince I have not any thing to read to you! 
Knight; ſhall I adviſe with you about che Plot of a Pla 
have in my Head? You will oblige me,reply'd D.Quix 
but pray tell me, whether in your Plays, you tick clok 
Ariſtotle's Rules? No, truly, ſaid the Batchelor, I dot 
So much the worſe, anſwer'd Don Quixote, for Ariſitt 
an infallible Oracle in that point. Not to follow his Ru 
is to ſwerve from Nature and Reaſon ; and that is the a 
why Strangers do nor approve of our Performances, wi 
in all other reſpects are Excellent. I own, quoth thel 
chelor, that moſt of our Dramatick Poets, ſeem to 
little account of Ariſtotles Rules, For my own part,! 
them very well; I never depart from them our of n 
lightneſs, but ever follow them when they will ſuit » 
my Plot; bur to deal ingeniouſly, I do not pay ſo ml 
deference to them, as to loſe any ſurpriſing turn for t 
ſake, which cannot ſubſiſt with them. That Turn 8 
be caſt away, quoth Don Quixote, 1 him; 
muſt be ſacrific d to the ſevere Rule of that wiſe Mal 
But let us come to your Plot. This is it, reply d tbe! 
chelor. An Earl of Barcelona takes a Voyage into EA 
where he falls in Love with the King's Deng 
/ 0 | 


i 


Don Uutx0T I. 
zelov d again; but the King for Politick Ends, Marries 
the Princeſs ro the King of Bohemia, The Earl of Barce- 
ima in Deſpair, Embarks and returns to his own Domini- 


u bos. The King and Queen of Bohemia live very happily 
ook Wkogether3 tho that Princeſs always preſerves a tender Af- 
 palfffection for the Earl of Barcelona: But ſoon after, a Favou- 


rite of the King of Bohemia, falls paſſiongtely in Love with 
ot ebe Queen, and has the boldneſs to let her know ir. She 
reproves him, and threatens to acquaint the King her Huſ- 
n ei band with his Baſeneſs. The Favourite changing his Love 
no Rage, prepoſſeſſes that weak Prince, and accuſes the 


oa ueen of being in Love with an Officer of his Guard. The 
nag, who only ſees with his Favourite's Eyes, cauſes the 


Oficer to be put to Death, and would do the ſame by the 
Queeen; but ſhe Demands, that according to the Cuſtom 


Knight thoſe Times, ſhe may have leave to find Knights to de- 
(oo. end her Honour againſt her Accuſer. The King not know- 
he 5 how to refuſe the Combat the Queen demands, appoints 
beau day, which is proclaim'd in Bohemia and England. When 


he day comes, the Favourite appears in the Liſts to make 
ood his Accuſation, but no Body comes againſt him till it is 
ers fete, and the Queen is like ro ſuffer; then a Knight Arm'd at 
cal Points, enters the Lifts,fighrs her Barrel, and Kills the 

in Favourite. This Knight proves to be the very Earl of Bar- 
ebna, brought thither by the fame of the Queen's Accu- 
ation, of whoſe Innocence he is ſatisfy'd. This Sir, is the 
uu ole Plot of my Play. Ir is a very good one, anſwer'd 
he Knight, but I know nor whether you can make a regu- | 
rPlay of it. It is true, ſaid the Barchelor, our Authors 


n do follow Ariſtotle the cloſeſt, would make the firft Act 
is R Eny/and ; the Second in Barcelona, and the Third in 
the g ⸗emia: Bur I am bringing this Play to anſwer all the 
s, Wi les; and I do not deſpair of Succeſs. . I am ſatisfy'd 
he Hou compaſs ir, ſaid the other Scholar, provided you omir- 


ie Combat in the Lifts, Let him have a care of that, ſaid 
bon Quixote, Interrupting him, that is the beſt part of the 
of ot. But Sir, quoth the Batchelor if you would have me 
Where ro Ariſtotle's Rules, I muſt paſs by the Combat. 
fo ore, reply'd the Knight, I grant was a Man of Parts; 
ur his Capacity was not Unbounded ; and in ſhorr; his . 
urn "iboriry does not extend over Combars in the Liſts, which 
bim e above his Rulgg, Would you ſuffer the Queen of Bo- 


» MA" to 8 r how- can you clear her Innocence? 
che ive me, Combat is the moſt Honourable way; and be- 
it will add ſuch Grace to your Play, that all tbe 


er, al :-M 3 - Rules 
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Rules in the World muſt nor ſtand in Competition with i, 


Court of Bobemia ſhall be preſent at it from the Prince q 


nough for it. There muſt be one built a purpoſe, anſwer! 


Combat, the Play had better be acted in a Field, or Plan 


| ſeveral Subjects, they came in fight of a pretty large Hol 
which look'd very like an old Cattle, One of the Schola 


find good Entertainment. It is an Inn call'd The Fuirit 


that when the Partridge ſings it is a ſign of Rain. D. Quizi 
forgot hat we have endur d in ſuch les; but, what f 


hut they ſeek another, and they muſt be always in as 


Well Sir Knight, reply'd the Batchellor, for your fake an 
for the Honour of Chivalry I will not leave out the Com 
bat; and that ir may appear the more Glorious, all the 


the Blood, to the very Footmen. Bur ſtill one difficulty o 
curs, which is that our common Theaters are not large 


Don Quixote; and in a word, rather than leave out tie 


This Diſcourſe held Don Quixote and the Schollars to Hy 
Where they reſted till the next Day, a Day Memorable x 
mong Enchanters, and which is mark'd down with red Le 
ters in the Chronicles of the Wiſe Aliſolan, rhe faithful Au 
thor, of this true Hiſtory, . | 


Of what happeu d betwixt Don Quixote, and a Cm 


| pany of Players, and how the Unfortunate Knigh 
was ſtruck Dumb by Enchantment.” 


THE Arab tells us that when Don Quixote and his Com 


pany had Travell'd all Day entertaining themſelves = 


jello! 
coun 
th 
am it 


pointing rot: with his finger ſaid ro Don Quixote. Sir Knight 
you fee that Houſe there, we may lye in it to Night and 


Caſtle ; becauſe they ſay it was formerly a Caftle ant 
haunted. No ſooner had the Shollar ſpoke theſe words, but 
Sancho began ro Swear by his Grandmothers Pluck he woul 
not lye there. Let us take heed, Sir, cry'd he, let us tal 
heed how we go lye in that Fairy Caſtle; for it ftill lool 
to me very like one of thoſe Enchanted Caſtles, where f 
chanters, and Fantomes have ſo. often made us bewail dl 
Sins. In ſhort my Heart forebodes no good, and you knot 


making no account of his fear, anſwer d, Sancho, I have nd 


medy Friend, Knights Errant are no ſoonWour of one dag 
eadl 
- 0 
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har Caſtle, ro obſerve whar ſort of People inhabir it ; you 
hay all follow me at your leiſure. This ſaid he put on to- 
yards the Inn. It happen'd that a Company of Players 


he next Day at Alcala. As ſoon as ever the Players ſpy d 


ge e Lui xote Arm'd Cap-a-pe, with his large Buckler, they 
ver l ran out to ſee a fighr, which to them ſeem'd very unu- 


al. The Knight ſeeing them throng out, and that they 
ood to view him, halted a while to obſerve them, and then 
ent back again the way he came, Sancho ſeeing him come 
ack upon a full Trot, cry d out. What is the matter 
ater Don Quixote, have the Fairies ſtung you already? 
) my Son Sancho, anſwer'd the Knight, it was not without 
eaſon you had an ill conceit of that Caſtle. My Enem 
ten, the Epchanter, expects me there to load me wit 
tons, and caft me into a loathſome Dungeon. He intends 
his Magick Spells to ſtop me here, and ſo to obſtruct my 
ing to fight the King of Cyprus; that he may then fly a- 
ur the World, ſpreading diſhonourable Reports of me; 
ut I have receiv'd intelligence of his defigns from good 
ands, and my Valour being nothing inferior to his Art, 
am going to endeavour to rid the World of that accurſed 
egromancer. They being then but a Musker ſhor from 
te Inn, the Schollars ſoon knew the Players with whom 
ey were particularly acquainted by Name, and the Bat- 
ellor defiring to undeceive Don Qui æate gave him the beſt 
count he could of that affair. Bur the Knight flood in it 
r they were Enchanters. To convince you, ſaid he, that 
am in the right, obſerve, among the Soldiers that guard 
e Door, that great black fellow with a Wand in one 


ompany, reply'd the Batchellor, and his Name is Peter de 
9a, the Book he has in his Hand is likely ſome Play he 
ads to the Actors. I know bett than you, who he is, 

. Batchellor, anſwer'd Don Quixote, and I tell you once 


ing this truth, you need only go both of you before, 
i ſay you are my Pages, and then you'll ſee what will 
e of it. The Schollars agreed to it, and being ſoon 
me to the Players, they told them all they knew con- 
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eſs to meet whatever comes. I will therefore draw near 


yere there at that time rehearſing a Play they were to act 


= 4 1 5 : 
—ͤy— gu — — — — — - > 


, SANE N 
, — IN 
r Or Core ̃ ⁰ wr mm 


and and a Book in the other. That is the Author to the 


re that great black Man is not Peter de Moya as you ima: 
ne; but it is Friſton the Enchanter himſelf. Don't you 
be is making Circles with his Wand, and drawing Ma- 
al Characters, and that Book he makes uſe of to Con- 
ſe up the Devils. If you would ſatisfy your ſelves con- 
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cerning Don Quixote, and Queen ⁊enobia with whom the 

were all perfectly well acquainred, and ſome of them n 

their Colr. The Players fell a laughing and were very g our 

they had fo good an opportunity offer d them to make ori 

| In the mean while Don Quixote drew near the Inn, and bu 

ing ſer the Butt End of his Lance on the Ground, he th 

accoſted the Author. O thou, who from the Moment d 

thy Birth till this Inſtant haſt been my Enemy, and wh 

haſt never fail d, tho to no purpoſe, ro favour all the ai 

and Giants, who have had the boldneſs to try their freng 

with me. Tell me, Wicked and perfidious Negromanceii 

why durſt thou, contrary to all the Laws of God and Nau 

go out upon the High- ways to commit the greateſt outta our 

againſt Ladies and Princeſſes, who go in ſearch of the km 

they ſo tenderly love, attended by their faithful Dwarfs and 

rruſty Squires. And thou art ſo far from bEing aſham nis 

Going what I ſay, that, like a cruel Pagan as thou ar 

1 thou carrieſt them away to Bury them alive in Ho. 

[| dark Priſons, which the Sun only ſeems to light that the 

| may diſcover the Horror of them. Set free, added he { 

ing ſonie Actreſſes look out at the Window]; fer free IH er 

| | all thoſe Maiddens I ſee, and all the Knights and Princeſa be f 

| ' you keep enclos'1 in diſmal Dungeons, and reſtore to is 

1 | all the Treaſures you have ſtole. If nor, I Swear by td 

wonderful Beaury of Queen Zenob;a, whoſe Preſence e co 

ders me invincible, I will this Moment take away thatLik 

you ought long ſince to have forſeited. Whilſt he utter 

theſe words he ſpurr'd Rocinante from fide to fide, and mat 

him curvet ſo awkwardly that it was no ſmall-Diverſo eirit 

the Players, a People Naturally given to Railery, and vl: © 

to make ſport with others. Sancho, who thought his Mats of 

Harangue moſt curiouſly contriv'd to tęrrify the Players, e 

ing them laugh as if they would burſt their ſides, was mud is E 

concern d at it, and ſaid ro them very ſternly. Haughty an 

© unmannerly P/ayers, deliver up to us inſtantly choſe Prince 

thoſe Infantas, thoſe Knights and thoſe . Horſes you b ruc! 
\ Enchanted, and which my Maſter requires of you, Let! 

have done, I pray you, for we want to come in there, Mera 

elſe ſend my Lady the Queen and me ſome lunches of Breghie ſ⸗ 

for our Guts begin to grumble furiouſly. . The Author dr 

near to Don Quixote, and made him this anſwer. Sir KngMicre 
Errant, your Pages have acquainred us with your Vaoi 

and your Strength, which is ſuch as this Caſtle cannot ua we 

ſtand, and therefore all theſe Knights and Princes, who Hf d 

been here wich me theſe fix Hundred Years do yield f 
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Don. Quwixo TE. 169 
yes overcome by you, and we are ready to do you Ho- 
zge, Alight then from your Beautiful Horſe; lay aſide 
dur Lance, and your Peerleſs Buckler, and take off your 
lich Armour that you may be more at eaſe. Tho' I am a 
yan, as appears by my Bulk and my tawuy Complexidn, 
eam a Man of Honour, and you may ſecurely enter 
is ſtately Caſtle, as may Queen Zenobia, alias Barbarathe 
Iripewoman, and we will all Sup merrily together. O thou 
[rairerous Negromancer, anſwer d Don Quixote, do not 
kink ever to deceive me with fair words, and to draw me 
mo the deep Pitfall, which is at the Entrance of your Caſtle; 
know you too Well to ſuffer my ſelf to be e by 
our Artifices. No doubt of that, by my Troth, quoth 
mebo, let a Thief to catch a Thief. We are no Fools 
at ate Born in the Village of Argamaſilla, and God be 
rais'd we know that Four and Five makes Nine. As ſoon 
$theſe words Were ſpoken, . Don Quixote 12 his Lance 
lown ſpurr'd on Rocinante upon the 


rough ; but the Author ſtepping aſide dexterouſſy avoided 
e ſtroke, and laying hold of the Knights Foot rhrew him 
rer the other ſide of his Horſe, . Ar the ſame time others of 
he Players fell upon Don Quixote, took away his Lance and 
is Buckler, 2 


carry'd him by force into che Inn, where 
ey laid him on the Ground, preſſing ſo eſoſe upon him, that 
e could not ſtir, Then the Author gave him three ſtrokes 
ith his Wand on the Shoulder ſaying, Loveleſs Knight,, I 
nchant you for Three Hundred Years, and by the Power 
my dreadful Art I ſtrike you Dumb, yer without im- 
airing your Reaſon ; becauſe I will have you to be ſenſi- 
le of your misfortune without affording you the ſatisfacti- 
n of complaining of your Fate. Thus I treat all the Knts 
vbo are ſo raſn as to Encounter ine, Don Quixote lifted up 
is Eyes to Wr then let them fall again without 
tering one word, or ſo much as attempting io ſpeak, ſo 
ly was he perſwaded that F. iſon the Enchanter had 
irack him Dumb. | 2 | 5 
The Author, having order'd Four Giants, that is, Four 
drvants belonging to the Company to keep the Knight in 
he ſame poſture he was, went out to look for Sancho, who 
vas frighred out of his Wits at his Maſters uſage. Are you 
bere then you Knaviſh Scoundrel Squire, ſaid the Author, 
have caught you now, and you ſhall pay me all you owe 
s well for laſt Year as for this. Good Maſter Enchanter, 
d Sancho, I beg your Pardon, if Jever wiſt'd you all 
le harm you have done us, and I do allow you to + a 
1 8 . . 


uthor to run him 


170 The Hiſtory e 
Man of Honour, tho you are as much a Pagan as 7d, 
am glad, anſwer'd the Author, that chance led your Mad 
and you hither ; for I give a Supper to Night to ſome | 
chanters my Friends, who feed on Mans Fleſh. You col 
never have come at a better time, and particularly you u 
are as far as a Biſhop. . Alaſs, good Maſter Frisbin, ſi 
Sancho weeping and kneeling before the Author, I beſer 
you by Holy St. Lazarus his Wounds, whoſe Soul I wi 
in Heaven, that you will have compaſſion on me, N 
Friend, reply'd the Author, and loſe no time in praying 
me; Tears and Prayers do not move Enchanters, you ſy 
be Eaten to the very Bones. Mercy on us, cry d Sand 
what have we brought our ſelves into: Pray good Mt. 
chanter, give me leave at leaſt before I Dye to go take n 
leave of Mary Gutierrez, my Wife, for I can aſſure youll 
is ſo ill Narur'd, that ſnould 1 ſuffer my ſelf to be Em: 
without bidding her Farewel, ſhe would never look ut 

me with a good Eye again. You are very cunning Send 
ſaid the Author, if you wete once gone, I ſuppoſe yo 
would nor be ſuch a Fool as to come again. Pray exc 
me, Mr, Fristin, ſaid Sancho, St. Anthony ſhall be bou 
for me that Ile come again upon the Day appointed; 2 


| 


if I fail of my word I pray to St. Barbara the Advoci 
againſt Thunder and Lightning, that this Cap may fail 
at the Hour of my Death. No, no, anſwer'd the Auth 
this matter will admit of no delay. Then raiſing his Voi 
he added, Some body bring me hither that great thr 
3 4 5 Spit I uſe to Roaſt fat Men upon, and let this he 
ant be Roaſted out of Hand. Sancho fancying himſelſ ue 
the Spit already, and ſeeing Barbara laughing with ſome 
the Players, cry'd to her. Oh Lady of Segovia, you ſee yol 
truſty Dwarf poor Sancho in Tribulation, and fince you! 
a powerleſs Queen be pleas'd to intrear Maſter Enchant 
to Countermand the three pointed Spit. Barbara then 
plying her ſelf to the Author ſmiling ſaid. Maſter Peter 
Nya, Sovereign Conſtable of this Pallace, ſpare ba 
this time I beſeech you, and he will never come agi 
Beautiful Princeſs, reply d the Author, chaſte Queen of 
Tavern: ſtreet in Alcala, I cannot ſpare you this Peaſant, 
forbear putting him upon the Spit, unleſs he will tum N 
hometan. Gad take me, quoth Sancho, with much comſo 
hy did not you ſay fo at firſt, without beating the Bi 
fo long? If there is nothing to do but to turn Mahomett 
the great Spit and I ſhall keep far enough aſunder, [4 
rather be a Mabometan than be Roaſted, Then from l 
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Don QuixorTeEe- t 
ge forward, ſaid the Author you ſhall follow the Alcoran. 
will, quoth Sancho, nay if he pleaſes Ile follow him to the - 
ies, provided Dapple can carry me ſo far. Friend, ſaid 
Author, I perceive you don't underſtand me, what I 
woſe is to em 46h a new Religion and believe in Mabomet. 
ij anſwer'd the Squire, if you pleaſe T'le believe in all 
Mabomets betwixt this and Feruſalem. In ſhort I will 
eve all our Holy Mother the Church will allow me to 
lere for which I would lay down a thouſand Lives; If 

reply'd the Author, you need only be circumcis'd and 

all be as perfect a Moor as I am. Now with a ſharp 
e I muſt cut o O no, good Mr. Enchanter, cry* 
elo, pray do not cut any thing off if you pleaſe, for all 
Goods are in common with Mary Gutierrez, and ſhe has 
en ſo exact an account of them ſhe'll immediately miſs _ 
if there wants bur a Farthings worth, Bur there is my 


p, you may cut and rqund that as ſhall beſt pleaſe the. 


waz, Tho' the Author was one of the ſeriouſeſt Men 
tis Country, yet he could not forbear laughing at Sancho's 
plicty, and therefore taking him by the Hand, he ſaid, 
Mr. Moor, make ready to be gone to the Kingdom of 
7, for I muſt ſend you thither very ſoon. Hold a little 
Enchanter, reply'd Sancho, I muſt firſt take one turn 
o the Conner that I may give Orders about a couple of 
en L have at Home. Beſides I have fix Sheep, two Goars, 
it Hens and a Cock, and you know a Man cannot leave 
this at fixes and ſevens. Beſides when my Wife under- 
ds that I am turn'd Mahomet an, perhaps ſhe may have a 
dro be a Mabometaneſs. What can we tell? If ſo, we 
| Circumciſe her Tongue, and by my Troth we need 
X ſparing of the ſttuff, for there will be more than e. 
Ich left. 77G WES 3. 12 
this while Don Qui xote lay in the poſture before men- 
Id, bitterly reflecting on his Enchantment. The Wiſe 
jor having done with Sancho, went again into the Inn to 
in a new Scene. He drew near to Don Quixote and ſaid, 
ul Lovele/s Knight, you are at length fallen into my 
nds, and you fall now increaſe the number of choſe 
p Enchanted, and loaded with Irons in dark and damp 
ngeons, . Yer you ſhall be releas' d, but when you come 
jour 1 7 ſhall be twelve Ells long, and the Nails of 
r Fingers and Toes ſhall be bigger than an Elephants 
nk, Before you are ſhut up in the diſmal Dungeon 1 
appointed you, I muſt reſtore you your Speech for a 
ent. I will hear you ſpeak once more, to have the 
ure of hearing your Complaints, for the Sufferings and 
5 1 | Re the 


unmov'd, and nothing can terrify them. Therefore | 
Speech, and vent all thy Spleen upon me; bur know! 


I hall be diſcharg'd after Three Hundred Years End 
ment, Nay perhaps my Enchantment may be ſooner 


before he relieves me, and I very well know that a c. 


kun through a 


the Giants that guard the Draw. bridge, he ſhall then] 
the two Griffons that are at the firſt Gate, and ſhall 


no Body, he ſhall lye down on the Ground to reſt l 


aſſiſtance of the Wiſe Man his Friend. Then ſhall hed 
the ſecond Court in Victorious manner; and thence il 


ſartisfaction of hearing the Harmonious Birds celebrat 
Victory. In the midſt of the Garden, he ſhall find ee ir 
Beautiful Nymph clad in a long Robe embroider' 


and with the other ſhall put on his Head a Garland d 
maranths, and Jaſmins. Then the Prince with the 60 
Keys ſnall open all the Priſons and Dungeons, and! 


2372 _. ** T7. Toe Fifa of 
the Lamentations of Knights Errant are the greateſt de 
of Enchanters. When he had fo ſaid, he touch d the w 
tunate Knight of Ia Mancha with his Wand, who ſpokel 
words to him. O thou Treacherous Negromancer, wbol 
overcome me by Fraud, in vain doſt thou give me a dn 
ſul — ones of the Evils thou haſt in ſtore for me. 
[Knights Errant know how ro endure the utmoſt Tom 


may'ſt at thy Will trike me Dumb and reſtore me u 


ſhalr never have the Power to make me afraid. At u 


end; for rhe Wiſe Alquife my Protector, will not bel 


Prince is to fer out one Night from Conſt antinople, undet 
Conduct of a Wiſe Man his Friend, to go gain immo 
Glory, by — — himſelf to all Dangers. When be 

the Kingdoms and Provinces in the Uning 
he ſhall come and Beſiege this ſtrong Caſtle, he ſhall def 


enter the firſt Court without any oppoſition, where 


while, bur he ſhall ſoon hear a dreadful Voice which | 
ſay to him. Ariſe, Grecian Prince, who to thy ill Fe 
haſt entred this Caſtle. And when he leaſt thinks of i 
ſhall ſee a dreadful Dragon coming towards him, whoſe 
Looks are Vennmous, and who ſhall caſt out Flames of tin 
Vet ſhall rhe undaunted Prince attack him, and fi 
with Courage anſwerable to the greatneſs of the danger, 
ſhall Kill the Monſter, and Defeat all Enchantments 


Garden full of ſweet Flowers and odoriferous Trees, wu 
by a Thouſand pleaſant Streams, where he ſhall hare 


Diamonds, Emerauds, Topaces and Rubies. This d 
ing Nymph having -receiv'd him with a ſmiling Counten 
ſhall with one Hand deliver to him a Bunch of Gold ki it 
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he w ck off all the Irons of the Iiluftrious Priſoners ; and di- 
pokei ling his Diſcourſe ro me, ſhall deſire me to dub him a 
,who Wight Errant with my own Hands, and to grant him leave 


e a dn 
ne. 

To I 
fore 


me to 
now t 


become my inſeparable Companion in all my Underta- 
ings, The reſpect I ſhall have for ſuch a Valorous 
ce, and Gratitude obliging me to grant all he can de- 

id, we ſhall both range the World for an infinite num- 

of Years, and ſhall finiſh all the Adventures we ſhall 


et with., * Ys 
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: 2 mining 4 continuation of what more paſfd between, 
imm Don Quixote and the Players, . 128 
Jae fle Players were amaz'd at Don Qui xotes ſtrange Mad- 
1 dF neſs, and ſtood in admiration at his laſt Harangue, 
then d whilft they talk'd of ir, Sancho return'd from the Stable, 
hall Were he had been putting Rocinante, Dapple, and Barbara's 
re (Wile. As ſoon as he came in, he drew near his Maſter,” 
elt HM (aid to him; Go ro Loveleſs Knigbr, here we are by 
ich race of God. My Son Sancho, ask d Don Quixote in 
 FoWoleful Tone, has our common Enemy done thee no harm? 
oe, Sir, reply'd the Squire, but by my Faith, had I not 
eo much Wit as to turn Moor immediately, I had by 
a time been fairly turning upon a Spit that has but three 
fe ins, for Mr. Enchanter deſign' d ro have Roaſted me to 
nger gbr to treat his Friends. What do I hear cry'd the Knight? 
si poſſible you are rurn'd Mahometand Whar do you mean 
he reich? Can you be guilty of ſuch Baſeneſs > Ho, ho, 
e nr, quoth Sancho, what I had better bave ſuffer'd myſelf 
wan de Roaſted I'le warrant yon. Yes faith, I turn d Mbor, 
ba 1 would ſooner have turn d Hermit, had he deſir'd it, 
bre a fig for thoſe that find fault with ir; when a Man is 
4 ein the Grave, he can neither be Chriſtian nor Moor. 
1 


t let us talk no more of that, Sir, if we can make our 
cape from this Place, God knows my meaning. Don 
ixote was ſo much concern'd at, what his Squire ſaid, 
it afflicted him no leſs than his own Enchantment; but 
$ Sorrow was ſoon turn'd into Joy, for the Author chan- 
ng Countenance all on a ſudden, ſaid to him ſmiling, So 
good, Noble Don Qui æote, it is now time to Undeceive 
. You muſt underſtand, I am not the Wiſe Fri/ton, ' 
£1 your 
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in this Caſtle with the great Queen ⁊enabia, whole Arr 


lither on purp 
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your Enemy, as you imagine. On the contrary, I ami 
Wiſe Alquife, your great Friend, and I have done this q 
ly to try your Conſtancy, and the Confidence you repoſej 
me. Now I am ſatisfy d, let us Embrace, I beſeech 30 
and aſſure your ſelf, you ſhall never implore my Aſſiſtane 
in vain. This ſaid, he caus'd his Servants, who held I 
Quixote, co withdraw, and the Knight finding himſelf 
Liberty, and never doubting, but the Author was really i 
Wife Alquife, got up and went to Embrace him. Then] 
embrac'd all the Players in their turns, looking upon tha 
as ſo many Princes protected byrhe wiſe Man his Friend. I 
Actreſſes ſeeing the ridiculous Figure the Knight made, ha 
enough to do to forbear Laughing in his Face; howen 
they forbore, which was no ſmall matter among them, an 
. When they had made their Obeiſance with all the rok: 
of profound Reſpect they could connrerfeir,one of them, i 
the Name of all the reſt ſaid ; Great Knight of /a Man 
Northb-ſtar of Gallantry, you here ſee ſeveral Princeſſes, wb 
defire-your Protection. If it happen that any ſcoundre 
Giants ſteal us away ſome time or other, and only deſy 
to keep us Enchanted as if we were Stocks, we beſerd 
vou to come to our Aſſiſtance, and not to ſuffer us to (pen 
our Youth ſo. uncomfortably. Beautiful Infanras, reply 
Han. Queer very graciouſly, you need not make me th 
requeſt, as long as you are Friends to the Wiſe Alquife,ya 
need fear nothing; but laying aſide his mighty Power, di 
the whole Univerſe conſpire againſt your Beauty, ſhoulda 
the Magicians: ever &gypt brought forth, come hithern 
hurt you, I would defy them to touch a hair of your Head 
Worthy Don Quixote, ſaid the Author, theſe Princeſſes at 
extreamly oblig d to you; but whilſt, ſome Giant ſhall gin 
you an Opportunity of employing your Valour for then 
think of nothing but taking your Eaſe, and making Men 


I am ſure is a private Satisfaction to ſome. of the Prince 
here preſent. Were not you in haſte to be at Madrid, u 
would deſire you to ſtay a few days with us, but I am i 
much concern d for your Honour, to deſire to ftop Jou. 
know you have no time to ſpare, and therefore you mi 
roſecute your Journey to Morrow : In the mean whil 

let us all go ſit down to Table, and after Supper F'le dive 
you with a Play, for I have brought a Company of Player 
e. This ſaid, he took the Knight by 1h 

Hand and led him into a great Room, where they found4 
good Supper provided for them. Don Quixote was ſo ples 


lance 
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Don QuixorTE. 175 
obe with his Friend the Wiſe Aquife, that it appear d in 
is Countenance ; and Sancho was ſo full of ſatisfaction, 
et he could not contain himſelf, but ſaid ro rhe Author, 
my troth Maſter Si, 1am glad to ſee you once in my 
e Face to Face, for I never ſaw you before, but in a 
tn dream; and to ſay the truth, when my Matter D.-Quixote 
"our Walks ralk'd fo much of you, God knows what I 
bought. But pray Mr. SI iV, fince all things are poſſible 
0 Magick, I beſeech you to make me a Chriſtian again, 
L have been conſidering I am not ar all fit ro be a Moor. 
nd pray, why not Sancho, ask d the Author. Becauſe, 
Ma the Squire, I love Wine and Bacon as I love my Life, 
1d thoſe two things are forbid among the. Moors more 
verily chan any Sin, The thing is not to be eaſily done, 
ply'd the Author, but I ſhall make a ſhifr to compaſs it, 
rovided you will be three days without Eating or Drink- 
re. I am ſure if you perform that ſmall Penance, you'll 
come a Chriſtian again, and ir will never appear in the 
u eit that you were a Moor. Thar Penance quoth Sancho, 
ere very proper for my Maſter Don Quixote, who does 
ot mind Eating or Drinking. But I am of another Con- 
liturion, for if I am, I will not ſay three days, bur three 
ours wirhout Eating, I can hear my Guts fing the black 
alm. How ſhall we do then, ſaid the Author to Unma- 
| metanize you, How, anſwer'd Sancho, why is there bur 
ea e Medicine in Phyſick 2 You may command me, for In- 
ance, ro lye only upon one fide, or nor to drink but with 
be left Hand, and I promiſe before God, and on my Con- 
cience, to obey your Commands. Whilft they were talk- 
ea g, Don Quixote, Barbara and the Scholars ſtood about the 
able; but before they ſar down, one of the Scholars ſaid 
tace aloud. The Author perceiving that Sancho, who 
benadod behind, had not taken off his Cap during the Prayer, 
aid to the Company, Pray Gentlemen obſerve what it is 
obe a Moor; whilſt we ſtood with our Hats in our Hands, 
hat irreligious Sancho kept his Cap on his Head. Ir is true 
entlemen, quoth Sancho, I am not aſham'd ro own ir, for 
do not take off my Cap, or ſay Grace, till J am to eat 
byſelf ; but when others eat, I think Iam no ways con- 
wi ernd; every Man for himſelf, and God for us all. The 
ſcholars fell a Laughing, and would have Sancho, as much 
Moor as he was, to fit down at Tabſe with them; and be- 


ene well taken care of, he made the beſt Sport at Supper. 
mY | The Players both Men and Women, having eaten an 
1 ank as it were for a Wager, made ready to rehearſe the 


Play 


E 
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wooden Candleſticks, and drew an Horizontal line on th 


 hearſe, who ſoon began. A Prince of Cordova was the fil 


Prince of Cordova, who not able to corrupt my Vertue with 


it is Not Death I fear, it is the dread of dying withou 
" Honour, Good God ! who knows the Secrets of my Hear 
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of Madrid, before the King and all the Court. As he wa 


176 10e Hiſtom _ 
Play in the Hall, which they were to act the next day 3 
Alcala. They lighted ſome Candles that ſtood in lin, 


Floor, to divide the Stage from the Audience. D. Oui xm 
Barbara, Sancho, and the Scholars, and ſome others thy 
were in the Inn, took their places to hear the Actors R 


that appear'd with his Confidenr, to whom he. ſaid; It! 
decreed my, dear Henry, a Diſdain'd Lover, becomes 2 
implacable Enemy. Iwill be Reveng'd of the Queen d 
Leon. The King her Husband, whom you know I Ge 
vern, is already prepoſſe(s'd againſt her, and contrives he 
Death. The Prince of Cordova would have proceeded, but 
ſeeing the Queen appear, he withdrew. T hat Princeſ 
ſtept forward alone with an Handkercher in her Hand, an 
after wiping her Eyes, which ſeem'd to drop Tears, aul 
ſtepping about a while in Silence, ſhe ſaid ; Perfidious 


your Love, doſt contrive to blacken it by thy Artifices 
Can you, without remorſe, accuſe my Innocence? Alas 


pity my Sorrow. Will you permit Falſhood to -triumph 
over Vertue? The Act' reſs repreſenting her. Paſſion to the 
Life, ſhe touch d the Knight of Ia Mancha to the Quick, 
and pur him into ſuch a Paſſion, that ſtarting up abruptly 
and drawing his Sword, he cry'd out, The Prince of Cv 
dova is a Traitor, a Villain, and a Slanderer, and as fuck 
T here Chalenge him to ſingle Combat: I will ſoon with 
my keen Sword, make him confeſs, that the Queen of Len, 
is as Chaſt as the Princeſs Zenovia herſelf, The PIA 
were not provided for this Adventure, and therefore burk 
out a Laughing; but the Knight going on with his Che, 
lenge to the Prince of Cerdova, the Player, who repreſentel 
him, drew his Sword, and ſtood up before him, ſaying ; 2, 
Quixote, there is no need of ſo much Noiſe for ſo ſmall 
matter; and ſince you will eſpouſe the Queen's Quarre, 
whoſe Chaſtity you are not ſo well acquainted with as I any 
I conſent to Fiphr you, not here, but in the Great Square 


ſpeaking, the Player ſpy'd a Mule's Crupper, which hug ſe | 
8 the eeling of the L which he took down, 10 5 * 
e 


holding it to Don Quixote, went on, ſaying ; There, & 


Knight, ſince I have neither Glove nor Gantlet to give voifind! 


as a Gage, take one of my Garters, which may ſerve 5 5 


„ 
— 


DON Qufx Or k. 3 
esd; and remember the Combar ſhall be twenty days hence» 
Il the Company fell a Laughing at the Player's Contrivance- 
Vbich. ſo highly offended Don Quixote, that he ſaid; Really 
iaclemen, I wonder that ſuch wiſe and couragious Princes 
ould laugh to ſee a Traiter accept my Chalenge ; you ought 
uber to Weep with the Queen, who has ſo much cauſe to be 
roubled ; bur who ought now to rake Comfort, ſince ſhe has 
ad the good fortune to meet with me. Then he turn'd to his 
quire, and giving him the Crupper, ſaid. Here Sancho, keep 
is Gage ſafe, By my Faith, cry'd Sancho, the C upper is 
ine of the worſt, Ile e'en make it faſt ro my Aſs's Pannel, 


s here it hall ſtay till we can find our the Owner. Fool, quoth 
m5 Cui xote, to call that a Crupper. What the Devil is it then, 
d Sancho, if it is not a Mule's Crupper ? It is the Prince 


Cordova's Garter, anſwer'd the Knighr, Why ſure you'll 
ke me renounce Anti-Chriſt, ſaid the Squire. One would 
vun a 1 had never ſcen a Crupper. Look ye Sir, I have handled 
re Cruppers than there are Stars in Limbo. Here Block head, 
oth Don Quixote, ſee whether ever there was a richer Garter. 
ſerve thoſe gold Fringes, and mind how a Diamond, or a 
ear by, of an Emeraud of ineſtimable value, bangs ar every end. 
mph en lam certainly Drunk, ſaid Sancho, for let me be Hang d, 
ſee any of the gold Fringes you talk of, but only little 


ck threads knotted at the ends. In ſhorr, it is poſſible this 
10 de a Garter in the other World, but in this, I do af- 
ir is a Crupper. Friend Sancho, quoth che Author, do you 


mer us in calling this a Crupper ? JI can aſſure you, it is a 
with ner of great Value. Nay, if you have any hand in it Mr. 
Len, ciy'd Sancho, I ſay no more to it; for you Gentlemen 
chanters will rurn White Black, and if you have ir in your 
burt d this muſt needs be a Garter, tho it ſmells fo ſtrong of a 


enced bilit they were in this pleaſant conteſt, not unlike that a- 
: DE" Manbrino's Helmet, a Mule-driver coming into the Room 
1all oF ſeeing the Crypper in Sancho's hand; faid, Couſin, pray 
arch de the Crupper where you found it; I did not buy it to 
Ian e you Sport with ir, Gentlemen cry'd Sancho, don't you 
what this honeſt Man ſays ; I am ſure I did not bid him 

e wall Then ir is a Crupper, by Fove, I am glad of ir. You 
ee by this that Enchanters and Knights Errant, are no 
Conjurers as they take themſelves to be. This ſaid, he 
e, diebe Crupper to the Mule- driver: But Don Quixote having 
e Joi mind ro part with it, went up to him, and ſnatching it away 
in te, ſaid, You Dunce, it is likely ſuch a rich Garter was 
tende for you. The Mule-driver, who did not underſtand 

g and was much 9 than Pon Cu xote, lay d hold 


of is Arm, and giving him a punch on the Sromach, threw jj 
over; then getring a top of him, he ſoon forc'd the Crupper g 
of his Hands. The Squire ſeeing his Maſter fall, ran into! 
Aſſiſtance, and gave the Mule-driver two furious bartgs yi 
his Fiſt; one of which took him in the nape of the Neck, 2 
the other on the right Ear. The Mule-driver was ſtunn'd for 
while, bur ſoon reveng'd himſelf, for he Iay'd three or fy 
ſtrokes with the Crupper a- croſs the Squire's Face, and chen wy 
out of the Room, becauſe the Players and the Scholars threaten 
to ſecond Sancho, if he did not give over. Sancho would h 
follow'd him, and ſaid ro the Scholars who ſtoppd him; b 
Gentlemen hold me, for if I go after that diſcourteous My 
driver, I ſhall kill him and all his Race, to the twentieth Ge 
ration. No, Sancho, anſwer'd Don Quixote, let the Wretchy 
- ſince he flies before us; he is not worth our Anger. Kip 
are not to make ill uſe of their Valour, and ought rather 
make ſlight of, than to revenge a Wrong, when it comes f 
a Man of no Note, one of the meaneſt of the Rabble. Y 
are in the right, Don Nui xote, ſaid the Author, you taket 
meaſures in this Affair; Great Men muſt ſhew Modem 
and Calmueſs, that they may not do all the harm that i 
their power to the little ones. Well then, ſaid Sancho, 
ſpeed the Mule- driver with the two raps I lay d him on ab 
rhe Ears. Night being now well advanc'd, the Author led 
Quixote into a Room, where he Double: lock d him in; i 
he rerurn'd to the Actors, who perform'd their Rehearſal, 
then went to Bed . n + 


— ey "RR dad { ** 8 1 4 8 


eee e e 
How grievouſly Sancho was afflicted, becauſe he could 
ſee things like a Knight Errant. yi + 


Nb Morning the Players got up as ſoon as it was day, 
their Shot, and went away to Alcala. An Hour i 
they were gone, Don Quixote awaking, call'd his Squire, | 
hearing his Voice, came up, and open'd his Chamber I 
- - which the Author had ſhur. Sancho, iaid the Knight, 
News from Q Zenobiap Did you rake care ſhe had an Apam 
worthy her Perion? By my troth Sir,anſwer'd the Squite, 
Head was ſo full of our Combat laſt night, that I thought d 
Princeſs no more than if ſhe had not been Queen : But in 
ſhe did nat lye abroad; two of the Players took her # 
with them into their Chamber, whether ſhe follow d! 


il it 


\..>* 


oe 


without any Ceremony; and by the ſame token, they eat a 
paſty, and drank a great por of Wine. That cannot be, cry d 
hn Quixote, T am well acquainted with the Queen's Chaſtity, 
and there is no likelyhood of what you ſay: You certainly 
Dream'd all rhat laſt Night. No, Sir, quoth Sancho, I am ſure 


e Paſty was no Dream, it was real Fleſh and Bones, and but 
ee ſaw what little was left of it on a Plate in the Kitchin. 


is a ſtrange thing, reply'd Don Quixote, that having ſo long 
dlow'd Knight Errantry, and convers'd with Princes and Em- 
perors, thou ſhould'ſt ſtill be as Unpoliſh'd as thou wert the 
| day I'rais'd thee from Nothing. Will you never learn to 
e things as they ought to be ſeen > Will you ever confound 


<> pic Objects with the Idea's 2 Will nothing ever appear to you 
is true Shape ? In truth, there is no enduring of you any lon- 
ther er, 1 am weary of Inſtruct ing you ſo often ro ſo little pur- 


oſe, and will ſend you back to your Village like a dull Brute. 
Theſe words and the way of uttering them, had ſuch effect up- 
n Sancho, that he concluded for the preſent be was in the wrong; 

et he could not underſtand what was the cauſe he did not Im- 
dove. My dear Maſter Don Quixote, anſwer'd he, Weeping, 
am 4s Willing as any Man in the World, but do all that I can 
fe chings like a Knight Erranr, I cannot compaſs it. Fuſt 


l hen the tWo Scholars entred the Room, and finding D. Quixote 
n ; of Paſſion, and the Squire Weeping, they deſir d to know the 


aule. Gentlemen, ſaid the Knight, am not I to be pity'd ro. 
wwe ſuch a Clown, ſuch a Blockhead for my Squire, who ſces 
ll things the wrong way; who takes Helmets for Barbers Ba- 
ns, Paladins for Peaſants, and Princeſſes for Maids of Inns. 1 
ae ſay, ſhould the Princeſs Landabridrs come in juſt now in 
e ame Equipape the Knight of the Sun mer her the firſt time, 
at this Ignoramus would take her glorious triumphal Cha- 
ot for a Cart, and the two white Unicorns that drew ir, for 
hren. Sir, ſaid the Balchelor, you ought rather ro pity than 
be angry with your poor Squire: Conſider, he Loves you, 
dis Truſty: and you may hope that time may open his Eyes. 
cut Met me talk ro him a little, while you dreſs yourſelf. Then he 


ite, nd to the Squire ald ſaid; Friend Sancho, you have the beſt. 
er alter in the World, but you know not how to deal with him; 
pi, WF [quires nothing of you but what is Reaſonable, and yet he 
pa 1. 


not been hitherto able to force you to a Compliance: If he 
quir d Impoſſibilities of you.; if he would have you to bite 
6 e Moon, to ſind him out a Woman, or a Witry Book without 
at inikault, 1 mould excuſe you, and be the firſt that ſhoyld con- 
rn him; but when he only defires you would ſee Objects as 
d ey really are, white Unicorns as White Unicorns, had nor as 
e; in truth Friend, it is a great deal of Obſtinacy robe fo 
| > a - Rebellious. 
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= Rebellious. Maſter Batchelor, anſwer'd Sancho, F agree to a) WM 


- ſhall rake my Pages for Monkeys, my Maid-ſervants for May: 
Counſellors for Aſſes ; and what is worſt of all, I ſhallitake + 


the Devil, or will be whipp'd out of his Government. Be not 


it me, I beleech you. I will teach it you quoth the Barchelo, 
do not trouble yourſelf. O Lord quoth the ig a why would 
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enough for the preſent, that you know the Receipt is Infallibl 


their power to give Objects all ſorts of Forms: They can M 


\ ſellors into Sirenes, Attorneys into Monkeys, Courtiers ins 
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= ſay; bur I know not what to do; and I could wiſh mn 
ſelf Hang d. I often give myſelf good Cuffs and Thumps © 

the Jaws: Nay, ſometimes 1 tear off my Hair, Eye-brows an 
Eye-laſhes, and yer all ro no purpoſe ; and J believe, God for: 
give me, that tho I ſhould pull out both my Eyes, I ſhould ſee 
never the better. I always ſee quite contrary to my. Maſte 
Don Quixote; certainly the wicked Enchanters have Bewitch! 
my Sight. I ſhould be loath ro Swear for them, reply d the 
Bachelor; thoſe vile Fellows have ſerv'd others of my Acquain- 
tance ſo. O the wicked Rogues, cries Sancho, Weeping again, 
Alas! how ſhall I Govern my Iſland with theſe damn d pur 
blind Eyes? All my Servants will look like Animals to me, [ 


pies, my Steward for a Fox, my Sewer for a Swine, and my 
nothers Goods for my own, and then the Governor will goto 


ſo much concern'd my Friend, ſaid the Batchelor, I will ue 
off the magical Blemiſh you have on your Eyes. O dear M. 
Batchelor, quoth Sancho, if you have that Secret, do nor grudge 


you not teach it me at firſt ? Is not Work done, better than Wal 
to do? Nay, bur this matter, ſaid the Batchelor, ſmiling a 
Sancho's Eagerneſs, is not to be done ſo lightly. It is a vey 
myſterious Ceremony, and requires many Preparations. It i 


and you ſhall have trial of it beſore we part. I Would fain be 
at it already, cry*d Sancho, for I have a great Heart, I am mal 
to think I cannot ſee as well as others; but in the mean whil 
Mr. Batchelor, pray reſolve me one Difficulty; J know | 
am Enchanted; but how comes it my Enchantment does nt 
extend to all I ſee, and particularly to what I do; for I an 
very ſenſible I am not always Deceived. As for Inſtance, It 
you all three as really you are, and I do not take you for Alles 
Belides, when 1 tell Mony, provided the ſumm be nor abort 
twenty Sbillings, I defy the beſt Divine ro beftir his Fingen 
more nimbly, or tell truer than I do. Brother Sancho, quoi 
the Batchelor, J will give you the reaſon of that difference 
which depends wholly on the fancy of the Enchanter ; it 50 


tamorphoſe all Mankind, turn Sollicitors into Leaches, Cour 
cringing Dogs, and tolerable Women into Phœnixes; but i 


ahe molt part, they pals hy thoſe trivial Matters, that they 0 
| / WinO 
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Don QuixoTE. 3 
wholly attend to Knight Errantry, which they uſe their utmoſt 
moſt endeavours to ſuppreſs. And therefore Friſton the Enchan- 


ter, who ſtudies nothing but how he may harm you, pleaſes 
tinſelf with diſguiſing things to you, that you may be Deceiv'd 


ir. every Moment; and he flarters himſelf with the hopes that this 
1 ſee dindneſs will-hold you an hundred and fifty Years. Nay, bur 
ae bow do you know, reply d the Squire in a Maze, that I muſt 


101 continue Enchanted all that while. Tle tell you, quoth the 
the MY Bachelor, when I was in Flanders, for as filly as you ſee me 
look here, I was fix Years in the Service, there came thither a 
famous Few from the furtheſt Caldea, and Arabia. He was che 
pur- dotableſt Man upon the face of the Earth at Magick. Nature 

to him was quite Naked, and he knew all that is to come as 


plain as what paſs d before the Creation of the World. I had 


* the good fortune to reſcue him from a Party of the Enemy s 
co 2. hat had taken him Priſoner, in return he honour' d me with bis 
ou Friendſbip, and repos d ſingular Confidence in me. We were 
ea ineparable Companions during the two Years he ſtay d in Flan- 


ar. He bore: me company in all our Marches ; he was al- 


11 ways by my fide in all the Battels and Sieges I was at. Do you 
ud judge how advantagious his Company was to me? He brought 
\elr, me off ſafe from a thouſand Dangers, and ſav'd me by his Art, 


from fourſcoge and three Musket Shot, 1 5 whereof I ſhould have 
received in my Head, 5 in the Lungs, 9 in the Liver, 17 in the 
Spleen, 30 in the Optick Nerve, and the reſt in the great Gut. 
e taught me abundance of Curioſities, and among the reſt | 
he Secret how to live four times as long as Neſtor, without feel» _ 


Ing the inconveniencies of old Age; and this Secret is ſo infa]- 


in del lle, that this rare Few at the Moment when we parted, was 
mal kirteen hundred and ſixty fix Years 7 Months 14 Hours ar.d 16 
obe inutes old, and he had a Complection like a young Girl, and 


was as ſtrong as the Giant Mandrake, who was kill'd by the 
aliant Sacridorus. You miſtake Mr. Batchelor,quorh Don 
Lwxote, interrupting him, King S$acr#dorus did not combat with 
the Giant Mandrake; It is true, thar the Knights who follow'd 
te Giant, being deſirous to revenge his Death, and falling alto- 
pether upon Roſiclair, his Friend Sacridorus ruſli'd in among 
them and flew fix. Don Quixote, quoth the Batchelor, you may 
fery well excuſe me for that flip ; becauſe beſides thar, it is a 
ong time ſince I read the ſtory of the Knight of the Sun, you 
ay pleaſe to remember I told you but Yeſterday, chat I had a 
bid Memory. But to return to my Few, and have done in two 
ords; he taught me all the Tricks of the Mauntebanks: And 
o conclude, Friend Sancho, he taught me the Secret of Diſen- 
danting you, telling me at the ſame time, that the Enchanter 
ton, had Bewitch'd you _ an hundred and fifty Years, Of 
5 | 3 > nn 
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all the Fews Learning, quoth Sancho, that is what I like beſt; 1 
don't much care to live many Ages; if I can live to Sixſcore, 
I care for no more: After that, come what will, when a Man 


182 


has once ſuck ' d the Cherry, he need not much mind the Stone, 


The Knight admiring what he had heard, ſaid to the Scholar, 
looking on him with Amazement. Truly Mr. Batche lor, I am 
mightily taken with the Wonders you have told us, and it is 
great misforrune, that you are not a Knight Errant; for, wi 
with the Valour you ſhew'd in Flanders, and that ſublime know: 


| ledge you have attain d, I do not queltion, but you would in 2 


ſhorr time, have been a great proficient in Knight Errantry. Mot 
incomparable Don Quixote, reply'd the Batchelor, I have always 
look d upon Knight Errantry as the top and nobleſt of all Pro- 
feſſions; and I muſt own, I would devote myſelf to it Zealouſly, 


.. were I not ſubject to ſome ill Habits which I cannot break mj. 


ſelf of, which Tlook upon as very oppoſite to that holy Exer. 
ciſe. Pray ler me know thein, anſwer'd the Knight, and no Man 
ſhall tell you better than 7, whether they ought to obſtruct your 
being a Knight Errant. Well then, Sir, reply'd the Batchelor, 
to acquainr you at once with all my Frailties, I muſt tell you 
in the firſt Ha Jam nothing near ſo Chaſte as Amadis de 


Gaule. I ſhould be apt to fall in Love with all the Maidens tha 


came in my way, and ſhould nor Diſenchant one of them with- 
out making her pay for her Diſenchantment. Chaſtity, ſaid 


Don Quixote, is doubtleſs a great Vertue, but yet not abſolute- 
ly neceffary in a Knight Errant ; and tho Amadis de Gaule,was 


like me, a Mirrour of Chaſtity, yet D. Galaor, his Brother, and 


Combat you fhall undertake, I 


the Worthy D. Regero of Greece, did not make any ſcruple to 


admit of Favours, when they met with Ladies inclinable to be- 
ſtow them; and that did not hinder them from becoming Fx 
mous in the Order of Knight Errantry. J grant it, anſwerd 
the Batchelor, nor is it the want of Chaſtity, that is my greatel 
Obſtacle, That is the leaſt of my Faults, and I muſt tell you 


= . freely, that beſides that lewd Inclination, and I have others more 


unpardonable, I am Sloathful, an Epicure, a Drunkard-Out 
upon'r, cry'd Don Qurxote, interrupting him, thoſe are vile Fal- 
ings. O Heavens! why muſt the greateſt Men be ſubiect tothe 
greateſt Vices ? Thoſe faults. are too oppoſite to our Rules 
ro permit you to be admitted into our holy Body; but uſe your 
endeavours to mend, and if once you can compals it, I promile 
Twill my ſelf dub you a Knight, and be your Second in the firlt 

Jerta! he Batchelor thank'd D. Qurxut 
for chat mighty Favour ; and the Knight being Dreſs d and 
Arm'd by this time, they went down all four into'the Count of 


the Inn: 
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y the Ceremony the Batchellor us'd to Diſenchant Sancho, 
and what Succeſs it bad. n ne Ihe 

HE Inn · keeper and. Queen Barbara were talkin g in the 
Kitchen, when dur Knight appear d. They bh went out to 


neet him. The Hoſt who'way a pleaſant Fellow, made him a 


5 the E na 
tle rotten Table there Happen'd ro be in the place, and Wear 


ut again with the Batchellor by ſpeak to two young Mule dri 
| | 5 _ ves 
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vers who were then in the Stable, and whoſe affiſtance thy 
thought they might ſtand in need of. V hen they had agreed u 
gether what part every one was to Play, the Hoſt return'd iu nt 
the Cellar, and ſoon aſter him came the Batchellor wich rde 
great black Cloak about his Shoulders, and on bis Head ſo Od, 
paſt board Caps made Sugar Loaf Faſhion, half an Ell long, un: 
all four of them look d as if they had deen but one. He mad 
Sancho a Bow lower than a Novice does to the General of b 
Order. He alſo Saluted Don Quixote and the reſt, and then il 

the Cask in the Cellar. Then turnipg to the Knight, he ſai 

Don ui xote without doubt is amaz d to ſee me Salute thel 

Cask; but he muſt underſtand, that on theſe Hogſheads the es; 

are ſeveral inviſible Enchanters, who are come to be Spedtatar 
of our Magical Operation. Having ſpoke theſe words he too ich 

off one of his Paſtboard Caps and put it upon the Squires Head, 

The ſame he did ro the other two Spectators,and then he arder{ 

Sancho to ſtrip to his ſnirt. The Squire look'd upon this Pre 
| lude as an ill Omen. He was all in diſorder, and the Sue r e 
ran down in great drops. He was glad it is true, to think he 

ſnould be ſoon diſenchanted; but judging by what the Batchelo 
had ſaid, that he might happen to ſee ſome Scurvy Apparitia, 
he began to be as much afraid of the Ceremony as he was before 

. defirous of i. However, come what would he ftripp'd, and wha 
he had done, the Batchelor ſaid to the Hoſt. Mr. Caſte lan, pray 
go fetch three great Chriſtal Glaſſes, if you have any, and kl 
them with good White Wine. I have them, reply d the Ho d- 
and they were made purpoſely for this Ceremony. In ſhort hein; 
fetch' d three of the largeſt he had, and fill'd them to the brin 
with the beſt Wine in the Cellar, the more to Honour the Oft 
ration. The Batchellor took them one after another with Mr 
ſterious Geſtures, and plac'd them on the Table in a Triangl. 
Then he utter d theſe words aloud, by Be/fegor, by Iviatha 
by Beelzebub, by Aſinodeut. He made the Squire repeat then bt a 

ſeveral times, making him walk round the Table. Then E 
made him drink the three Bumpers and ſaid to him, Courage 
FPriend, Ihavea good conceit of your Buſineſs. I find you have 
=” 2 good Heart. Mr. Batchellor, cry'd Sancho, you ſee. I dond 
=_ . {ſpare my Body. I uſe my poor Endeavours, the Lord muſt di 

the reſt; Nay, reply d the Batchellor, you have hitherto play 
your part to admjration, bating that you did not pronounce ob 
word well; As for that, quoth the Squire, a word is am 
trifle. I would fain know whether all the Cannons ſay ther hou 
N withaur tripping. No, no, they don't go to Rome ford 
Pardon every time they turn over twa ſeaves of their Breu dun 

at nnce, and yet they are ſure to find their Dinner ready. Bu etir 
 faweyer, felt we ſhoyld loſe a Hog for s altre 
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e eg, you may order me another Bumper in lieu of the word I 
ed u ook, and perhaps one will make amends for the other. Thar 
dat do, reply'd the Batchellor, but it is likely you did not 
7th! 


urder that word deſignedly, and ſince your intention was 
0d, all is well. By ae — I believe fo, anſwer'd the Squire, 
an aſſure you the Wine has wrought Wonders. I begin to 
like a Knight Errant already, ſor methinks T ſee a thouſand 
indles here. I find you are out in your Reckoning, ſaid the 
nchelor, The Ceremony is not yet ended, and the beſt is ro 
me. Or rather all that we have done is nothing to what is 
ting. Now there being two Enchanters, who are your Ene- 
es; that is, Friſton and a Mooriſh Enchanter you told me of 
fterday, I muſt make a Circle, and by vertue of a Charm 


| font 
* 
mad 
of h 
en all 

ſaid 
thele 
there 
tors 


: tookWbich commands them, I will oblige each of them to ſend a 
Teal eil hicher to diſenchant you. Bar dear Friend Sancho, added 
der UB after making a great Circle on the Ground with Chalk, I 
s Pro-M@uſt give you ſome advice. The Devils will be ſure to uſe all 
dwealiWic endeavours to make you go out of the Circle, in the mid- 
nk ee of which you are ſafe, becauſe they cannot come within it, 


heli: you muſt be ſure to ſtand faſt in ir, whatever they can do 

iti you; for ſhould you be ſo unfortunate as to ſtir out of it, 

delay would ſwallow you like an Oyſter. If on the cantrary you 

when! keep within the Circle, tbey will a at your Feet a skin 
white Vellom, which contains the Charm, and will take 

1d er flight houling for ſhame and Vexation. Thereſore take care 


Hob do not go out for fear. For Fear, quoth Don Quixote, inter- 
nt he pring him, what can he fear whilſt Lam preſent. Pull up Sancho, 
brurember I am with you, I ſay no more. Tis enough Sir, re- 
O pe d the Squire, I know your word can't fail in that point. God 
ei vrais'd, in your Company I fear nothing. The worſt of it is 
ile r! quake a little. But ler them give me another Glaſs of 
henne, an@7 promiſe you T'le then ſtand within the Circle as up- 
rhe br as a Stake. With all my Heart, brave Sancho, ſaid the Hoſt, 
en being him at the ſame time a great Bumper. Courage my Friend, 
urage e * having taken that hartning Doſe, entred the Cir- 
have boldly. So Sancho, faid the Batchellor, now for the Charm; 


ona remember you muſt be ſilent till the Devils have thrown 
karchment at your Feer. For I muſt tell you, that if you 
ik one word before, the Spirits will vaniſh immediately, and 
e cen there will be no diſenchanting of you. Ir ſhall ne'er miſ- 
meet ry for that fault, quoth Sancho, you may fall to work as ſoon 
the you pleaſe. Then the Batchelor fell upon his Knees, and con- 


for d almoſt a quarter of an Hour with his Eyes fix d on the 
Wa und; after which he ſtarred up, and like one in a Mad fir, 
4 ume ſtretch d our his Arnis, ſometimes roll'd his Eyes and 


ing many wild Motions, gave himſelf ſeveral bangs on = | 
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Stomach. At laſt raiſing his Voice and talking with a fray 
nimble Action, he began his Charm after this manner, | 


Beelfegor, Aſmodeus ye frightful Fiends that Obey the Enchy 
"Ter Friton,and the Mooriſh Enchantr, I conjure you ole 
: wy Voice. ; 1 on 7 age ne 
By Fu#o, and by Mighty Fove, 
By Pluto, and the God of Love,., 
By Neptune's Boots, and Mereries Shoon, 
And by the Horns of Madam Moon, 
By Leo, Libra, and Agquariu, 
By Taurus, Cancer, Sagittaru, 
By the Twins, and the Rams Horn, 
By Piſces, and by Capricorn 
By the Scorpions poyſnous ting, - 
By the Virgin, that rare thing 
By Pans pipe and bed of Graſs, 


s — 
7 
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By Silenus gentle Aſs, #9, 
By the Killing bold Phy/icravns, - 
By the Senſeleſs Politicians, m, 
) By the Spirits, great and ſmall, - ' 
By the Fairies, Devils and all. 


Ve cruel and miſchievons Spirits, who in compliance tot 
Malice of Enchanters;*the Knight of Ia Mancha's Enemies, hi 
by your Sorceries infected the Eyes of his Honeſt Squire, Sai 
Panca, I command you to appear here preſently, / and to calti 
ro the Circle the Parchment containing the Charm; come an 
I command you. „ OR IO 5s 
y Proſerpine's black Sooty Cas, 
By Charon's'Oars, and Rotten Boar, 
By the Flambeaus of the Furie, 
* | - By rhe Senſe of Common Furies, 
By their Truth who Buy and Sell; 
By the three Monrh'd Dog of Hell; © . 
By the Sybilt and the Oracle,, 
By Mabomes, and his Miracle, 
By the Conſcience of a Faylor, © 
By the Honeſty of a Tayhr, ' © 
By the Spirits great and ſmall, © 
By the Fairies, Devils and all, 


Cellar Door, and preſently the two Confederare Devils cal 
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key were wrapp'd up in tatrer d old red Hangings, ry d 
— in 5 1 Ropes, and each of them had 
Chain abqur his Neck. Their Caps had two Horns, and 
Faces were ſo daub'd with Soot that no White appear d 
te White of their Eyes. Befides each of them had a Whip 
e right Hand, and an Iron Prong, or Fork in the left. But 
which moſt of all deceiv'd Don Quixote and frighred his 
fe was a lighred Match each. Devil had in his Mouth, which 
o wrapp'd about with fine Flax that whenever they blow d 
ed as if they had ſpit Fire. They drew near the Circle, 
made a thouſand ugly Faces at Sancho, who ſhut his Eyes, 
be might nor ſee them, quak d like an. Aſpen Leaf, and 
d Heartily. Then the Batchelor continu d his Charm in 


anner · 


al Spirits, who behold Sancho's undauntedneſs, throw 
wn at his Feet your Fatal Parchment, I command you. 


By Fair Hebe's God-like Head, 
By Fove's Love to Ganymed; 

Buy Orpheus Lute, Guitarre, or Fiddle, 
By cruel Sphynx's Fatal Riddle; 
By Comus Revels in the dark; 

By Warlike Mars, that Bloody Spark, 

By Venus and her Chaſt Embraces, 


* By Vulcan's Cyclops lovely Faces; 
an By Olympus when it Nods, 3 


cal 
e AN 


By all the whole and Demi-Gods, 
By the Spirits great and ſmall, 
By the Fairies, Devils and all. 
e Devils tho ſo powerfully conjur'd, were not over haſty. 
t the Parchmenr into the Circle, and perceiving that Sancho 
ept his Eyes ſhur they began to jerk his Haunches, with 
ules Whips; but tho they were only in Jeſt, being Na- 
rough Fellows, and Sancho in his Shirt, he could not 
el the Laſhes. © Sancho gnaſh'd his Teeth, ſhrugg'd his 
ets, and cut Capers, kicking his Heels up to his very 

b. But took all, without ſtirring out of the Circle, ot 
ng one word. The Devils, who would fain make him 
and yet had rather fright than hurt him, laid down their 
and began to tickle him with their Forks, till Sancho our 
ence, cry d out as loud as he could and weeping. O my 
Maſter Don Qui xote, have pitty on me, I beſeech you, and 
me from theſe Curſed Devils. The Knight was nor 


oy d bis Cries, but ſaid with a dreadful Voice, Hold Devils 8 


4 it is J, be not frighted. Alas! reply d the Squire, Fear has 0 | w 


mb = ” The Hiftoryof 
- andyouſhallſee whether D. Quixote is afraid of your Iron Pr, 
This ſaid, he drew his Sword; but he preſently found hin 
in ſuch diſmal Darkneſs, that he could ſee nothing; for as f 
as Sancho open'd his Mouth, rhe Mule-driver Devils, the 
and the Scholars, who expected that Storm, put out the Can 
and ſlipp d. out of the Cellar as faſt as they could. 
| Still D. Quixote threatned the Devils, tho the Darkneſs cheq 
his Paſſion, and rendred his Valour uſeleſs. Sancho was ſo fry 
ce, that he fancy'd he ſtill felt the Forks. Maſter Don Guin 
| ſaid he, pray keep near me if you pleaſe, for perhaps rhe De 
put out the Candle that they might uſe me the worſe: [ 
near, that I may know you are by me. Our Knight was pyj 
\- cloſer to encourage him, and both of them holding out d 
Arms to feel one another, the Squire hapned to touch his 
ſters lean and hairy Hand, which made him cry out, I am ac 
Man, I have felt Lucifer s Claw. No, Child ſaid Don Cuir 


come me. The Devils are not here, anſwer d the Knight; | 
what I admire is, that methinks we two are left alone int 
diſmal Place. What can become of the Scholars and the Cafte 
J do not hear them ſpeak. This ſaid, they both began to 
upon them, but no body anſwering. By my troth, quoth Ser! 
the Devils have certainly carry'd- them all away. As for! 
Batchelors part, he is well enough ſerv'd, and he deſerves i 
his damn'd Conjuribg, which I ſhall never forget as long WM con; 
have a bit of Skin left upon my Breech. I dont believe i 
anſwer'd Don Quixozt, the Batchelors has too much power 
the Devils, to ſuffer them to hurt him. On my Conſcia , tb 
quoth Sancho, there's no truſting to that. Dogs ſometimes 
their Maſters; But pray Sir, ſtay till I gather up my Bre bei 
and Doubler, which I feel under my Feet, and then will e ney; 
vour to get out of this Place; for in troth, I am not like the Wh wh, 
rits, I don't like dark Places at all; and I fancy 1 am inter ſ 
other World. He put on his Breeches, and whilſt they vet « 
groaping about for the Door, the Hoſt and the Scholars M 
back into the Cellar, with each of them a lighted Candle i unge 
Hand. Ho, ho, Gentlemen, quoth Sancho, are you there? None 

have you done with the Devils? Were you Mad Sancho, f gi. 
Batchelor, don't you know you had like to have been the Haien 
of us all, by calling upon your Maſter D. Quixote, to aſſit bim 
All Devils, and theſe more particularly hate to have 4") ir Ch 
cible means employ d againſt them; they preſently break Muds 
and, and no Charms can hold them any longer. The CooffWnick 
himſeſ is not ſafe; for they are a falſe Ge! er ation, and Uk me 
no more truſting of them than the Rogues of the Galle) come 
you reſcu'd laſt year, and that was the reaſon we preſeni/ N will 
| 
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Prong they are not ſo fierce as 0u make them, reply d D. Quixote, 
bini they were Arm'd with Prongs, and ſpit more Fire than the 
ter Amadis de Gaule overcame, or than Faunus the Demo- 
„ flain by the Knight of the Sun, they durſt not ſtand be- 
me. I belieye ſo too, aniwer'd the Batchelor, they are 
ning Devils, who never fight bur when they are ſtrongeſt. 
thar vexes me, added he, turning to the Squire, is, that the 

tion was not perform d with more Succels, But it is your 
Mr. Sancho, you ought to have had a little more Patience; 
yer if you will be more ſtanch, and not ſpeak one wond, 


will begin again. No, no, Mr. Batchelor, quoth Sancho, I 

0 c:ther be Enchanted till Doom's day, than ſee thoſe Hell- 
ut as any more. Why the Devil, ſaid P. Quixote, did not you 
his Silence till all was over. It would have been over-by this 


No doubt of it quoth Sancho, for] ſhould have been Pink d 
this time; a Pox on the Devil, I ſhould ſtand ſtill and be 
without Wincing ſhould J? Faith, you take me for a pret- 
ool. Had not I call'd you ro my Aſſiſtance, they would 
thruſt their Hell- forks into my Guts, for I felt them grate 
my Ribbs already. In ſhorr, if I never ſee things relating 
night Errantry as I ought to do, the Loſs is not great. What 
er is it to me, whether Madam ⁊enobia is Hanſome or Ug- 
[ have a Wife already, God be thanked, and that's enough 
2 Peaſant. I am not deceiv'd in Eating and Drinking, and 
concerns me moſt, O poor Sancho, ſaid the Batchelor, not 
ty, Enchanters may as well hinder you from Eating and 
king, and I wonder they have not done it already; ſure 
Im the Enchanter, reſerves thar for a finiſhing Stroak, for hor | 
e general way of Enchanting. O the Dog, cry'd Sancho, a 
Devils in Hell rake him before he does. Bur perhaps thar 
never come to pals, Mr. Batchelor. It does not always 
when we fancy it. e e 
ſer ſome more ſuch Diſcourſe, they went out of the Cellar, 
met Queen ⁊enobia in the Court, who ſeem'd very earneſt 
now the ſucceſs of their Enterprize, as if ſhe bad been quite 
ranger to it. Beautiful Princeſs, ſaid D. Quixote to her, it 
done of Mr. Batchelors fault, I am well ſatisfy'd, that his 
did not take effect, but my Squire diſappointed it by his 
lence; and I foreſee I am like to bave trouble enough 
im till. No, no, Sir, cry'd Sancho, we will arg ue no more 
it Chivalry; for I have conſider d on it. Fre m this time 
nds II believe all you! ſay as certain as if it were in the 
nack; Whenſoever you ſay it is ſo, I will Swear to it, and 
Mat means ſhall be too hard for the Enchanters. Now let 
come as faſt as they will, when they happen to ſhow me a 
„mill, whip ſay I, there's a Giant; and ſo of the reſt. 0 


lley- 
ent} 


— —— GHWT 2 apap we, — 6k — 


2 * 


ar 
my Friend Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, if you ſay and hol 
you can ſo far prevail upon yourſelf; I deſire no more of 
Do you but humbly ſubmit the weakneſs of your Eyes and 
derſtanding to your Maſter's clear Sight, and ſound Reaſen 
then you have found the Secret of mortifying Enchane 

_ diſappointing their Malice. Sancho having oblig'd himſel 
on Oath, nor to ſee any more but with his Maſter's Eyes; 
Accomodation ſet all right again, and was ſome amends ſ0 
ill ſucceſs of the Magical Operation. All the Company 
joyc'd, eat a bir, and drank a glaſs of Wine. Then D. gui 
Barbara, Sancho, and the Scholars, rerurn'd the Caſtelan Th 
for his kind Entertainment, and they all left the Fairy- Cal. 
Hoſt demanded no Reckoning. It is true, the Players pai 

the Supper; but yet others of his profeſſion would not! 
ſpar d to reckon with D. Quixote and the Scholars. He tod 
Ceremony in the Cellar for full Payment, and ſhew'd as 1 
Generoſity as any Caſtelan we meet with in the Books of 


0 4 by 5 3 * 


Which the Arabian Aliſolan does noi reckon the beſ 


Hes our Adventurers were come near Alcala, the Scho 
not caring to enter the Town with Don Quixote, al 
ving reaſon to believe, that his Figure would gather a Mob 
bout him, ſtopp d as it were to reſt themſelves, after raking I 
of him and his Company. When they came juſt ro the Subut 
Barbara ſaid to D. Quixote, Sir Knight, you have bought ml 
Mule and Cloaths, and have brought me with you thus faff 
if T were your Siſter: return you moſt humble Thanks; 

if you have no other Commands to tay on me, I will, by ft 
leave, ſtay in this Town, where I was Born, and where] ſtd 
be glad to Serve you more effectually than with bare Woi 
Oh my dear Princeſs,cry'd D. Quixote, much Surpriz'd, whit 
it you talk of? What ſtrange Reſolution is this you have tai 
How will you leave me, after travelling together through 
many Deſarts? Alas! if you once go from me, who will des 
you againſt your 3 Pampbus, the Enchanter ? Where 
you be ſafe againſt his Practices? Be advis d by me Made 
Jer us go to Madrid together, where I deſign publickly to del 

| your Beauty. Then yon may do what you pleaſe. You ſhallf 
to to Cyprus, if you think fir, or you ſhall ſtay in rhe Cour 
Spain, where I do not queſtion but the King. will entertain 
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he daltan of Babyion did the Princeſs Hermiliana, and the 


 holM.;ucifol Polixena, Miſtreſſes to the two young Princes of 
e ole, Don Clarineus of Spain, and Don Lucidaner of Theſ- 
and Wy, Sancho perceiving that his Maſter ſo earneſtly oppos d 
aſon bars Deſign, grew into a Paſſion, and ſaid, Pox take me, 


Cuixote, I can t imagine to hat purpoſe you would have us 
te the Princeſs along with us; Is it not better ſhe ſhould ſtax 


ber ownCountry,than go along with us to make us ſpend the 
is fu of our Mony to no purpoſe : On 22 Conſcience a pretty 
pany wel to carry to Court, and ſhe muſt be Treated roo, and be 
i e d o her. Ask her no more, we ſhall go to Madrid well 
T ugb without her, and ſhall be ne'er the worſe for't. See whar 
Ale. Nite the Jade takes upon her, becauſe, ſhe is call'd Madam 


Jucen here, and Madam Princeſs there; tho ſhe is no more 
not an ſhe knows well enough, for I heard what ſhe Lid to the 
rookWholars. Ler her pay us what the Mule and the Cloaths coſt, 
as Hd let us have no more of her. Incorrigible Dunce, quoth Don 
anne in a Rage, will you ever be the moſt indiſcreet and the 
ucielt of Squires ?, Do you think, Sirrah, I ſhall always have 
aience ro bear your impertinent Babble, and particularly when 
concerns the great Queen enobia? Vile Wretch, I could 
Imoſt find in my heart to ſtrike my Lance through your Body 
Iving ſpoke theſe words, he was drawing near Sanzbo, ; to 
rike'him, but Barbara, who tho ſhe was ſuch a Woman, did 
3: love Miſchief, interpos'd and appeas'd the Knight, yet der 
ring to have ſome Revenge of Sancho, ſhe ſaid to the Hero, Sit 
iniphr, It is true, I did deſign to ſtay here, but ſince your Wor- 
ip defires it, I am ready to follow you to Madrid, and further | 
o if need be, in ſpight of that baſe. N Peaſant, quoth 


ige uncho, ir is true, Lam a Peaſant in the Eyes of the World, but 
SubM)uality Ggnifies nothing before God. If a Man is a Chriſtian, 


pht ners enough, and I had rather be a Peaſant than go eat and 
nk all Night with Players. Barbara could not forbear Bluſh» 
s at theſe words, and anſ{wer'd. the Squire thus; Sancbo, San- 


d drink together are not therefore Naught. We muſt not al- 
Wo e believe ir is day when the Cock Crows; tho I waz in the 
„Wü kzyers Chamber, I 4. 20 Body no harm there; but you are 
e tal hhrious. You call me Malicious, reply'd the Squfre, By my 
rough orb, you dare nor ſay it to my Face; for by my Soul, I am no 
11 de ecb Fool, but I know there are more Days than Weeks. Beau- 
ul Princeſs, ſaid D. Quixote to Hact-Face, I beſeech you do 
Madagot mind what that Brute ſays; let us leave him for a Block- 
| ad as he is, and conſider where we ſhall alight. Sir Knighr, 
bal d Barbara, I would adviſe to ſtay in the Suburbs till ro 
Norrow. D. Quixote, who was wholly at the Queen's Devo- 

0 | OY tion, 


by = bave a care of making raſh- Judgments ; all choſe that ear 5 
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iton, agree'd to ir, and they alighted at the firſt Inn they for 
a aa 
Don Quixote ask d for two Rooms, one for himſelf and! 
Squire, and a better for the Princeſs: And whilſt a Maid hoy 
the Queen and the Knight into a Chamber per well furniſh 
Sancho led the Beaſts into the Stable. Bartara finding herſelf 
lone with the Knight, thought ſhe oughr not to ler lip this 0 
portunity, and therefore accoſted him in this manner, I beſey 
you Den Qui æote, to excuſe me from going to Court; fo 
know I ſhall be Laugh d at there; or if you ate reſoly'd [1 
go, you muſt promiſe to give me 1 Ducars to ſet up my Shy 
again. In truth, that is not too much, and 1 1 yo to find 
Woman that will act Queen Tenobia cheaper, Great Prince 
anſwer d Don Qui xote, I do not regard thoſe words that : 
dictared to you by your Enemy, Pampbus the Enchanter, but 
you ſtand in need of fifty Ducars, I will tell them out to jo 
immediately: Ile only call Sancho to bring my Portmantent 
No, no, Sir, quoth Barbara, it Will be enough if you give the 
me at Madrid; and I defire Sancho ſhould know nothing of i 
marter, for he is ſuch a Thief, ke would lead us a weary lite 


; be knew ir. Verily, ſaid Don Qui xote, he is unſufferable in thi 


point: He makes me mad with his Covetouſneſs ; and tho 
is upon the point of being made Governor of one of the þ 
Iflands belonging to the Kindom of Cyprus, yet he is afraid | 
ſhall wanr. But after all he is a good Servant, and I ſhould? 

| loath to loſe him. This Dialogue was interrupted by Sand 
who return'd from the Stable in a heat, Maſter Don Quixd 
cry 'd he, do you beat all that Mufck > What Mufick, reph 
the Knight? Why you need but look out at the Windo 
quoth Sancho, and you Il hear a Harmony for the Devil. D 
Quixote having open d a Window that look d into the Stre 
they preſently heard the ſound of Trumpets and Hautboys, 
of ſeveral other Inſtruments; and at the ſame time the] he: 
Shouts as of a Mobb, ſurpriz d ar ſome Sight. They obſer! 
that the Windows and Balconies were full of People; and it 
diſcern d at a diſtance in a great Street that fac d them, a Chari 
painted of ſeveral Colours, attended by abundance of Peopk 
on Foot and Horſeback. In the firſt Chapter of the next bod 
we ſhall find what all that was; what the Knight of /a Me 
cba thought of it, and into what a dreadful Danger be! 
brought by the greatneſs of his Courage; for the Wile A/jil 
has ſo much ſtill ro Relate, that he thought good to take a breit 


7 % 


The End of the Third Beo 6. 
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Sorcant 
a deln and Hibaved bor offering 
Much a noble Opportunity to {ignalize himſelf, he 
to his Squire. My Son, r ve could not 
come at a better Time. A mighty Bfanta is this 
N d, and there i is a famous Tiling in this 


py Tits F #4 2 by 7 d 


„ 


* 


The ie; T7 


Bur 5 Lifts are 82 


* "oe Tit 

ces of chi intry are griey'd to the 155 
and would give all they are worth, that ſome Knit 
would appear, and umble the Pride of this Paga 
= Hg. my Child oo us gue Paſte 8 pe 
bs ML ancy, I alre e all the 
3 dies an — 8 dee deen d Balconie 

| fing their Eyes upon me. \Methinks, I hearthe 
_ admiring my martial Air and genteel Diſj 74 
to one anather, That is donbrieſs the gallagt Knj 
that is to regain the Honour ours bave loſt,-and} 
overthrow the Giant. As ſoon as ever Þ appear! 
= the Lifts, the Trumpets will make the Air ring, wii 
—_———; will put ſuch Mettle into Rocinante, 37 he che vill 


* | a gneying for Eagerneſs to engage, and caſting $ 
el Fire out at his Eyes, will ait 0 
5 the Earth will be in Danger of ſinking un 


Then will I draw ba Giant, and, without 

Ceremony, ſay to him, Proud Giant, I will fight 

5 but it mut be upon Condition that the Conqud 

| ſhall cut off his 'conquer'd Ene _ Head. 

Giants being naturally haughty, he'll grant! 

oo Cofiditiom Will come down from his 

+= *y . 1 Ele en x little Dvar 

Squire, who riding a black Eleph nt, Carries uf 
fter's Lance and Beller ef: Then ſhall we 

Qerreęr. and Woch furiouſiy on, "ſhall 

the of the 2 Je will my A 


3 but fit pierce it, becauſe ; it is enchanted; 1 
1 Lance will flie in Shivers up into the Air: Ho 
13 the great Force of the Shock will make me bend 

2 | to the very:Saddle-bows; and I ſhall be fun 
coming immediately to my ſelf, I ſhall give 
_.=—— ſuch a fierce Thruſt on che Breaſt, N 
3 kat ir will lay him flat on the Ground, where 

3 And the Pain of his Fall will cite bim to ba 


rantage in Fighting, I will alight fram \ Horſe, 
my Buckler, an 


jd, ar my Sight, will get up, feeble, 
" (ring, 5 wy, nd * hty 9 — 
wg by. all mit to le to let N17 

35 N whi y 


my excellent 


Thighs with a Back-Stroak 
rad, vill. lay him flat, and, 
m Time to riſe, will Sie him him 
tween. his Gorger Hel 
p off, All the Princes = rejoi the con- 


ach a lucky Cur 


| Cnights will be comforted, and the People will 
: a) me. Go, Sancho, bri e inſtantly, 
| let us about it this! 


look d Upon it-as a Jeſt, fell a laughing, and ſaid 
the 1 hr, By my els Sir, you mult have an 
emory to remember all that Banter: For 
— tho 1. ve read as much Forty times in 
aces, I could as well be bang d as repeat Two 
Ie together. Bur, laying. aſide that Nonſenſe, 
Jon den a tell me what you would haye me 
1 or, our. Supper. You rime Ha. very well, 
N Don ae; nd how oy, hat 
din your T own, - YR our 
10 ny 4 * affronted, and you talk to 6 thi 
al WI 15 am Pace to und, Fi 
drink b d 


ch * e 


pore, y his U 5 2 contrary to his Cu- 
v did nor ↄppoſe his Maſter's Intentions ; doubt. 
to keep his Oatl 5 had taken not to contend 
big. They: took  Recinante and Dapple out of 


ſe underſtand,. that the Univerſity of 
b that. Day . 56 e the Admiſſion of a ne 


ri· 
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Nouſand Blaſphemies a; ainſt Heaven, as is the Cu- 
15 of Giants kf ls bein Kerbid to — any 


＋ * With Sword 
Hand towards the Mont er; who 2 FAVOR 
th ous 


ping "nimbly a ry _ then "coin of pun. of 
ithout allowing 
„ chat his Toad | 


The Hoſt, who had liſten” 4 1 all this Harangue, 0h, 


[ te you, Jl ther eat 
we. N . 8 lan. i phe mean W while, 1 hum- 
— ere; 1 ſhall foon be 
a Bow, . went, 


ng d and rode out into the Town. - 


ja Pooh Profeſſor. He 82 about the Town i in a 


— -. 
— — — 
- 


by we dies” I - 
F . > 
1 f \ 
* 


196 - "The Hiſtory Wy 
Triumphal Chariot, and above Two Thouſand Sch 
; lars attended him; ſome afoot, others on Horſbad 
| and others on Mules. Don Quixote" and Sancho fog 
met the Scholars, going by Two and Two, wi 
"of Garlands of Flowers on their Heads, and Laws 
Branches in their Hands. In the midſt of them n 
a Triumphal Chaript wonderfully large: The Fa 
part of it I'd with a Number of Mulicianz, ſingh 
and playing on Inſtruments. In the midſt of it v 
ſeveral Scholars in Womens Cloaths, ſome of thy 
repreſenting Vertues, and others Vices; and en 
one bore an Inſcription, gearing What he repre 
ed. Thoſe that ſtood for Vices were loaded wi 
Chains, and ſatꝭ at the Feet of the others, and (ety 
to look melancholy, as became the Cordirjon! 
Slaves. At the other End of the Chariot, above 
the reſt, fate the new . Peat Throne, Caf 
A — Scarlet. Robe, wit 2 Crown of La wiel of 
Head. What a Sight was this for a Knight Eri 
Both Maſter and Man view d. every Particular; 
What they ſeem'd moſt to admire was, that the My 
Which drew the Chariot, being quite cover di 
rich Cloths, and not to be ken, the whole Mach 
\feem'dt6: moye of it ſelf. . By the Lord, quoth! 


4 BY 3 
4 


Qui æuse, this is very ſurpriꝝ ing. I wiſh'the Ench 


2 * - „ a 


riot which comes rowards us is enchanted, and mn 


fitting, 
don't you alſo fee, 
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ot ee him; 1 would take your Word for it. That 
jant, ſaid Don Quixote, is a King, as appears IL 
ws Crown ; hut I cannot de g at 7 Iſland, or 
hat. range Kiogdom, he is; of; for. ane 5 

miſtaken, and a Man mult 7 aſſert an —.— 
{7p „ But t 9 05 Ladies you ſee ſtanding b 5 — him 
re. Pri 7. hes ſtolen, and who, had f ot Vertue 
45 V5 Wichſtand hig amorous Paſhon. . Thoſe 


ou chain'd, are conſtant Women, not to be 
NN Lu he n 5907 load them with 


prec 

Ions; Ane will undergo a d Death rather 
Un comply Minn hh beg da N 0 5 
ard, my, Son, now, be che 


e are, flie to aller tho a2 
e Sar 186 
IEP 0 455 Far wal by th 115 


It, have w with 9 80 bo. 
105 ls 1 1 Trigmphal: - by | 
art 1 raſp'd his B uckler, ſet Tis ha Ice in, 
E Belt, 1176 d his 79 7 to t Divinity 
for, ring, ghty and x rodigious (iant, you. - 
ho range Pre 175 out in chat Magical Chariot, 
\ think. OG ſelf a mig by an, ſet all thoſe: In. 
W's WO; imme diately. ore to. them, all the 
es y you haye robb d them of.” Cong 9 70 from. 
jr Chariot, ;.. mount Your N; hant, and 
ub 70 . h with mie. Do not faney Iwill 
thoſe dope ly Damſels in your Hands; their. 
17 Wahlen ſh 08S they” are the Daug pes 
tang of Emperors, or of Califfs, and the, only 
irefles of their Parents, . Do not think I Will ale. 
lu to go away With che Honour of the Lilting. 
you were Ppporred by all Bs, 1 5 of Hel 
ould hinder you from going. ay ith | 
Glory FR he mate he © 440 Lehe ri ian 
978 ts e made the Chariot Flt 2 
ld not ſuffer 99 95 Ned he Schalars ſeeing 
Knight ſtopp'd their Proceſſion, and fancy ing iR 
8 one of cher own Can, who had who — 
guts d himſelf after that magfer to make 
re or Six of them ſtep Fo out of their Ragk, 7 
Wing! near e one o * laid, Pray, Mr. Li: 
| ven 


- i 

6 * 
5 5 . \ 8 : 9 % 
— » 2 4 


_ .- 


no Time to 95 "hat is as much as to fay 
werd Don Quixote, that you are th 


Ee; © nol: | | 
ſtepp'd aſide and avoided the Thruſt; but the Knigh 


pectatort ſet up à dreadful Cry ; Glick: 
_ 4nd all the Street was in an, . Some fan afo 
and others on Horſeback: The Muſicians leapt 
from the Chariot; and the very Inka, thei 
ſelves, forgetting char Dm Quixote was fighting the 
Battle, had like to have ſided with the reſt. Th 
all beſet the Knight, who made his Sword to whil 
in the Air, and lay'd about him fo furiouſly, tl 
no Man durſt come near him; and had Recina 
been more mettleſome than he was, Don Qui xote mi 
perhaps, have gone off Scot-free from this Ad 
ture. But the Scholars preſs d upon him, and 
of the luſtieſt of them laying hold of the Laß 
Nied ſuch a Stroak with the But: end of it on 
ight Arm, that the poor Knight dropp'd-his Sm 
Having no offenſive Arms left him, they ſoon cot 
with him, and caſting him from the Saddle on 
Ground, trampled on him. They were all fo incel 
againſt him, that they had certainly murder d 
upon the Spot, had not the Comedian Peter de M 
and ſome of the Players he ſupp'd with the Ny 
before, as good Luck would have it, happen d u 
preſent. But they underſtanding who he, was, bl 
through the Crowd, cry ing out to the Scholar 
Hold their Hands, and telling them, He was 2] 
man. Theſe Cries made the Scholars give over h 
ing him, and yet they left bin ke with the 


7 4 


median and Players, who carried him into a Hol 


2 C5 F * 
* 4 - 1 
. 
- * 
a 
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od whilſt they brought him to himſelf, the Scholar 


fl into their Ranks again, the 7 p ME gud 
e ce Wi on. „ Ys 7 


1 1 
— _ 
7 * * 5 2 "Fs 


bg . 19 2 
0 11 A 7. 206 e 


if "9M 10 after this ee 711 hp 
\ the bee , Queen 7 the. Amen 72 2 

| Sancho's Chaſtity. 8 a 20 mo M 4 4 
je Balg "TEE fir 


mls [EI ſeen the/Everi of t 
he, I it W make 


9 off, 10 fo Met WA | 

now Don ore, and getri ng 

1 5 was taken for a, buntry: 5 5 rhat 6 ho 
ee Rt nity. As ſoon as he found the Scho- 

&r Proce(] en, he made towards che 


5% Fre 


the had ſeen- his ! Maſter carried, and 


Fe 7K bt, how "much ou ry "ml fake 
r wi ve Kill A 8 ant, 5 


11 5 Curſed be thi Sab xd rh 
hed Pro 1 Nee eke anch, and 
n 2 of 100 ier means” 1 come to Ai 
de Cor N to bim, 55 you r Eyes 
Weite, and hold. the wiſe Muſe, your lend. | 
jam come your Aftiftance in this imminent:Dan- | 
555 night, looking on ihe Comedian, and 
mowing bia ain, cry d our, O m Protector, and 
by fair 2 110 orian, what a Satisfa action is it co 55 
dee Jou. Ikgew you would not forſake me in chi 
kngerous, Adyenture; and 1 müft o wn, that, 0 Fe 
Fo tor 10% 4 ſhould! haveloſt my Life tr 8 : 
Meinen Fault, whoſe Mettle aid h | 
ime. .' Give me another Horſe quickly, 100 ler 
mc 7 — the Combat. Permit me to flie after thoſe 
91 7 and take ſuch Vengeance on them, as may 
ne ure enerations quake. Yes, I ſwear by 
0 Onder of Knighthood I have receiy'd, that 1 
pill put 55 +, s to my Rage, I will ſcour tho 
8 wet, and Por to the Sword a the Men and Wo- 


O4 5 


7 


„ e e A 


us think of 1 now but my Cure: Let us ſ 


f 


men in the Town; I will kill the very Dogs u 
ats. thing that h 
Life in it. The wiſe Alquife was too conſcientio 
to conſent to ſo bloody a Reſolution, and therek 
put the Knight off from it, ſaying, Don Qui æote, | 


7 


rm'd and ſearch d 


Por his Lance and his Sag 
ts ſo exactly, that none ofthe 


e caus d a Fire to be lighted, and a Bed " 


\ 
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tube 1 * undreſs d him, and rubb d him all over 
ton Brandy. The Reader, who does not well un- 
erſtand the a.! of Knight, Errantry, muſt not ima- 
„that in- ſo doing 02 Prince ſi tranſgreſs d the 


a : 

I ; 2 of My: Knights bore Infants” 4 
E 7 came 5 wounded from any Com- 
r che Keg! generally dreſs d their Wounds. Moſt 
(chem underſtosd Surgery, and learnt it a 1 
. nd what is moſt to bel ad 


ve to dreſs Knights; 2 
vi is, they were aakilful, eint nevel Rhiaäbs died 
ue ar ben 9 Thanh he had receiv d never. ſb 
mortal Wound; The! Hott: brought Loe 
d fron Broth, which the Comedian. made Don 
uzoe: take down ſaying, Simm take 
e af Ham; which is much better than chat 
[Fierabras Nay; I dare vouch, 2 much better than 
at which 38 Prince of Tartan, carried in a 


malt be the elt e all Balſams; quath Don 
rote, for chat of. Prince Ariobarzanes:'was wonder- 

Ten prodigious Effects, and ILremembor 
hive read, Neg Bellas being one Day at tie 


1e Fl hint of Den n ſome lay. he: Was actualhy dead, . 


ut et no lament; they let fall one Drop int his 


5001 bad, but the Kgight Rated u perfectly curldiof . 


eon de, irs for this Balſa al replied Cookd- 
I wy it is not quick in its.Operatioh, :at: 1s'requi- 
in rie ep peaceably after taking it; and . 


miez ear yo t go / to Bed immediately. The Knight 


uppd (us he was directed, he was put;to Bed, the Cham- 


; Door was ſhut, and he left to take his Reſt, 


o 42255 the Comedian | -and 1. Company _ 
ſe 1 debers aud in being left . 4 went i was ae 
ben they were ſeated, Lenobia 


uire, 
y 0 wot wounded; he has only his Ribs a little bruis d; 


4 oi us make e of our es Boy; let us be 
0 ' N 


nde. The lovely Queen of the Amazons difarm'd 


den Bottle, bänging at his Saddle-Bows.“ Then 


rmenier Room, where they. had on rain — them. 
aid 


ar up, Sancho; be merry Lad: Vos 5 . me- 
foro choly about your laſt Adventure. Your - Maſter | 


It that's nothing g. Lrubb'd him fo well, that by to 
orrow he'll be as brisk as a Body-Louce. Come, 


* 4 
— ea ma 
— 
— — 
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merry- Lüke de Sport. lee aid Sancho, bu 
hal de forc'd to pay for our Mirth, and that 
dont like. Your Mule and your Silk Cloaths hay 
cot us a great deal of Money already. MIV Mule w 
my Cloaths ſtick in your Stomach, anſwer d Ha 
Foce, you have never done upbraiding me with they 
Nay, Faith, replied the Squire, ; We, conquer, 
ſome Kingdom, I ſhould not mind it ſo much. 
am none thaſe that loyeto cage in a a Cook $ Sha 


ax} pr Tall abt be: — — 00 2 are too l 
think to bake, the Oven falls, 4 
our the wrong! Way for Gove 
ments or —— and 1 fear We | tumble doy 
backwards, 3 our Noſes- } Patience, my de 
Friend, cry d \J#nobia, after foul: Weather conj 
fair. ld en while, let us taſte that Wine, al 
ſes whether it is good. Tope, reply d Hancbo, byq 
__ -Troth; I am not at all me bled with Rel you 
Cuntradiction, and I had Ihe kad, be 
Bumpers, than refuſe one. b 1a 
bf the Bottle, and fill'd Barbara e who nd 
2 0 one raw of :1 a5 Male 852 pace el 
' Gid enovsa ant en, 0'J 
e 
e not enoug to 8 my: _ of 
| anfiver'd: Barbaras; I will not 
till che Twentieth Glaſs; for! have an fay Y, 
2 good Judge ought ro be full of a Cauſe bela 
Aecides it. Faith, quoth Fauchu, you: Coe 
well with my Governeſs at "Home, She lee 
Liquor better than her Honour, as you do; 
durſt lay a Wager, ſhe would take off her Til 
Botiles while ſhe is ſpinning one Diſtaff of Fla, 
am very well pleas d, anſwer d ⁊enobi a, that 1 
like your Wife. To be like her; quoth Sancho, p 
have a care of that: She has no Scar on her Chi 
a you have. You are not at all complaiſant, repl 
Barbara; you delight in affronting me; you! 
me: But no mare of i it, I am reſolv'd "ro be | 
f riend. "_—_ _ d away the upper” time in " 


"i 


* 


Don QuixorTe. 
0, but x ol 
tra.” 


n footy the are Fall * on * 2 — with 
md Eyes, faid, By 1 my Faith, Sancho, we muſt 
uke Peace to : and from hence forwards love 
ze another like a new marryd Couple; but firſt 
me, whether you know what it is to Love? Ves 
ke, anſwer d Sancho, I love my Maſter O. Quixote, 
Wife, and Children, my Dap E. and Mr. Curate. 


19 ne is not what 1 talk of, rep yd Fenobis a; Lask 
o ether 3 never 7 8 lay d with the Maids ; 2.0 Lord, 
, (os, quoth Sancho; there is ne're a one in our Village, 


ut what, I baye play d with. Very, Sunday after 
yen we meet near the MII, and there we di- 
bp: ves all Igor: Bake perceiving char 
en t gueſs. at ber Meaning, ſtroak d his 
her Hand, faying, — | 


©, i 1 rough Beard" you have, Friend, Ip 
by den you . ve no Women! ro kis, ik 


Wife, auer Shih thruſting away: Barbaros 
nd rudely ; e 1 py en eee a mind to be 

L tet Yn ' bore, them kiſs them, it 
. n need | 


I five thruſt away my Kand ſo 
endb;a, there are few Scholars in 
Is 152 ty But whole be BYya of. the. Favour. 
j bur I am'no'Schalar, quorh Sancho; to ime 
n have me do with your it Hand 1 had rather g 
kd juſt now. Well, ſaid Barbara, fince yon th 
'2 mind ta 2. we muſt both lie P 'for 
e Ni hts grow c d, and Tam 3 very chilly. 
D, you only want Warmi 
| Thre 


Os | 

alone for that; I'll go a ab ch fi. Hoſt for Two 
Three Hlankets, which you may lay on y 
hae By the 195 cry'd Barbara, thou art the 
ſt Fellow *. beheld. is ſt poffible, 
hike you ſhoul Ti Yar Ot at 1 have been 
ing at his Hoary Don't you conceive that Ide. 
you ſhould ferve me inſtead of x Husband to 
Volit, and make much of me? That I ſhould make 
duch of you, reply'd Sancho. Mother &f God, whar 
dyou mean! 1 4 not ſo gameſome I'faith. 1 ſhould 
aye * to anfiver, for that is forbid i in the — 


The Hiſay of. 


Þ okthy i geen Fenobia. 3 not fi 
me 05 in your ben ö 01. I faid, hel 
he MAOrous on Rag 1 alſewhere., 


2 2 1 851 2 HY > The h 1 Sa $ 2 
5 5 % Li 97 

K H 4 P. mM 89.581 

75 4 5 46 

$ \f 5 "Ty 1 17 118 1 


Which YOUES, "tht Kpight phat 12 ny) is the mol 
"EE Profilion in the Wark, \and giveta 
"Account i of Ht 'n 90 ? commendable Adtion 1 Dai 


Wage eg 

= he fel och Prin? in ſeveral; 

et that did, 258 Dr er him ? 
, e ey 09 
ert arbara and Sancho comi into! 
; 5 o ſee what Condition h Fong. he Gu 
| to a HEVS Beauti ful P Princeſs, God he. praich 
our white Hands 400 the wiſe 9 wonder 
ſam have cur'd my Wounds : 2 ut. 

. l 90 10 5 Surgery, as, we 
Perſian: Infanta, who learnt it o 
| h Ie fo Be k 


ara; hut a Maid, who ng. bo 2 


Fs a little or eyery thing. þ , 
all the Lug) 
80 to rig 


ers: 1 Fwy were always as round 4 
ggler's Box. He trimm'd and. cut Hair delicate 
and i it was he that cur d all the e Chief of the Unird 
y. Sometimes I made the Lint for him, and 
tended his Prentices, who put me to do ſever 
Things. Oh, ho, Madam Wende quoth Sa 
then you have been a Barber ryant. I don't dl 
own it, replied Barbara, for mean Perſons muſt a 
forget what they are when in Proſperity, Maſter Dn 
Nui xore, quoth Sancho, you hear what the Fring 
ſays, and ſhe is neither drunk nor aſleep. I fang 
Queens « Wor t often uſe to work among, Prentices. 


Durch q 
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hich Nonfenſe: Ri 
by oy Faith I had 


ed With making her tall fooliſhly, bo 
Wakes* her act fd. For laſt Night after Supper ſhe 
would ka ve. Oh, the curſed Enchanter! When 
jou had him under you the other Day, you ſhould: 
kive thruſt your Sword down his Throat, and have 
eit him into the other World: I thould not have 
Nad him, 3 yd D. Quixote, had not Queen eno- 
W Compaſſion ſtopp d my Hand; but I'll undo 
hit Charm at the Court of Spain. I own it is no 
&; difficult to diſſolve than chat the Enchanter Fi- 
n made at Babylon to ſteal away Horabella. The 
Might of the 'Ba/ilisks finiſh'd that Adventure, and I 
Auer oy (elf thar this is reſerv d for me, and there- 
he ler us away to Madrid this Moment Ithinł long 
tl the Queen ef the Amazon, is reſtot d to her own 


lh Jenobiu, will have Patience ſo long, and for your 
part Lfancy the wiſe Skiffs Balſam! has not over loaded 
Four Stomach. I conſent, ſaid the Knight, let us eat 
Hit, and be gone immediately. They all Break. 
liſted together; and having paid the Hoſt, ſer out for 
Madrid, Barbara keeping her Face fo clofe-veiFd that 
About a fmall League from Alcala, paſſing along 
te Side of a Wood; which border d on the Roal, 
hey Keard the Cries of a frighted Woman, and ſome | 


it enough to them, 
Faule of it, becauſe the Wood run qut in an Angle 
uſt there. - Saneho;..quoth the Knight of L Mancha, 
0 bis Squire, etc are hy: > ſome unfortunate. 


erforis, Whom ill Fate or Injuftice- purſues. Let us 


7 


i orin. Sir, aid Sancho, e muſt Breakfaſt firſt, Ma. 


unn 
5 <4 


Gin and Piſtol Shot“ Tho the Noiſe ſrem'd to be 
8 not preſently ſee the 


halten to their Relief, my Sdn. This, ſaid he, * | 
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Rocinente ſo home, that the fiery Creature, us d qi 
ro a Walk, fell on a ſudden, not into an Handgally, 5 
but into a Trot, not much inferior to it. A; f 
2 8 and the Mule, thus much muſt be ſaid inthe 

Praiſe, that as ſoon as they ſaw their Company 
move ſo briskly, this Novelty, rat n Em 
tion in them, that they both trotted after of the; o 
accord. They ſoon diſcover d what they wer b 
| tirous to know, and D. Qui ats was pleaſingly f 

priz d by a diſmal Spectacle. He ſaw Two Men 
Horſe- back, who fought brayely' with Seven or Eig 
Foot-Pads, Two of whom had Carabines, and th 
reſt were only arm d with Swords and Bayonets. 
young Maid plainly dreſs d, but charmingly beau 
ful, ſtood by the Combatants, and ſeem d * a fo 
Spectator of the Fight. She rent the Air with he 
Cries, calling upon Heaven and Man to her Aſſiſtanq 
and ſhe ſtruggled in vain to get out of the Handsq 
a luſty old Woman, who ſeeming to fide with th 
Robbers, held her, and endeavour'd to Hop F 
Mouth with a Handkerchief. The Two Horſe. me 
that were ſet upon, one of whom was the Maſter ay 
the other the Servant, made a vigorous Defence. Th 
Firſt had laid one of the Robbers flat with his Piſia 
and the Latter had done the ſame by another with hi 
Gun, and both of them had the good Fortune 
eſcape the firſt Diſcharge of their Enemies Carabine 
They might then have avoided that unequal Con 
bat by the Swiftneſs of their Horſes ; but the Dang 
they muſt leave the young Maiden in, fo far prevail 
upon them, that tho they knew her. not, they rache 
choſe to expoſe themſelves to ſuch Danger, than y 
leave her in the Hands of thoſe Villains. Heavel 
gave a Bleſling to their generous Reſolution. --Oue dl 
the Robbers having charg'd his Carabine again, 
velPd it at the Chief of the 'T'wo; Horle-men ;. bij 
he, making uſe of his Time, rode up briskly to him 
and ſtriking down the Muzzle of the Carabine will 
the Piſtol he had not yet fired, did double Service 
faving his own Life, and killing the old Woman, 55 
the Carabine going off that very Moment, that wid 
ed Wretch receiv d the Shot in her Head, and dropp h 1 
down; Stone dead. Her Blood flew upon the you and 
1 eee 
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den 's Face, who in that Conſternation thought 
bad been wounded her ſelf, and fell down in a 
von upon the old Woman. The Horſe-man ha- 
g avoided the Stiot, as has been faid, preſs d on 
bn the Robber, and clapping the Muzzle of his 
ol to his Forehead, made his Brains fly about. 
kt his Death would not have 7 ut him "og of Dan-. 
+, for there were ſtill Four or Five High. way. men: 
r who! had no Fire-Arms, yet were ne're the leſs 
blute ; and one among them was juſt going to run 
U through with his Sword, when our brave Re- 
fer of Wrongs, flyin: with his Lance couch'd to 
E Aſſiſtance of the weaker Side, prevented the Rob- 
, and run him quite through the Back, leaving his 
ice in the Wound. Tho the Robber was one of 
+ luſtieſt and the ſtouteſt Rogues in the Kingdom, 
could not withſtand the F urn of fach a Thruſt 
hom ſo redoubted a Hand; he fell flat on his Face, 
jd chat I may uſe Homer's Words, He made as great 
Noiſe falling, as a ſturdy Oak does in the Foreſt, 
den overthrown by the Wind, or hew'd down by 
be Ax. The W well leas' d with this En- 
hunter, drew his Sword, and was going to fall up- 


. Quixote ſtran 0 Fi Figure, thought he had been a 
devil. let looſe fr N ro puniſh. them for their 
times; and Bed! Now: 90 e Wood. 
The Gentleman and Don Qui xote did not think fie 
o purſue them. Their firſt Care was to help the 
nkoown Beauty. Finding her in a Swoon an all 
ody, they thought at firlt ſhe had been dead; but 
17015 her . beat, the Knight haſted to fetch ſome 
Water from 4 little Brook that ran out of the Wood. 
jp brought ir in hits Helmet. The firſt ſhe caſt he 
Lyes on d bod; D: Nui rote, whoſe Mein and Garb be 
lch as ſeem d l td promiſe much Security, the 
poor Maiden could not tel Whether ſhe might tbink 
N ſelf out of Danger. But the Gentleman ſatisfied 
4. an 8 the Succeſs of the Combat, 
157 "reſt of de Robhers ded upon the Ap. 
5 % Fe Male) Luight in the bright Armour. 
ſhort, he retover d che. Damſel en, i her Fright, 
and ſhe _ wie Ker” Face found ſhe was not 
wounded, | 


the other Robbers; but thoſe Villains frighted at 


a good Hit, Tfaith. Let's have Five or Six Adventur 
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| abundantly: paid her Deliverers for all the Pains the 
Had taken. When ſhe was perfectly gome to herſe 
IF ſhe return d them Thanks ſuitable tõ the Service th 
had done her, and our Arab aſſures us ſhe perform 

it with as much good Grace as Wit. Each of th, 
anſwer d for himſelf, but with this Difference, c 
our Hero ſtil d her, Sovereign Hafanta, and us'd fi 
Words as made it plain that his Infide was as ext 
dagen a8 bis ourward Appearance, The Gentleny 
on his Side made his Acknowledgments to Don Quiz 
for his ſeaſonable Succour. To which the Knight 
La Mancha made ſuch an unuſual Anſwer, that i 
Gentleman and the Lady knew not what to think 
him, both of them being far enough from dreamy 
of the noble Syſtem of Knight Errantry. Sancho a 
the Amazon Queen, who had kept far enough fra 
the Fray, perceiving the Highway-men were | 
before our Knight, made haſte to the Field of Batt 
to congratulate the Conqueror. By all the Gods a 
Soddeſſes, cry'd. Sancho. as ſoon; as he came neu 
Maſter Don Quixote, this Bout we have had no Cudgs 
ling, nor Bangs of Slings. Now this may be call 


more like this, and IIl undertake for Twenty En 
Pires, and Forty Governments, or the Devil is1 
them. Son Sancho, anſwer d Don Qui xote, trouble nd 
your ſelf about that. Empires and Governments wil 
eqme in due Seaſon; yet, ſhould Fortune be ſo unjl 
as not to grant us them, the Glory we ſhall gain! 
performing the Duties of our Profeſſion, will abu 
dantly make Amends for all our Toils. This Di 
logue between.the Maſter and the Man only ſery di 
puzzle the Gentleman and the Lady the more, 289 
Don, Quixote's Character. Cudgelling and Bangs fro 
Slings, intermix d with Empires and; Goyernment 
were Myſteries, they could nat comprehend. In ſho 
whilſt Don Quirote was making new Tenders of f 
Service to the pœautiful Unknown, the 1 5 1 
went up to Sancho, and began to examine him. Friend 
Gd he ro hien ſoftly, what is your Maſter's Nat 
Sir, anſwer d the. Squire, laſt Year he call'd bim 
The Knight ef the Jerremful Apel; but Man propola 
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zbe, or Don Quixote de 1a Mant ha. But pray tell me 


j6derable Poſt in the Army. As yet, faid Sancho, 


yod Baſting, he has not been able to make him - 
Emperor of any Place; but he carmot miſs of a 
agdom. And I, who am his Squire Sancho Panca, 


Hand. And who is the Lady I ſee upon the 
le, ask'd the Gentleman? It is the Princeſs Feno- 


1; tho? the Scar on her Face makes her look 
like a T ripe-Woman of Alcala. And to ſay the 


— 
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ſaken in her. 
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i H 
itory, which might paſs for Romantic Ad. 
ventares, but that our Arab delivers, them 
i certain Truths. OAT a 


8 Wil iT: 1 5 MEER. en e eue 
10 n Cæſar, for that was the Gentleman's Name, 
1 needed no more Information from Sancho to com- 
Arend Don Quixote s Madneſs; being ſatisfied with 
wy it he had diſcover'd, he went up to the beautiful 


nown, who was Kill talking to the Knight; but 


Lance out of my Body. not do ſave a Life L 

e too well deſerv d to loſe, but that before I die, 
may diſcover to you a Secret, which rroubles my 
nſcience, and lies heavier. upon me than all my 
er Crimes; and E it will be of * 
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| God diſpoſes. Now he is called, The loveleſs 


ut Profeſſion he is of, quoth the Gentleman?" For 
his rich Armour I am apt to judge he has ſome 


but a Knight Errant, and tho* he has had many 
make as ſure of ſome good Iſland, as if I had it in 
reply'd ' Sancho, who, as my Maſter fays, is a 


th, a. Man had need be A Knight Errant not to be 


the wonderful Conſequences of Don Quixote's | 


von as he came to them, they heard they were 
d by the Highway-man, whom Den Qui rote 
un through with his Lance. Gentlemen, ſaid 
with a weak and intermitting Voice, if Piry has 
Place in your Hearts, do me the Favour to draw  : 
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put her helping Hand to it, and the Gentleman's & 


c 
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*Ufe to you to know it. Theſe Words he utter 
with much Pain, and at ſeveral Times, by reaſon 
his great Weakneſs. . The Gentlemen were mov' ; 
the. Wretch's Complaints, and fancy ing that the Hel 
he deſi d might give them an Opportunity of pe 
forming fome charitable Act, they drew out the Lance 
which flnck in hisBack ; but the extream Pain it py 
him to, and the great Loſs of Blood, made him fan 
; Nay, they thought he had given up the Ghoſt, an 
repented that they had drawn out the Lance, wha 


finding ſome Signs of Life in him, they hoped | 
J 8 to himſelf, if Care 1 
ſtanch the Blood, and bind up the Wound. Sand 
immediately drew I know not how many Rolls a 
18 of L. innen out of his Portmanteau, which he a 

_ ried to ſupply the difmal Occaſions of Kaight Er 
try. Barbara, who was fo skilful at making of Lin 


vant, who was a Piece of a Surgeon, perform'd tl 
Operation, being; fort of Tent into the Wount 
They put the wounded. Man ro fo much Pain, th 
it made him open his Eyes; bur he was ftill fenk 
leſs, and they were: forc'd ro uſe other Means 


As ſoon as the Robber hid fwallow'd'T t 
of that rare Liquor, he recover'd- his Speech, a 
were miraculouſly, and cry'd out, O Heaven 
How. juſt are thy Judgments! I receive my Dei 
int efame Place where once committed a ho 
Murder. About Two and Twenty [Years ago, un 
© this Wood, I and another of my Compania 
- * floppd a rich Farmer, who was coming from Al 
with a Nurſe, who had 4 Child in her Arms. 
Farmer making ſome Reſiſtanee, and the Nurſe! 
the mean while cry ing fo loud, as gave us Cauſel 
fear ſhe might be heard by fome of the holy I 
nerhood, I foon cut the Woman's Throat. 11 
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ye kill'd the Farmer, and having taken about Six- 
ſcore Ducats in Gold he had about him, we dragg'd 
the Two dead Bodies into the Wood, and bury'd 
them in a Ditch, to conceal the Murder. When 
we had done, we ſtood a good while to confider 
phat we ſhould do with the Infant. Tho' fo very 
„he had ſuch a ' mageſtick Lock, that we 
Facy'd, if we ſpar'd his Life, he would be a Great 
Man ; but my Companion fearing we might be. dil: 
cver'd by his Crying, was for killing him: I con- 
ented, 1 came up to the Child, and had lifted my 
Hand to run him through, but ar the ſame time I 
felt ſuch an Impulſe of Compaſſion, as prevented 
the fatal Stroak, The little Infant, who was as yer 
to0 CER to have any Senſe of the Loſs of his 
Nurſe, look d upon me with ſuch a ſmiling Coun- 
tenance, as muſt have mov'd Pity in the cruelleſt 
Barbarian. 'In ſhort, TI was overcome, and refolv'd 


au fore his Life, whatever my Companion could 
ae o me; who thereupon left me, ſaying, He would 
5 (ct ſtay any longer with a Man, that would venture 


bis Undoing out of an indiſcreet Compaſſion, which 
mi wong Men of our Profeſſion could not be counted 
Th uy other than downright Folly. I took care to get 
"ic Child a Nurſe; but I durſt not carry him tothe 
Village, becauſe the Farmer and the Nurſe ha- 
BY a been both Inhabitants there, the Miſs of them 
n al in all Likelihood give an Alarm, and eauſe an 
e urn to be made after them. In fine, I refolv'd 
P _— Here the Robber was forc'd to ſtop ſhort : His 
"gue fail'd him on a ſudden, his Eyes began to 
„ein his Head, and he grew fo weak, that a 
e preſent thought he would have dy'd immedi 
By. The beautiful Unknown ſeem'd much concern 


oO bour'd to help him. A double Dofe was give 
0, n of the Medicine, which the firſt timeprov'd fo ſuc- 


pan e and now wrought aſecond Miracle. The wound- 
a n ſoon recover d his Senſes, and was in a Condi- 
br: to continue his Relation, which he did, after being 
— © where he left off, for he had forgot it, and ſaid: 1 
loly'd to carry the Infant to Torreſve, It pleas d 
ea, which ſeem'd to favour the Preſervation of 
„child, that going into a Houſe to enquire for a 
1 "TM 0 1 
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to find Four or Five of the luſtieſt Fellows th 
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Nurſe, I met with one Mary Ximenex, whoſe Hy 
© band had been dead but a Fortnight, and who þ 
* juſt loſt a Child of , Fourteen Months old, to whi 
© ſhe gave Suck. The better to engage her to tak 
ccare of the Infant, I told her, She would make bh 
* Fortune by it, for it was a Child of great Quali 
© but that the Mother, for particular Reaſons, was 
©blig'd te have it brought up priyately. The Ric 
© neſs of the Infant's Mantles and Linnen gave a f 
3 ** to what I fo confidently affirm d. Mz 
© Ximenez believ'd what I ſaid, took the Child, a 
* promis'd to be very tender of it. Since then In 
ver knew what became of it, or ever enquirl 
x 2 Gentlemen, IL charge you to enquim 
Alcala, whether ſome Woman of Quality has x 
loſt the Child, which I left with Mary Ximency, 


Wwe 7 £ han t 
9 Thing, order d his Man to ſer the Robber the bf 


17 


he could on his Horſe, in order to carry him tot 


ue Horſe, or be carry'd any other way than lying 
ong, and made faſt with Ropes and that uneaſie! 
ſture, together with the Jolting of the Horſe, wal 
be likely to kill him before he could get to the Vi 
lage, for which Reaſon it were better toſeek for ſi 
Country- People to carry him upon Boughs of Tit 
Don Cæſar approv d of his Contrivance, He ſents 


abouts, which was eaſily done. The. Noiſe of 
Fight having þrcught many, who ſtood aloof of me! 
zing at that diſinal Sight. When the Peaſants ff 
| 2 | © 
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me, they cut ſome N of Trees, and put 
em together, making a fort of a Bier, on which 
y lay d the wounded Man, who defir'd them to ſee 
heather the old Woman, who lay by his dead Com- 
mions, and was his Wife, were = Recovery. It 
5 done to Wes him, but when he was told ſhe 
w dead, Heaven be bleſs'd, ſaid he, then the 
fetch who made me commit .this laſt Crime, bas 


ei d her due Reward. He ſaid no more; but this 
 cnough to make it appear, that the old Woman 
jd been the Cauſe of his being in that Action- 
e Peaſants being ready, Don Quixote ask'd the Dam 
unknown, Whether ſhe would have the wounded 
n carry'd. She ſaid, She had ſome Reaſons to de- 
e he might be carry d to Torreſva, The Peaſants 
de many Difficulties, alledging, that it was Two 
at Leagues to that Place, the Way bad, and the 
wnded Man very heavy. Don Quixote, who would 
ye gone beyond the Kingdom of Congo, to ſerve the 
lit Servant... Wench in an Inn, was amaz' d that 
ſs Men ſhould think much to go Two Leagues 
one of the fineſt Women in the World, and he- 
s likely enough to compel them to go; but Des 
ſar promiſing them a conſiderable Reward, made 
Way ſhort and eaſie, and the wounded Man 
tht. The Peaſants. ſet forward. but the beautiful 


aknown' being afoot, the (Queſtion was to mount 
Don Cæſar offer'd to take her up behind him; 
Don Quixote urg d it home, that the Damſel 
wht not ride ny Horſe but his, becauſe it was ono 


the principal Duties of Knights Errant to mount 
Aken Damſels, and that only Recinante was on- 
to carry Princeſſes. It is true, that Horſe + had 
mM along Back and Rump, that he «nn 
ht have carry d the Seven“ Dfan- 2 ns | 
| of Lara, proyided his Belly had * dof in's a 10 
kn propp'd up, The Damſcl had J nanegs aud 

lber, perhaps, have accepted of Don Ballads, 79 
ar's Offer, as liking his Perſon bet- . 0 
and being leſs frightful; but ſhe durſt. not follow 


on Inclination, for fear of diſobliging the 
Might, whoſe Character ſeem'd to deſerve to 
bply'd with. To put an End to the Controverſia, 


quoth Sancho, the Princeſs may mount my Afs, fing 
he is a Limb of Knight Errantry, as well as Rocinant:* 
he has already ferv'd Princeſſes, and Madam Jenobig 
who. has — ta him, knows his Worth. Sancho's At 
vice was follow'd. Don Ceſar took the Damſel up; bs 
his Arms, and fet her upon Dapple. Then the, 
made away from the Wood, and from the Place whe... 

that tragical Scene had been acted, bur they mori 
ſbwly, being reſolv'd not to ftir from the Bier. 
Don Ceſar took much Notice of the Concern! 
Damſel ſhew'd at the Robber's Relation, and het 
an to look on her more earneſtly than he had da 
Bebe Her Perſon was in all Reſpects fo charmin 
that, notwithſtanding her mean Habit, he took 
for ſomething Divine. Her Behaviour was ſo ple 
ſing and modeſt, and the Trouble, which |appe 
on her Face, gave her ſuch a moving Air, thath 
not the 'Gentleman's Heart been pre- ingag d, 
Could not but have been paſſionately in Love wi 
her, and tho he was devoted to another Beauty,] 
ſuch Charms could not but have ſome Operation 1 
him. The Damſel on the other fide ſeeing Dn OM 20 

. - far, felt herſelf drawn by a certain Sympathy, | 

could give no Reaſon fon The Gentleman han 
; med 'himfelf fo, as he might view and diſcou 
| r, and being impatient $5 2 her, had not 
Power any longer to withſtand his Curioſity. | 
dam. faid he, the Amazentent I am if to find you 
the High-way, alone, afoot, and expos' to the | 
lency of wicked Men, who ſtick at no Villainy, 
founds me, and I bleſs God for the Part ] had in 
 livering you from that mighty Danger; but ma 
know by whar hard Turn of Fortune you 
bropght into that deplorable Condition? I am a9 
flatter my ſelf with the Hopes, that when I an 
0 N with your Troubles and Misfortunes, [ 

_ ſtill be fo happy as to ferve you further. 
Words put the Damſel to a Stand, and ſhe was 
a while, conſidering what Reply. ſhe ſhould 
At lengrhghe anſwer'd him thus: Sir, my Oblipa 
to you is ſo great, for having hazarded your Lk 
mycſake, that I can conceal nothing from you 
would be a Wrong to your Generolity to mi 
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World. O Sovereign Infanta, 
ting her, I will ad filler | 
o longer calPd, The Loveleſs Knight, if I do not 
ure you a ſafe Retreat in any Kingdom in the 
ad you ſhall make Choice of; and if any Em 
xor, or Sultan, is fo diſcourteous, as not to honour 
at his Court, as you deſerve, you ſhall ſce wit 
wr ow. Eyes how L will overturn all his Dominions, 
Iwill expel him, as a Prince unworthy of a Crbwn?! 
Troth, quoth Sancho, who had heard 
his Maſter ſpoke ; Lady Princeſs, you 
d not make the leaſt Queſtion of it; wy Maſter, 
Quixote will do it, with more Eaſe than | 
d pray, why ſhould not he do it? He who is ready 
r naſty lowzy Princeſſes, that are not 
to wipe your Shooes. Hold your Tongue, Block- 
d, faid Dow Quixote in a Paſſion, do not impertinent- 
our Diſcourſe. Get you farther, and let 
not bid you twice. The Knight ſpoke theſe 
ds ſo ſternly, that the Squire fell back without 
ung any Anſwer. Don Quixote, ſaid Don Cæſar to 
Knight, there is no Need of overturning Empires; 
it this Lady pleaſes to accept of my Service, I do 
hee to ſecure her, whereſoever ſhe ſhall think fit, 
hout Dethroning any Prince. Now, Madam, add- 
e, looking on the Damſel, be pleas'd to recount 


- 
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wt Wiſdom. Since you deſire it, I will unlock 
Secrets of my Heart to you. and acquaint you 
th my diſmal Fate, which is ſuch, that I cannot 
miſe my ſelf ſo much as a Sanctuary in my Part of 


þ 
- 


uoth Don Quixote, 
uch Injuſtice. I'll 


e ſays it. 


N 


8 your Misfortunes, and then aller uo ſelf, 
Don Quixote and 1 will do our be for you. 
the Damſel ſpoke as in the next Chapter. 
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"The beautiful Engracia's Story, 


T Liv'd not long fince at Alcala, in a F amily the 
was very kind to me, and whoſe Nobility u 
Wealth made me be ſought after by the Beſt, k 
why ſhould I talk of the Happineſs I enjoyd; ſu 
cruel Fortune has not only robb'd me of it, h 
even of the Credit that might be given to whit 
By Here is nothing to 'vouch for me, and 1 
ears are the only Teſtimony of my Sincerity. II 
unfortunate D. Ferdinand, my Father, ofithe Noble f 
mily of the Peraltas, dy'd in the Flower of his Agel 
the fatal Expedition of the mighty Fleet K ing iu 
fitted out againſt England. He commanded 4 00 
that was caſt away in the Storm; My Mother bei 
big with Child when ſhe receiv'd this diſtmal Ne 
was deliver'd before ſhe expected. However, bel 
near her Time, it was hoped, that the Birth nig 
repair the Loſs of the deceas d Parent: So it prot 
My Brother and I were the r Off. ſpriag of 
dying Father, and we had all Symptom af 
ſtrong and hale Conſtitution. But alas; the Ho 
that had been grounded on us, prov'd ſhott l, 
The Boy, who as they e. was the very Pictut 
our Father, and yet more like him in his Misfortun 
than his Features, was loſt in his Infancy, ſo that 
could neyer hear any certain I idings of him m 
than what I can gueſs by what this Man has nowt0 
us. We had each of us a Nurſe, My Brother 
ving one Day ask*d Leave to go fee a Friend of ht 
that liv'd at the furtheſt End of the Town from! 
my Mother Eugenia, who could not foreſee the it 
Conſequences, made no Difficulty to grant it K 
The Norſe took her Child in her Arms, and wil 
out: but the Day paſſing without any News0 
the Family began to be uneafie, She was. expe 
- While longer, but at laſt my Mother, out of Pat 


C 
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to the Houſe where ſhe faid ſhe was going. 


and, who, ſhe was told, lay ſick, and durſt nor 
Leave of Donna Eugenia for fear of a Denial, 
1d that ſhe went with a Farmer of the ſame Village, 
hom ſhe happen'd to meet going Home. This Ac- 


ncern'd, when, having ſent a Man on Horſeback 
the Nurſe's Husband's, ſhe underſtood they had 
ther ſeen the Child nor the Nurſe, and that all 
be Village affirm'd the ſame Thing. She caus'd all 
ofible Enquiry to be made about Alcala for Six 
Months, and all her Friends us d their utmoſt En- 
kavours to hear ſome News of the Nurſe, and my 
ung Brother D. Ferdinand, for he had his Father's 
ame given him; bur all in vain, and the Farmer's 


ut all our Family into a great Conſternation. My 


nuch concern d, that, being before very diſconſolate 
or his Brother's Death, he could not endure to ſtay 
y longer in Alcala, and whatever my Mother could 
o to prevent it, he went away to Madrid, where he 

ud an Eſtate. However, he did not fail to come now 
nd then to Aleala ro ſee, and afliſt her with his Ad- 
ice; for ſhe repos d ſuch entire Confidence in him, 
and was ſo thoroughly.convinc'd of his Wiſdom and 


Dan Ceſar was much diſcompos d, when he heard 
ſer talk of the Loſs of that young Don Ferdinand, and 
dmparing this Account with what the Highway. man 
rs Pad faid, he grew very uneaſie; but being unwilling 

s interrupt the Damſel, he curb'd himſelf, and ſhe 


** 


mvent on as follows. 


Husband, and Child; ſhe could take no Comfort, 
t every thing ſeem'd to renew her Grief, Engracia, 


my dear Engracia, ſaid ſhe to me often, claſping me 
an her Arms, I may well make much of you, fince 
ru ou are all the Treafure that is left me. But, alaſs'! 


For- 


/ 


xx Woman anſwer'd, that the Nurſe had been 
ere, but was gone a League from Alcala to ſee her 


cunt troubl = Mother, who was much more 
| 


other Eugenia could not have had a greater Afflicti- 
u befal her. My Uncle Don Fames de Paralta was fo 


Frobity,. that ſhe did nothing without conſulting | 


Eygenia for ſeveral Years lamented the Loſs of her 
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Fortune ſcems to delight in . of all I hal 
dear; and, perhaps, whilſt I am fondling of 50 
ſhe cruelly _ to deprive me of you. Sug 
tender Words ok, and bath'd 1 my Cheels 
with her Tears, oe "I was but an Infant, I grew 
ſenſible of her Love and Sorrow; but I did not i 
thoſe tender ears imagine, that my hard Fate voll 
me from my unfortunate Mother. My fik 
* paſa d away in this ſorrowful manner, At la 
Time, which mitigates the great Afflictions, made 
Eugenza's more ealie; and my Education e her 
only Care, My. natural Diſpoſition, as they aid, | 
ing => as deſerv'd improving, I learnt all thus 
Things that were proper for my Sex. But, abojg 
all, my Mother endeavour d to inſtil into my Heat 
the Love / ot Vertue, and to bring me up with that 
Modeſty and Diſcretion, that becomes a Maid of 
Noble Family. I never ing Abroad without ch 
vering my Face very -_ ully, or fitting back in: 
Coach fo as 1 —— * my een. Yer all theſe pn 
cutions did not nol ink,” ainſt the Snares of Lon 
A Gentleman 1 graceful Preſence, fay 
me upon a publick Festival, and tho? my Face un 
cover d with a Vail, yet my Shape and Mein drey 
his 3 I perceiv'd it, and obſery'd that be 
followyd us after the Service was done, I did at 
think fit GI Mother, who was with me, or 1. 
uaint her with the Diſcovery I had made: and there 
8055 br dite being ” 3 to gie Shes 7 
ip, or diſappoint his ty, he ſoon kney whi 
2 That was enough to — him reſolve to fol 
— me. E = _ „ 88 ceas d Cana 
me, nor did he let paſs any rtunity o 1 
_ his Intentions known to me. fl a . 
Window, I was ſure to ſee him in S 
wen I went Abroad, I never fail'd of meeting him. 
Let, notwithſtanding all his Endeavours, I took ſuch 
Care, that for a long time he never ſaw my Face, and! Bl, © 
fancy'd he would grow weary at laſt; but he was fat de 
enough from ĩt. He purſu'd me ＋ inceſſantly, chat u bes 


5 length he had — portunity of ſeeing me; a 120 br 
Vas at a Play. eſcated himſelf * near me, and in Yak 
ſuch manner, thar Lepuldner wirkon hows Actin m of 


hol him looking onme,or forbear ſeeing him. I perceiv d 
JU; cagerly he view'd me, tho" my Face was ſtill 


rey pleaſe me. I muſt confefs, this Thought made 
4 take the more Notice of him. 'I lik'd his Mein, 


au whether I was too bufie, or that I did not rake. 
penough of my felf, my Vail flew open, and de 
my Face for a Moment. Whether he counter- 


mae Satisfaction in it, but gave him no. Opportu- 
to perceive it. He had gone too far to be de- 
rd by any Difficulties, and tho he had ſeen me but 
n Moment, yet my Picture remain'd fo deeply im- 
mted in his Soul, that he redoubled his Vigilance 
d his Courtſhip. The Spies he had employ d to 
lerve me, having inform'd him, that I was to be 
nde Wedding of a Friefd of mine, he found Ways 
Pr RP gft Admittance to ir. I being a Gueſt formally in- 


race the Ceremony, and had no Vail te hide me 
wum the Eyes of my importunate Lover. He had 

ifure enough to view me at his Pleaſure. He 
em d to be all tranſported. He was amaz d, or, if 
may fo ſay, enchanted with my Sight. My Dreſs 


ere fever it was, my Mother at that time was not witl 
te, being then indiſpos d. The Gentleman laying 


liſt the reſt were dancing. He declar'd his Love in 


mays to renew his Diſcourſe. but I prevente 


Anqtder Day meeting me mask d at the Carnaval, h 


* 


tu began to be plain, and was very ſevere upon him; 


or whether he was too far gone to be daunted, albI 
Could ſay ſignif: by; | ee 
valy ſerv'd to carry on the Diſcourſe, which at length 


prov d 
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erd, and methinks I could diſcern in him a De- 


ted, or whether it was real Sympathy, he ſeemd 
be ſurpriz'd, concern'd and tranſported. I took a a 


ted, had dreſs'd my ſelf to the beſt Advantage to 


kubtlefs added much to his Aſtoniſhment; but, 


lg of this Opportunity, ventur d to ſpeak to me, 
e moſt paſſionate manner. Tho I was convinc d 
che Truth of what he ſaid, yet J pretended to 
Wok upon it all as meer Gallantry. One that took me 
Put to dance, parted, us. The Gentleman kx © Y 


ame up cloſe to me. I endeavour d to put him off, 
but he gave me to underſtand he knew me. Then 
but whether I did it with an Air. that betray'd me, 


nothing. or rather my hard Uſage 


- 
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foot; chat I ſtill hear d a Noiſe in the Houſe, 


Hour afrer, ſuppoſing by the Stilneſs that every 


or, Don Chriſtopher came in that Moment; I took 


Tinder would not take Fire, and I was almoſt a 


done, I went back to the Stairs, to light Don 
Meober into my Apartment; but the Candle went 
| More I had: gone half Way. However, I went 


d; I'was amaz'd, and ſtill calld in the Dark, till 
bling at ſomething, I fell down; and-lay'd my 


n upon it, and it ſeem'd ro me like a Man lying 
ande Ground, and his Cloaths very wer. I fanch d 
| 8 ſome Servant that was got drunle, and had fallen 


kep in that Place. However, it ſtartled me, and 
went back into my Chamber to light my Candle. 
du may conſider What a Fright I was in, when! 
ud my Hand all bloody. I was fo diſtracted, that, 
metting my ſelt, I went our with my Candle; but, 
bod God! What a Condition was Fin, when draw- 
near that Body which put me into fuch a Fright, 
py'd the unfortunate Don Chriſtopher wallowing in 
$ Blood; pale, and dead. O Heavens, what a Sighe 
s this for a Lover to behold! I let fall the Candle, 


g ſei d me. All my Senſes fail d me, and I dropp'd 
Wn upon that inſenſible bloody Body. I la Cond 
te in a Swoom and, if I may fo By as dead as my 
over. At length, coming to my felf, I began to re- 


add more Terrour. I form d all the diſmal Tdea's that 
ch a Fright could ſuggeſt. I took a full View of all 
ill Fortune; but amidſt this Confuſion of ror- 
enting Thoughts, I could not imagine how, or by 


eee eee AS e eee eee e- eee eee eee — — — 


my Mother was not gone to Bed. Don Chriſto- 
went away to wait the Hour in another Streer. 


dy was a Bed, I went down, and open d the Street | 


dy the Hand, and having led him into the Houle, 
N WP bien At the Stair-Foot, going up my ſelf before, to 
% 8 chether all was clear; but I bid him follow me, and 
0 > the Top of the Stairs, I went into my Cham 
W light a Candle; but the Weather being damp, 


urter of an Hour before I could light it. When F 


calling him ſoftly to lead him in. He anſwer'd 


ich went out upon the Ground. A deadly Shiver- 
ccd on that diſmal Ad renture,to which Night ſeemd 


dom Don Chriſtopher had been thus murder d. How- 


ever, 


222 - The Hiflory PI 
ever, I 1 bed upon one Thought. I "NF 
Kindred, and perhaps my Mother, having got 
ligence of our Aſſignation, and concluding my j 

. nour was loſt, had committed this Outrage to pu 
my Lover's Preſumption. This Notion ſoon fl 
me with many more. I guels'd, that the . 
ty, wg been inflicted on Don Chriftopher, » 

perhaps, fall upon me, if I did not ſpeedily prey 
1 K. ow power. ful is Tho Livy of — over 
Souls, ſince it could make me wy Duty toq 
{alf, and to Don Chriſtopher, Th of Death my 
me reſolve to go beg a Sanctuary. And, thinking i 
Delay ſtill made the Danger the e haſted h 
to light my Candle. A. _—_ Jewels, 
ſome Money. I had g 155 5 and we c * 

. the Houſe. Norwithſtanding the 
{4 Night, I made my Way into one we 
| urbs of the Town, I knock d at a . ; ho 
fax a Light, which was the Houſe of a 
man, whoſe Name was Paula, and who to mel 
Husband was. then Abroad, She not knowing by 
| told her I was a Stranger, whom Misfortunes ob 
1 | to lie conceal'd, and that I came to her for Shel 
7 ſuppoling ao Body would look for:me there. Sheff 
cCebiv d kindly ese: but Whatever ſhe cu 
27 e me of her Secrecy would not tl 
— 8 be us d all her Endd 
. 1 know not whether the | 


mls 7 came awa! TE . ion N 
ther put upon my ighit, a in ſhort, ik 
bi been Dow Chri/topher 8 Fate, whom my Love ſans 
times conceited living, tho I had fo much Cauſe 

believe him dead. This Curioſity tormenting mh 
I could no longer withſtand my Impatience to be 


| ww" but refoly d to goto Madrid to wy _y 


yd, 
ot 
my N 
6} Al 
n bl 
e Be 


1 
Drepe 
er N 
Al. 
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;, I was willing to believe, that if I confeſs'd my 
pt to him ingenuouſly, I ſhould prevail upon his 
xd Nature to grant me his Protection. I acquaint- 
ala with my Deſign, and made her ſuch Promiſes, 
rrevail'd+ with her to bear me Company. To 
clude what remains in a few Words, when I had 
theſe poor Cloaths you ſee, that I might be the 
jobferv'd, Paula and I ſet out this Morning from 
als afoot,: for I would not buy or hire a Litter, or 
les for fear of Diſcovery. + But as ſoon as ever we 
fe near this Wood, where you found me, I was 
jd. by Seven or Eight Men. At firſt I thoughe 
„had been Perſons employ d by the Magiſtrates, 
ny own Family to ſecure me. The wicked Wo- 
| that bore me Company ſo well counterfeited a 
prize and Fear, that ſhe confirm'd me in that Be- 
but it was not long before Ediſtover'd my Miſtake. 
e Robbers beſet me, and whilſt ſome of them 

hd me, others, after gazing lewdly on me, had 
lmpudence to handle me indecently. I pierc'd the 
r with my Cries, and call d upon all that might 
dect me to defend my Honour. Then the wicked 

whom I had not before miſtruſted, fearing leſt 
Cres might be heard by any of the Officers of the 
Brotherhood, threw off her Mask, and endea- 
rd to ſt = Mouth with her Hands and her 
andkerchict.-/'She egg'd on the Robbers to ſearch 
more narrowly, and told them where ſhe had ob- 
d I had hid my Gold and Jewels, when Heaven, 
a protects Innocence, brought you to- my Relief. 
lis is, Gentlemen, what you defir'd to hear, and 
at I'would not have told you, were I not fo deep- 


lindebted to you both, for which I can make no 
þ x Returns but by repoſing an entire Confidence 
q "Py "TAE + Gs L 4 N 
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Which giver an. Avian on 
"OT HI 3-1 [ Ba: + add \ 
V an Aegis had-concludeU-her Story, 
Ceſar ſpoke firſt, and ſtid, Madam, tho yu 
not Know. me, I am more deeply concern d i Els yo 
| Misfortunes than you imagine. 4 particularly 
quainted with Don Chriſtopher, aud I do aſſure you! 
is not dead; nay, he is perfe ene e. recoverd of 
Wounds; bur muſt tell you at fame time; t 
the ſanke Dor Chriſtopher, - vnd om ſo many Accoy 
ow id yo am eternal Love, is 4 falſe Man, and u 
to vb be Nov dil a you, Beal 
fracia I take your Misforrutie upon me, andy 
| Wrong'is done to me. Your ſhall! the Reiß 
another time. In the mean while; aſſüre your fel 
3 loſe my Life before I will ſuffer Don Chrifo 
"any! Wen but 'ydu-n Bugracia: was mi 
"= hear! Don Ceſ#r;1whi at ancę o comb 
3232 

| 3 8 Ain ty. 

Thee? fide, ſhe could not imagine haw Don C 
e e e e in 
2 | & e 0 pa onarely er jt) 
Ant We under cine nnd Teber, and 
preparing toanfwer Don Cæſar, an old Gentloman 
by; ſtopp'd r view: Don Quixote. Hoven 
2 wm, th amaz d to ſee 1 (tori 
A weracts knowing ll 
98 ſelf deny we and 1 wich 
Speed, claſp'd one * his Knees, ſaying, O my d 
ncle"Don Famer: I implore 7 Goodneſs ! I ca 
doubt after what has har ou are incen 
againſt me. But ont anh nding All outward App 


rances, Which ſeem to condemn me, 1 dare aſſure 
Irather deſerve your Pity, than yo as Anger, fort 


- Misfortune is greater than my Offence. © This ſaid 
wept ſo — that her! wo Protectors could! 


— - 
: 1 * 
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Do not think, baſe Woman, to impoſe up- 
r Creduilic Who can think” you —.— 


of clear d, ſaid to the old Man, Lou will wonder, 
n amet, chax a Stranger, who has. nothing about 
im rome nd him to you, ſhould undertake to 
for your Niece's. Vertue; and you will think ic 

when I tell you, that T 2 knew En- 
e Day. Nay, I am ſatis fy d char ſee- 
me with her, — rather look 4 on me as acceſ- 


T her Innocence. But be pleas d ro ſuſpend. your 
lement, and aſſure your ſelf, that I am fo far from 


ome in the World to believe I am your Ne- 
Nephew, reply d Don Fam, in Amaze, 
ada wk upon Den Cæſar as an Impoſtor. I won- 
fat your Boldneſs to pretend to be of my Famil 75 
ben I have never ſeen you. Take Notice, I have 
Relations but what I kngw,- and that I never had 
other Nephew. but my Brother. Dan Ferdinand s 
„ And pat if I fhould tell you, reply'd Don 
, that 1: am the yqung Don Ferdinand, whoſe 
bb you and the vertuous Exgenia have | fo much: la- 
ed; and ſhould-bring-you Proofs: of ir? 
daß, anſwer'd the old Man, will not be leg aivalent 
the: Teſtimony of Twenty Years, 8 999 aſſure 
be is dead. Should we have been ſo long with- 
thearing any News of him, if he had been alive? 
bat; very. Ignorance, ſaid D Cefar, makes bis 
ub tha mare dubious. iMWere it certain, me Cir. 
nſtances of ãt might have been known. But, Sir, 
would not have you rel upon what I ay. Do but 
* . Robber we are carry ing to Tor- | 
vou have heard what he has nom told 
aba be ſatisſyid thar I was. A in "il 
uc) 5 ee ee talk E Tk you! 5 
perhaps think m mecture enou 
ace tobe: Ve "4a Then n a 
| | > 
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. bes, But Don Fame: looking on her angrily 


hen 5 Folio own light, and Don Chriſtopher's Wounds, 2 
je your + Accuſers? Then Dow Ceſar thinking}. that 
racia's Vertue ſtood in need of his Aſliſtance ro be 


7 to her Offence, than as a Protector and Witneſs | | 


Aaning do wrong your Honour; that it is my Du- 
figs mach as yoùr's to maintain it, ſince I have all 


* 
, 1 


——_ : T. 3 8 


told him all that the Highwa N man tad 4 ſaid. 
Account amazed Den Fame, who then * | 
earneſtly upon the young GGentleradn, felt his ye 
Bowels began to earn towards him; but being f 
ſoly'd to have m 2 Proofs, he ſaid to by 
Cæſar, 1 muſt COn en, Gentleman unKnowy 
that 7 within s in your Behalf, and thaty 
TRULY bnd my Brothers Air and Features. Yet i 
Leave:ſtill. ro doubt of one Particular, which 
heirti * to be convincid of, when we ſhall & 
Mary This ſaid, he n Niece mou 
Sancho AG again, and went along with the reſt i 
wards Torreſba, to get man certain Information 
* ar's Birth Tx 5 Village 
8 n a8 t came to t e || "Y tit 
Robber into the beſt Bed in the Inn; 5, che — 
ſearch d the Wound, and finding it very dangem 
order d all to clear the Room, and leave the Mani 
. take ſome Reſt. In the mean while, Don Ceſar ye 
and diſmiſs d the Peaſants, and Dow Zames enquin 
the Hoſt for Mary Ximenez.” The Inn- Keeper 9 
him, that. Woman had liv'd in Affliction for Ty 
| Years, becauſe ſhe. had * in all e Time heul, 
* only Son. Are you id Den Fames, i 
Mary Ximenex is the true un Mother of that Son, wha 
ſhe laments, I have not liv'd longenough in 
cept of anſwer d — oft; to be able to give yoo 
unt of that; it way concerns you, 
ſend for Mary Xin ee © brought Lil hig 
1 4 — thank you for | doing, reply'd Don James, 
r, and tell her, there is a wounded Perſon 
Yo u Foul, ho would ſpeak to her about a Mat 
ol great Moment, which will bes. ber Satisfac 
'The Hoft ran to the untry-woman's' 
| berauſewhar he had faid 1 5 clear the rank 
old Gentleman was pleay'd! that he hadl not beit 
forward in crediting the Robber:s Relation; but wil 
1 gm, her ee Mary Ximenez' came im 
— W the Company was, t Don 
old Gentleman eaus d to 3 withdiew; i 
55 that the Country-woman ſhould fn 
had been confronted with the Robber, thi 


ht chus diſcover whatheſought after tie 


; Tic Woman was f. pale, arid ſpent with Griet, 


rfeeing what ſhe Jock d for, x enereas d her Sorrow. 


od Woman, {aid Don er, pray come 
g with me into the e t 5 4 7 will or 


loman was may d at 6 Words, and fol 
Gentleman without ſpeak 


Land, as' ſoon as ever the beheld. the wounded 
tho it 112 ſo r- ſince ſhe ſaw Rim, her Heart 
vj 17. and, ſh wp ſo bitterly, that Dow Nr 
n it ax goo Omen. Ar laſt directing het 

* e to the Robber, ſhe ſaid 1 O you are 
ain c K to hung as of me the Child 8 2. 
ne mh wenty Two Tears ago. Bu 
une ha cruelly depriv'd me of kü, Roy nor 
7 all m LA Days. cke Woman, ſaid 5 
"i one 2 your 15 , we do bY 2 ſou 

im of you, but to bring you News 1 
Ito re ul 2 the GE ENNT took of his Ede. 


Ur wag to 9 28 yn was ſur- 
dat his 88 and dap out, O !\ Her - 
was ſo excel e could ſay jp 4 nl) "Tt. 
d pale, and aeg away in the Arms of 

ws and Don Cæſar, Who ran in to hold her. 

. much ,mov'd at hie urſe's' Concern 2 
bi acia i wap the old Gentleman relented, 

made Ha 8 
0 it was done, ſhe claſp d her Arms about 


; V how many have I ſhed for you! 


ly'd che nele 


F brder may be * 178 0 In ſhort; —_ 
_ paring 75 m after the firſt Travf 


== 
| 4 Joung nd aid, 1 dear Don Ferdinand, 1. 
5 2 
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& was be to ſee her. Sheloak'd all about, but : 


n, whom, perhaps, you may know; 
n was me ond 


i bed n VI rs Genel 


lon, You. ſee. one, is more concerh'd” 
than we, This ſaid, he order d Don C a „ a ü 
ll in his Maſter who * liſtening ar th r,. 


to.bring her to herſelf; and u 
„ Neck, 2 5 him cloſely, cry d, Om 


kiſſing her lovingly 7 ee \ ] 
t your ſelf, I befeech you, 707 my ſake, I tearthis ' 


I 4 r had pak Dee Ne” 
det nd t ar was his 
W Don 4 gras full of Joy, He drew 5 


* 
* 
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* . 2 8 __ 
. 8 "+ 
1 
—— — —_— — —— — 3 


| } : 
DO” 2 


— — 


— 


| | 


\ 8  . 22 75 


8 


3 can nor - ought” any long * to opp poſe Nat 
x Resſon, In you as m 5 00 and n 
thers Son. This faid, he er ubr ,and expre 
all poſhble Kindneſs for kim. ngraci a was no 
pleafingly furpriz'd, to find in for  Deliveres ah 
* ber worthy her Affection, and both of chem 1 
F E etch other eftimonies of their Love. l 
8 Don Quixote and his 8 were very -attentin 
3 | this/extra6rdinary 1 which they admir d in 
55 hee The Knighr look look Th 7 it as an Effet 
Chivalry, applau 2 having taken t 
Profeſſion ſo bheficial to © Mankind, and fo fruithi 
Wonders, Sancho took fo much Part i in the Afﬀain 
all Parties, that the Tears ſtood in his Eyes. Hi 
ever,” Don James, after he had given way to al 
; "Tranſports: of Joy, which Nature could inf 
'  - thought it requiſite to make a further nquiſ 
| clear the 11 5 of his Family - He asked hi) 
ey, What Certainty he mad, that nothin Fo 
. Tous had paſs'd between Engracia and Don C 
ſince he 184 never known her before that Di 
remove all your Doubts, anſwyer d Dm Ceſar, I ' 
* 2 Jou, that for ſome time I was Don Chriſta 
4 fend, that he conceal'd 2 from we. 
l 9 e entruſted me with Secrets re lat og ro myh my di 

which I have no. Cauſe to he aſham 
_miftruſt what 1 ſay, I. will further tell you 1 
have of myown Nowledg concerning the fad 
dent, which was he Cauſe of Engragia's Flight, 
will acquaint you with ſuch Circumſtances as np 
knows. In the mean While, you me rely upon 
I that be not enough, Den Fames, ſaid Don W 
and rhat you ſtand in Need of à Knight Em 
Teſtimony to ſatislie you. I am ready to all 
for the beautiful Enpracit's Honour, and to chall 
all Knights thar ſhall dare to maintain, "the had 
| "diſhonourable” Affection for Den Cbriſtopber | 


Be Fames was ſtrangely ſurpriz'd to hear Don Nia 
24̃1 that rate, hàving at firſt biel mien 
r Mein and Garb, but the finding of 


1 and Nephew had wholly taken him off. froath 
"i © ,.. Je: Don Ferdinand perceiving His Arnazement, 
|. + T0 che Right OY and * bis if 


** 
A4 *s - ” 
+ \ * 
* 5 . 


230. | - The Hiſtory PE 


x” SM 3, he promis d to dhem 
f oe Gene 40 4 2 K s Promiſ 
and er. our for Alea ale. h obe, 2 8 | 


jg and [ks Companion we were ok 


venture te paſs it over in Silen 
fi id Dow e abe 


. Hands of Robbers; And a 
naws' her not comes in nedidentdlly; and fin 129 


15 and Honour,” Spy tells him her 8 
0 e him, and at laſt by ber Den 
ſhe is h his own Siſter. O wonderful Ar 
ene? ee is na Queſtion. but that ſuch . Things 
eur NS Erxrantry, as are'not uferal in the a 
| won Co Lites An d therefore it is, doubt 
-that the nobleſt e of ancient Knights! 
Tos AF a e eſent loo d upon as: Fables. Howl 
ies, c Sancho; I dare "x 0 G 
0 all c that has happen d tous is true. X 
.ders i . the Fi Fig. and run the Robber 2 a 
2 he leaſt rhbught of 
12 575 erik ps lyes; What a Wl 
fort: T noe es Nee, — 


1 * 1 babe her . 
7 BL 00g and 3 
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ho pockets e up, as well. Pleas d. J Was, when I | 
ut up Cardenio's Crown. Ther in Sierra Morena. I 


rant her, hg 4 wil 
Kat * hoes ang 


ting and 
tbe 


lhe be 10 5 ſe 

— N I nothing 3 

os xy 1 — 

LY . is aconk cable = lere. — 

Fakes We: e e been 

are anſwer, for it, 

at the in 8 woul 0 0 deſi ire no better. I Wy 
of on this:Diſcourſe till they came in Sight of 

foi ern Tp 

Uirg. 4 au aari the 

2 Raladency,) our Kings; the moſt. famous 

15 in 2 b nary wh 10 92. ht to 


| ore — l EO Ig 


wy Courts, always perform Yen be 
2 ame w went. before thats 
ee, ad J — the 155 5 
e ie em a more favourable Re: 
den. ir id. not eu a 3 
1 2 ren not Al 
kd the Adventure. . p Brie 
ih there wers ſuch another 1 ere, 1 5 
[Four ren hes, and Two dreadful Gi 2 5 
| 8 cry d the Sete . we ſhould ne⸗ 
ſet over b be Bridge without broken Bon And 
bort, this Day's Com 8 — — e to carry ou 
7 into Madrid, but into Rome, if you had a 
Inc hit, and, le you, dhe ee be fans - 
d with it. You are in the Big Sancho, reply 
eKnight, * I believe my l Corabat 
gain me a favourable « Reception rom the che Ring, Hh 
pen, and the ff . I muſt, own the Action 4 
an more glorious, ir I had fought. Knights — 
tare not to chuſe our A. my. Faun 
bake ow as Fortune brows them. — 
us ſay no 77 it, hu burmake b * 
or This. (aid, he clapt . the 3 
berg 5008 PI T Ike; — thus 


+ v "_ N 


Fd 


nin : The: Hi 7 1 

me were r Meadow, comm 

Prad ee e et en 2 e. 3 2 | 

0 Mirror of Knights hens "cries 4 he be N 

m in this Place Incom + ns 

Thanks to Heaverithgt has ght you om Plan 

* Fon are here talk d d more than ever thi 19 
the Beat, was in * | unhe rd 

- ploits are here in Print; and ever Body reads the 

With ſo much Admiratiof, that they can ſcarct h 

——— 9; Mortal was able to perform them. Appt 

in Perſon to Juſtihe them. See dea 

. Ne it. Appear that ou are no imaging 

Nothing but 705 Preſence dan make. ouric 

6f your Hero ck Action The Sun was ſe, * 

Ts ly People were Walking in 2 Prado (ford 

| Nentieſs of the Place; and the m any'Afl nktid 

| IO Th it, draws abiihdatice- of People to01tews 

5 No Ht! Bon Quiæcee p. ut on a ſtertt Counten us 

bolding his Lance in one" Fr „and Rist Bücklert 

the other.” As ſöon ds heap} pear d, allwhat ſdw b 

ſtood amaꝝz d at bis ſtrange Figure, an ask d ue 

nother, what it —.— Bu not being able io 

fie "therhſelves; they drew near roi view! him 4 

etter* His Mein and debe een ſo ridiculah 


that they could not fo laughing. O my Gfſbc; 
1155 . erty Fellow, cee enteed Knight. lith. 
the Noel Pg, v mt 


2 W. 4 it is che Kfiigbt of 
AI the Infante Ai bra to t. > Sultan of Bah 


1 | No, cryd another, TII lay it is the Knight of h 
3 Charist, who'comes to-defend the $9 — Prince 
© Beauty. Our Adventurer hearing What the: Tu 
2 ; Men Raid, halted, and ſaid to them very gravel 
ce Gentlemen, If you would know my Name, you 
1 asꝭ it of my Share, who follows me. T hat Accol 
5 belongs to 2 By the Lord, cry id one of il 
Lookers. on, this mult certainly be that Dow Qui 
i. Mancha, whoſe Hiſtory was lately printed in u 
Town. I know. him by his Horſe. > Right, fad 
nother, for hat is a perfect FNecinunte. Befides; it 
3+ Sundbs and bis AG, and this Darſel char hide, 
| Tier, is certainly the famous Du / cinea del Tobe/o: q 
0 klemen, "Foy Sancho, erz. are in nach * as h 


£ 


D o 1 3 1 2. by 


— dale Dunes, 92 is:at 8 time at . 
ind, ;perhaps,.a filling a Pair of Panniers with: 
Ing in her Father's and if ſo, beſhreu/ 
le Squires that: carry her any Love. Lettets . She has 
the Devil wirt us ſo lady, nll wechave e en left 
«10:herſelf; and wer had rather the Deitithad taken 
nathan that we, haft made, I will not ſay an Hfanta, 
ae much as a“ plain Counteſs ob her; «As for the 


anter| has Converted Imo a [ripe montn Barbara 
bokicare tor k Ep lier Fate cover d al this while, and 
All the: Company deſid her td unvail, ſhe was 
do modeſt to grant their Requeſt," Beautiful Princeſs, 
id a Gentleman waggilhly; y be pleas d. to let us ſee 
pur; Lollies/andaRoſeal — ynur ifa ir Hands; tho 


* for: one 
0 pur Charms. Geitlemen, quork Dun Qzixore, pra 


4 wy ill enbhantedꝗ and you can make but an ill 


nl 2 to heighten the: Spectators 8 
They. fo; earneſtly; intreated the 12 No prevail 
Jubthe:QueenotooubſcbveR herfelf, that I laſt he 


emen, to beg you cwillſuffer your Face to be 
craps, you may not appear ſo beautiful to theth, as 
n do to me, hO ſee you as you. really are ; but 
—＋ your Beauty is matchleſs, and they may rely 
don my Word. Barbara, e the Spectators 
ould: rather believe their own. Eyes: than the the Koigat, 
ud no 1 to diſcover herſelf. She ſtood out a 


le her ſcarify'd G enande. Alb char beheld : 

ft tou Ian TD e d thts Shoulders, 

me youn 8 had t reſumption to et 
lreſpectfully of the TFripe- woman. Among the reſt, 
Gentleman of Galicia, ifring up:his:klands, _ 
Wt; Bleſs us, what a Princeſs! "rt ins like an old 
Mule ] have i imm Stable, as one Egg ig like another. 
i — to imagine what Effect theſe Words hadon 


Ady on che Mule, it is een Zexobia, wham an En- 


| 2 FE ks cog hides : 
fatisfy'd without ming Queen Kenobi to . | 
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gment of her Beauty ar preſent. Theſe Words 


hto her, and ſaid; Madam, I joĩn itt thaſe Gen 


% 
of — = UE OT COR CES —·˙²—⏑ Ee I Or 
\ * — 22 8 
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ng time; but us fom d ut laſt un ſubmit, and ex- 


" Don. © 


x 
* 


x * E L q, 


9 5 


| = 


. * 


Eid ad wore, 
E fot 9 from his 14 
Foot to the Point of his Sword, that they were 
= vo * aſunder. * * 


I 


D 0 W Q Kr E. 


dee eee Fee fy in dani 
0 Juli — ks ct Fire 8 Momtinc 
Blader) Jed, 


at 


oO e 
to. — ho) 
i was Rib be bes nor cl. feels Defen 
om LR NSN — the Dread — 
| re thim' into 
STI be ape rally'd all 


(wo under the Ear with die Gammletz which be Had 


this himſelf, hi 
Finds could werft eine Hake” of or ries 


Grd — he 


Iva ary to NN deihoft. or apr ke up your, Sword, and 
uſt i it down that Knight's Throws,” T'he-refuſcs to 
, that Madam — 
N file. H approved of the Idvice, lay 

Id of his Sucre 4 towards the GCrlitfan ; 
Egerer erte in ane held him, reting him, 
25 be ſatiaiic rhar he had overthrowyn the 
night in Eulen. Let him rhen confeſs, — 
Wwixote, that all the World cannot match Queen fo. 


Pede with great Joy. 


ou 


Sie of the Company; for by thy Treth; at this ti 
b is not cen to cönſeſs his Sins: W. 
77d Sancho, then let him ay; 


n Carens wald fairi have had the Cg erg: own 
e bur at length, overe my 
d upon {his Combat as. 4 perfect Vidory, 
hd went away put on His Cloarhs ahd Atmovur. 
1 he — himſelf, ha of Don onto 


2357 
made a 


the Gti ſbeh a tertible 
zan to take oft, that he lay'd him flat on the | 


meer but the Galician having, by his Indiſere- 


„ . 
EDN 0 ˙m—⅜Q T ,’ addon — ag 
—— l 
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arrel u Mac an, and tx erefore on 
| ike of ing J Hs oon ar ghd | 
e Follow: che Lau Laws ot 


obi4 is more beautiful than his 


bi Beauty. ty. Ee wall on it another time, fd 
He own himfelf c 40 9 

Ferd. Methünks thar is not very Hard to be ſa 1 

Reaſon,” he 


Tarfe s 


+ 236 Fs. Hi of | 
| "Ss y de ee and 
' - kaowingthe drew near tö ſalute him. Di 
Lui rote and Sancho teceiv'd- them with ſmiling Coun 
tenances, and enquir d after Den 'ufivero; Don Carly 
aud h. — eee for 
and gn du wn patiente I am ven 
—＋ eiae —— I'd ce age; arne 
t You ma don * k 
| — — vill cond — Alan 
Theſe Words — Pedakyr leap for Joy} 
he was (full of the Thoughts of Pleaſure and goo 
7 — ach ease with deen rer 'arm'd; tb 
ow e Ta een 4, leaving th 

Galician IS Friends, who! tone Care do ca 

him Home, nd fe him der, PB Ort: Phang 
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xr Was 4 7 as wp Hiſtory telle bebt our A 
venturers came to Hon Aluaro s Lodgings, vi 
was the Reaſon the Peo — not the Satis faction 
ſeeing him. T Granaline 
Home; ihe — receiv'd them ki 8 
ly; and whilſt one of the Pages went to give himi 
——_ their Coming, the Steward conduct 
a ent. Sancho, When bel 

bs into che Stable, went directly toll 

chin, where he had enough to do to embrace 
N But as ſoon as he ſpy d che lirtle band 
8 that dear Friend above the reſt, he 
Fi Wi ich open Arms, and keiling bath bis Che 
à Rapture, ſaid, O my dear litrle Bandy, it 
to ſee you once more before die; 


di 
25 ingenuouſly, I love you aloft: as vill 1 


© J * „ oh.” 4 F3 * 
3 | 7 - 
* . 
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Dapple. I ſhall never forget the good Bits you 
. at 5 You gave me the Carkaſſes of 
n Furkies, and lach Learings of Sawce, as had been 
ah for an Emperor and I remember, at Night you 
ould germ a ſort of Wine1&rink, which was 


1 Ceeter than Ho ney n Hang me) me} if-F could nat feel 
il rare at —— Spb t. Let me die, if thar 


part luer d the Cook, this Cour ine is better ſtill 
than that at. e I. can't believe that, reply d 
zoo de Squires any Marr perſwade me to it, till 

i have: — it. Well then, quoth Bandy, you muſt 

kink immed or am Be ved be of my Opi- 
fon. So much t better, ſaid: Sunclio, and you may 
N itisfyd in my qudgment, for I am not enchanted 
Wine, wy 4 wy ns or Things that —* to Knight 
125 ay Ab. * that, Sancho, — one of the 
og Fes vexhe. —— put ſome rick upon you 
ſnce you: left. eragoʒa ? That's à good one, quoth 
bo, do we-eyer eſcape a Day without ſome Knave- 
gbeing pur upon us wy them? I find you don't know 
the M, 4d they miſs 4 oing us a Miſchief an Hour, 
ey think they have been too kind to us. In ſhorr, 
can tell you is, chat they have ſo bewitch'd my 
whe, 0 that I ſee: m_ thing quite contrary to what 
my Maſter does. They impoſe upon me every Mo- 
ent, and it is not above Two Da = ſince they made 
ur M take the Prince of Cordave's Garter for a Mule's 
whit pper. The Servants would needs know that Ad- 
ont bene which Fe Fore freel told them; but he 
dine made ſeveral; | having brought 
n kit — Wine, made vim wet chi Lipwevery no now: and 
= n.,, 511 1 Arbe. | 
At length Dart inare. — Home, with — 1 
he , and 2 They who was yo be the latter's Bro- 
K 2 l D went up to Don Qui æoreis aw. 

talking with Barbara an 


. bank Gerard * the 92 The Knight embrac'd 


the Granadine and Don Carlat, and preſented Hac he- 
Face ak, them, ſaying, Gentlemen, d here the 

reat Queen of t he Amaxons, the Princeſi Jenobia, 
whom. good 5 caſt into my Way, and whoſe 


1 W- r 1now come to defend publickl in en 


ine for one? Health: ' Friend Sencha, 


* 
— !U 7 w —*˙ ů̈̃ ao 
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238 n. Ei (i 
Seen The Princes's Fare Aitt Is Inte wig 
Gentlemen 


what che Knight leid. that the h 
ee to do Yo — — 


Howevet 
ru Bice goin 1 made Don. e r fie 


kf 


in taking up your þ in my Flouſe with thy 
Queen, whoſe: Merc malt be very! emraordiniry 
bore you —— + her bot cho che V4 


. aa a near 


— — — che Rarl to 
Knight, m_ — 7 himothat was the you 
Lord. the Princeſs TrehaFna+wwas degn'd for, w 
— _— be marry d oui of hand. This w 
enough to peter * 7 muſter as all | 
long — ns cup all 
common, 1 A e e vir Te 


node * 
Alcala, -who live: 2 my Labour, 204 my h 
Trade of a Tri My Name is Bode 
Villalobos, a Narne left 3 Ober that 1 
very fond of me. My Life has been all U, 

Downs, like the Land in Galicia, Taminow wrt 


I know the Time when was „and T have bes 
as much made of ag another- I am now Swocdfor, ot 
thing, but to dreſa Meat; for — 787 wr; 


Fripe with any Body, and I defie any Body to 
2 — n I can. However, a Scho 
. made ne all my Gods, Grow! me voy 1 
my Wood, ey dne to 2 T 
3 and then ran away with all my Mere e 
and Cloaths. By good Luck Den Qui vor, on wholl 
eee beſtow/d. more * Senſe, p » 


Don ara 5 2 


b *. 
by k 2 


5 — . — 1 


e I am 

eee, W ang . has 

A teturn — 2 en por ps 
. Ear —̃— pores ant 9 
Re e ' 
Ii e-Philoſopher's Se Stange. J 1 
7 —.— „ Dop- 
peer, Ii ov a ood Stomach Health, 
* wo Things ep you in Hea 
alter Ni Nat, QUE Barber, ſays. 'O my Friend 


A orgs 0 
his, 


Bent 


you, a yo ee xv And dont you 

ow ane * dear 2 Pipe oy or am 
ps choking e 
1 anc making 


e e e ſay 2 — pik 1 


I r r a . 
. 2 Taeee ' | 


i rom — re Ithought 
bs k Jul e fly laſt — As As faſt 
cane, uh; Tok: — — — 

ri 
ab then. Hie has done like one that ſells 


151 frogs iſh/to ſee your Hands cut off; I had 
Wer 


thoſe rn 


be Granading. pe 
Wan hear his 


but my Mouth. waters. 


CREE * 


deen 


pas Fa 4 hi pes ve Rs = N 
Wl me there; | 
0 det Pre and was farg'd to come long wick 


m, and 4 od being. 
a merry 
d Dun Ad giving him his Hand, Lam 


Tos again in Health and good Hu- 
2 your anſwer d the Squire, and 


Sir, 


s t ory le 4 wo. memes Men | 
ek e ld e 0 Heavens: 


Th ae te | 


ts, who rhrows, in Good. and, Raff 30 call up the | 
ſooger.| | Therefore let me telliyau, Dan | 


ſee them full of that delicate white Meat and 
8 5ou a f. r 


Was not 


—— — — 
— — 4 
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4 |, * 
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| Sree 3 1 Knight, Den Quixote , the gig 


reply d Din Alvaro, give us a true Relation. Tl 


Ar- Soldier, and ended with the Comb 
of the G 


ONy-- 01 
| _— of Sancho. Don Carlo# nnd the Granadius u 


Was ready. Then che Three Gentlemen, Dor Qui 
they late down to Table, and Sancho” return din 


fraid of my Siſter, iß Don Qyi voss were not here, 
I could not büt fear as much for . che Earl thars] 
ſent; for ybu now, Gentlemen, how he deſigns 
uſe the Earls and Barons of this Courr.' Let mat 


trouble you, ſaid Don Quixote! Marry off yoùr Sf 
And let The Earl fear norhing z[llproreet himz 

will anſwer he ſpall have 2 numerous Ifſues" 
Karl could not forbear laughing at the Predion 
but tho? he thought himſelf able to malce it goots! 


* 


* 


+ 2's £ 6400 
gv 3 «+ - 


. he 


| we have for all chat relates to you, and 8 
tends to the Glory of Knight Errantry, makes usy 
ry deſirous” to know'what Adventures you have i 
with ſince yu Teft"Faragoxa. Don Tarfe, quoth f 
Squire, it ig my Buſineſs'ro tell you all thar, 'as14 
Squire to my Maſter Don Quiael Well chen, Saut 


1 


Squire comply d; he began ar the Scuffte he had wh 


. The Three Gentlemen, were mig 
tily. pleas'd, but above all with the 


alt e Adventure of i 
Players, and the Batchelors Cxremomy ſor Dif 


extreamly delighted; for Barbara, who fate berwe 
them "Two, whiſper'd to them all che Circumſtan 
Sancho forgot, or did not know. Supper: me di 
on, and the Genutleman-· Se wer came to tell them 


enobia, went into another large Room, ut 
the Kitchin, where, whilſt he fopp'd, he was ob 
to 7 his 'Maſter's Explditz. 
The grave Knight of Le Mancha, whoſe Head! 
ways ran on his mighi Projects, ask d the Gen 
men, Whether Bramarbæ was at Madrid 2 Heis! 
yet come, anſwerꝰd Don Carii he is gone to Cy 
to carry ſeveral yeupg Damſels, he has ſtole, tod 
Serraglio; but he will 50a hefe 4 before we din 
of him; for the wiſe $:/fenus favburs him, and 
tranſport him hitber in t Fwinkling of an 
On my Word, that Giant is great «Ravilhe! 
Maidens, and I aſſure you that I ſhould be much 


1 : 


3, 


8 
» 


he, omitted Hotttoretirn him?Thatiks for bis 
; Gal 7 ; rc 


— 


— 


—— 


ben QuizoTe, x 
i bn. Quixote 10 are of che Com! 
The unt e 9 oma with the Prince of Cordoya, and at 


roy Ne bis Deſign of. maintaining that 
Beauty; for ſhe 1 ell defery'd it. ot the- 
dine e nicer in Points of Knight 
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1K pon not mind any ot 4 
reſt. I have. Rs to0, -q an. Alvaro, ah 


| Pedro has done. 


SS 2 1 lily F.: * 
leaſes me than the ſerious ork I fr 
7 21 h and, for the ma 


none, but thaſe very Pallages | in the Book. I amy 
of heir Opmlon fs Div Pads Wald not h 
a comical — full of idle 1 and fe 


muſt on, . 
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E mcd 7 — ſo well as the Peaſant, who 


b e 3 but l that confuſelyß 


I think, that i is 
72 Don Carlos, the Peaſant ought to 
we — thoſe Names, which would have no 
as loſt the Jeſt, and the Character of a Praſant 
i] been more cloſely follow d. The. Author commits 
7 Fault 1 th Don Pedro de Luna, when 
an uire diſcover'd-the Fulling- 
Ehen Sancho in Raillery repeats Word for 
10 all his Maſter ſaid to him the Night before, 
hen he feſolv d — try that dreadful Adventure. 
re. che Peaſants of Toboſo maſt have evo Memo- 
In Trot oth Sancho, the Dog of an Arab 
os he. 29 H w. wauld the Whelp have 
repeat. a long Speech pan one End to the other? 
ww ſhould I dot ene all Men, who could not 
pember. one Word of the. Letter my Maſter Don 
pxote. writ in Sierra Bun to Madam Dalcinea del 
we; and yet he Treg te, it 9 | we ſeveral times, that I. 
pht have it in my Nod in caſe I happen'd ro 
| N Ae Gentlemen, ſaid 
| ou criticize withour Reaſon... That Place 
"oh en in the moſt favourable Senſe. And tho 
wngeli ſays, that: Fanbby. re 778 all his Maſter 
e Word for Word, it is plain he only meant the 
ſe of 1 K Tas 15 80 3 Don Pedro, the 
or tells us an unlucky „ and you would lay 
Blame on the Readers, o_ i {rn were bound to 
ply his Defe&s, and to believe he did not mean 
befays But what do I talk of Meaning? Does 
not make Sanabe ule the very ſame Words bis M- 
had done before,” Let us not inſiſt on thofe eb 
Let us proceed to the Adv 8. Hold, Gen- 
pen, faid Hen Alvaro, we 2 ſt examine tha, . 
ter, which l an Account how Don Qui e 
ee uld not 7 ende pas that 
tin Silence. Den kay; e neels before the 
„ and F< will Knight — he may, be 
idle of. ine e in all Parts of the 
relieving ne ah, and Feen e. 
ſulons, according] to the Laws of Knight Erran- 
Pray, do but obſerve what Anſwer. the Hoſt 
es Don Quo ore, He 9 him for his noe 
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Reſolution; ſays he once follow'd thathonounhle 
Exerciſe himſelf, and to convinte him; adds, he hay 
been in ſeveral Parts of the World, gellanting Wh 
dbws, debauching Maiden, impoſing on Fools, and, ina 
Word; doing the worſt be could.” Pray, my Lord, an 
not thoſe Jeſts very Ill placed there, and wholly. nog 
ſenſical? And would not ſuch an Aecoutit: ſtartle y 
Man ſo well vers'd in the Laws of Knight Errantry 
as Don Quixote is, and yet Dos Quixote takes no Notic 
of it. Bene ngeli is an Impoſtor, anſwer d Don Quixwh 
The Caſtelan that Knighted me faid no ſuch Thing, 
and had he ſaid it, I 'would never have receiv'd the 
— Character of a Knight Errant at his Handy 
ince we are got into that Chapter, faid Don Carla 
pray, Gentlemen, don't you admire the Temper dd 
the Mule- Drivers that were in the Inn? Don Oulan 
wolmds Two of their Companions dangerouſly, and 
they in Revenge fall a throwing of Stones at him; 
the Hoſt bids them hold their Hands, telling thet 
he is a Mad man, and they preſent give over. 
fancy thoſe People, When once provok d, do notk 
caſily hearken to Reafon. Is it not true, Frien 
Sancho e No truly, Don Carlos, anfwer' d the Squir 
you necd not break thoſe People's Heads to heat the 
Blood; I am as well acquainted with thoſe Sparksi 
any Man, and J can aſſure you they are very freed 
Let us come to the Adventures, fait Don Pedro, al 
to begin with that of the Biſcainer, I find one Ci 
cumſtance in it ' which perplexes me. The Auth 
_ fays, that at the ſame time Don Qui tote made att 
Bifeainer with bis Arm lifted up; the faid Bics 
ſnatchꝰd a Cuſhion out of the Coach; and made i 
of ir inſtead of à Buckler. I muſt confeſs I can 
comprehend that. H grant ic might nqt be ſo li 
as thoſe generally us'd for the Seats of Coaches a 
and that it was not made faſt with Eeather Straps, 
is uſual ; but ſtill the Ladies are firing on itz 
Coach was full, Den Quixote preſs d am; nov,” 
could he get out the Cuſhion ſo ſodt 7 I Woo 1 
male it out, and endeavour with the Author 11109 
ſeem poſſible, but I cannot do it. Ii the Advent 
of che Monks of St. Beneuict, ſaid Don Alver 0 
you perceive how they could tear off Sancho . 


* 


* 
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ev ihdut leaving one Hair behind. But my Lord here 
26 vill ſay, that Benengeli deſign'd to make us laugh, 


nd L muſt own, that it is 1 very p eaſant Story. 


du are wonderful at Obſervation; anſwer'd the Earl, 
a you have nothing more material to urge, you may 
Were, that the merry Compamons, who laugh at it, 
il noc ſide wich you. Have a little Patience, reply'd 
e Gravedine, the Author fays, that Sancho Was 
1e bounted on an Ass, and had no Sword; and in ano- 


er Place Don Quixote bids his Squire be fare not to 


a his Sword to aſliſt him, Whatever Danger he is 
then, ls nor this a Contradiction? I grant it, quoth the 
rl, but cheſe are very poor Objections. Show me 


me Adventure that wants the leaſt Show of Proba- 
iy in che Relation, and Which contains any pal- 
ble Contradictions, or Abſurdities I will, an- 
er d D pedro, it is eaſie to give you that Satisfacti- 
ie For Inſtance, let us examine the Story of the 
ben galey- Slaves, perhaps, we may there find very great 
ent of Judgment. The Chain of Galley Slaves, ſays 
ot enge li, was convoy d by Four Men, Two on Horſeback, 


en Ta; a. foot. 'The Horſe men had Firelocks, and thoſe 
ui foor had Swords and Half. Pigs. We who are acquaint- 

i! with che Knight of La Mancha's Strength and Va- 
ks Wor, muſt not wonder that he ſhould put theſe Con- 


oe N uctors of the Slaves to Flight; but J admire that the 
"MT utbor, who deſcribes him in old Armour, with a 
0, Lost over it, a ſcurvy Lance, made of the Bough of 
eee, in his Hand, a Barber's Baſon on his Head, 
then dounted on a very poor Horſe, and follow'd'only b 
at n vnarm'd Peafant, did not take Notice, that in ſuch 
| Equipage Don Quixote was not likely to fright Four 
de Men fo: well arm d. You are. too nice, ſaid the Karl, 
can at Book was not intended to bs ſo ſtrictly examim d, 
conly for Diverſion. It would be a pity, anſwer d 
e Pedro, to give you a perfect Mork to read; and 
aps a the Work: were like you; it would be needleſs 
aue ſo much Pains to write what is . and 
; he _.-- 
18 nor 


v ccious. If vou can find nothing elſe i 
5 re, ſaid the Count: to diſpleaſe you, thut is ni 
erh ſpeaking of.] It will not come off fo eafily, re- 
ven hd Don Pedro, The Author ſays, The Galley-Slaves 
, OF Chains about their Necks, and Hand. Bolts on their 3 
* Ne; and he adds, * Gines de Paſſamonte bad, |). 


over 


cannot conceive how thoſe Galley-Slaves could knod 


inform us, ſince the Author fays it was by your 
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over and above all the reſt, ſuch a Chain at his Heels 
that it was wound about ha Body :» Two. Collars about hi 
Neck, one of them made faſt to the Chain, and the oil 
had Two Irons fiæ d to it, which reaeb'd demm to bis Maß- 
and had Two lurge Hand. Bolts to them, ſecur d by T, 
bea Padlecks ; ſo that he could neither lift bis Ha 
to his Mouth, nor bowe- down his Head to his Hand.. 


off their Chains fo ſoon, and eſpecially Gines de Py 
Jamonte, who was loaded with ſo many Irons an 
Padlocks. I would fain know how ſuch a difficu 
Matter was ſo ſoon perform d. But Sancho, you ma 


ſiſtance that Gines got looſe, Tell us what Art 5. 
had, or rather what Miracle you wrought to comp 
it? What Tools did you make uſe of ? Had you at 
Files? Files, quoth Sancho, by my Troth, if all tho 
Chains muſt have been fil'd, 1 ſhould have had Wa 
enough till Chriſtma, Ill be hang d, if a Lock. Smit: 
with all his Tools, could have done it under a W. 
Tell us then how it was, ſaid Don Pedro. I'll tell yd 
anſwer'd the Squire, here before my Maſter [ 
Quixote, who may diſproye me, if I don't ſpeał i 
Truth. Lou muſt underſtand, that Two of ü 
Galley-Slayes, who were not ſo faſt as the reſt, o 
triving to break looſe, whilſt my Maſter attack d i 
Commiſſary, began to throw / Stones at the oth 
Guards ſo thick, and ſo ſmartly; that they put them 
Flight. Then they ſtripp'd the Commiſſary, andt 
king from him the Keys of all thoſe Pad locks, whi 
3 carry d about him, they let him go after his Cu 
panions, and then we went into Werra Morena, wht 
with the Keys we ſer looſe all the Galley- Slaves. Sai 
1 ſays nothing, but what is very true, faid Don Quiz 
All the Slaves, except thoſe Two he tells y@ 
were deliver d from their Irons in Sierra: Morena, 
eſpecially Cines de Paſſamonte, whom we had mi 
ado to id of his Chains, tho' we were Maſters of 
Keys, The Thing is likely now, reply d Don fe 
but Benęngeli tells it after another manner ; for fi 
tells us, the Slaves were faſt bound, and then het 
rhey got looſe withoug. ſhowing us how. Then 
ſtill another» Thigg which does not look likely 
my Opimon. : He. fays, the GalleySlaves gat 


K 


- 
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bout Don Quixote, to liſten to a long Speech he made 
hem ; and methinks, when they were once free, 
jey ſhould have chought of nothing but making their 
ape. Do you think, that Men, who ſtood in dread 
the Holy Brotherhood, would ftand fo patiently to 
ear an Harangue? No, Faith, cry'd Sancho, but, with 
ie Arab's Leave, he ly'd; Tean afſure you, they 
ud not the Manners to hear my Maſter our; fort as 
iſt as they were let looſe, whip, they fled into he 
ood like fo many Bucks, fo great was the Fear they 
in of the Holy Brotherhood. Since we are upon 
his Adventure, ſaid Den Alvaro, and I am fo much 
macern'd for every thing that relates ro my Friend 
bo, I would fain know of him whether the Galley- 
ves ſtole his Cloak, or not; for Benengeli calls 
a and Con. He ſiys, Friend Sancho, that you had 
ude a Wallet of your Cloak, in which you carry'd 
e Proviſions you had taken from the 5 
mie accompany'd the dead Body; which, ſays he, 
he Slaves did not mind to fteal. And ha afterwards | 
> ſays, they ſtole your Cloak, What a Contra- 
on this is! Pox take him, quoth Sancho, what 3 
wright Knave of an Author is that, to blow hat 
dd cold all with one Breath. There is no doubt, 
tntlemen, but that if the Galley-Slaves had got the 
aſt Scent of our Proviſions, there had been an End 
dem; and, Faith, my Cloak is indebted a good 
em Whndle to the Church. However, I have it ſtill, in 
ight of all the Aral that pretend to write Hiſtories, | 
d when J have worn it 1 n or 1 5 Years 
Conner, 111 ſend it to my little Daughter Sancha, 
ne her a Wedding-Jerkin. Gentlemen, I grant 
ur Obſervations arè good, ſaid the Earl; yet, af- 
pall, you criticize upon Trifles. I grant it, an- 
rd Don Alvaro; bijt what is it ae would have us 


ticize ? Is there ny thing is the Book but Tritles ? 
I'll maintain it there are 


nies, - reply'd the Earl, | | 
ſolid Matters. Tho there were nothing but the 
rates and the Barber's Trial of Den Neue Books, 
* muſt be allow d for a Piece of very pleaſant, ve- 
nice, and ver judicious Criticiſm, I grant it is 
alant, anſwer d Den Pedro, but not nice. Whay 
kely ety is it to ſay, that one Book is good, and ano: 
uber naught ? Whar is that you fay, reply'd the 
1 _ == _ 


* 


* | NT 
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Earl? The Curate criticizes Aten every Book, 2 
ſpeaks well or ill of it very pleaſantly and judicioul) 
Right, quoth Don Pedro, {miling, and to make go 
what you ſay, I remember, that the Barber taking u 
a Book, and opening it, ſays, This is the Vlirror 
Chivalry. I have the Honour. to be acquainted withi 
ſays the Curate, and if my Advice may be follow d, 
ſtall only be condemn'd to perpetual Baniſhment, bec 
it has ſomething of Boyardo's Invention, from whom t 
chaſte Arioſto bad his. As for that Arioſto, adds ii” 
Curate, if I meet with him in any Language, but 
own, he m:ſt expect no Mercy... To /ay the Truth, I 00 
4 great Eſteem for him in his own Language. I have ly 
| 5s Malia. quoth the Barber, but F underſtand him 
So much the better for you, anſwers the Curate, it 
ne er the worſe for you: Is this now the Curate's v 
ful Judgment? He thinks Arioſto excellent in ral 
and yet he congratulates with the Barber for his ui 
underſtanding him. You ſee the. Curate contradi * 
himſelf, and I would not adviſe to boaſt F 
Deciſions any more. For my part, I make no g os 
Account of him, eſpecially —— he is ſo favoum 
to Galatea. He ought to have eondemn'd ber 
the Flames, if he would be thought an impartial . 
e ne 
Well, for all that, Gentlemen, faid the Earl, e 
geli's Don Quixote is an incomparable Book. All! 
of Wit have approv'd of it; and you had belt nd 
make your ſelf ſingular. I don't queſtion it, 
ſwer d Pon Pedro, few Men are fo judicious, as tot 
they were in the Wrong, and that they made al 
Judgment on a Piece of Wit. That,is the Re nd 
hy many ancient Authors are ſtill in Vogue; es 
Will difown their firſt Sentiments. I perceive, Me 
the Earl, you read theſe Books with too much AM..." 
cation, and [Il undertake there.is ſcarce an Adveniyi.. 
in this Book, but what you will find ſome Fu. .* 
Bur at leaſt own that the Novels are excellent, W...; 
above your Criticizing. I ſhall not own that 
ſwer d Don Pedro, and you cannqt but grant your 
that the Story of the She pherdeſs Marcella i Mut 
titeſome Length Yet it has nothing ſurprizi 5 
it, and all the whole Matter of it is, that th 
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elle had many Lovers; that ſhe rejeted them 

I; and that her Cruelty was the Death of the Mev: | 
ad Chryſoſtoni, Ever) Creature is ſenſible of the 
ſeanneſs of ' that Story. But now Nane of the 


2 Oi orous Ch zſeſtom, pray let us fiy ſomething of the 
* ie Verſes" chat were read at his Funeral. What d 


u think of them, Gentlemen? Have not you been 
vehtily taken with them? O now you put me in 
ind of them, cry'd Don Carlos, O good God, they 
-; but T will not ſay what they are, ſince they 
fe under the Earl's Protection. Nay, as for the 
3e 'k M84 7; „ a e 
ſerſes, replyd the Earl, I leave them to you. Be- 
enjeli is a very ſeurvy Poet, I could ne' er fancy any 
{ his Poetry. But to return to the Novels in Don 
Virote, that of the Curious Impertinent, pleaſes me 
ell. It is well writ, quoth Don Pedro, but it is a 
ole Piece, foiſted in, and not to rhe Purpoſe, That 
true, anfwer'd the Ear; but you know there are 
bmetimes Digreſſions in Books, which are better than 
Books themſelves. No Matter for that, ſaid Don 


2 


thro, it is # Fault, and Benengeli ought to have a- 
vided it, Which might eaſily have been done, with- 
t much ſtraining his Brain. As for the Story of the 


kautiful Joraida, and the Ca ptive Captain, it is too 


tal erboſe ; but that is the Aurhor's Style. Let us on to 
„rt of Dorozhy. It is that I would be at, quoth the Earl, 
MIN dee you to make the Jeaſt Criticiſm upon it. There 
t ne are miſtaken again, reply'd Don Pero. Do but 


ear me without Prepoſſeinon. Dorotii tells her Story 
the Curate and h's Company. She gives them 3 
articular Atcauntof her Misfortunes, in ſuch Words 


1 AL > EST TO F375 28” i, ls e  & ? : | . ©: 9 
er $perſwade them the is as full of afflictiog as her | 

'- * Wondition deſer ves. 7: yer for all this, nv ſvonce 

beo 3:9 hz he Las 
vs the Crate acquainr.her, that he deligns to dil- 
C1 . . | 


we the Birher like a Princels, to get Bon Q7xote 
neck to his Village; but ſhe bf her owg Accord of- 
| 6 wh Fe vIs +; CLIT "MIS, Refs: ih ads” . 
s to play that Part, aſſuring Him ſhe can do it ber- 
7 than the” Barber. 1 would* kein Know of you, 
ether Dorothy, under all her Nisfortunes, was then 
t to act a comical Part. When you would have mg 


an” me in mind of thoſe Admirers of ancient Pieces, | 
1 you ell them, Methinks this Piece has no 2056 
a e 4 ts b 1 * f © | ; NY 5 f 
a — 4 4: 
U 
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_ Colouring ; they anſwer, That was not the Maſter 
Talent. Ay but, ay you again, this Poſture is ſtrain 
this Figure looks unealie, this Piece anſwers Ty 
ſeveral Lights. It is true, ſay they, but that is a L 
berty they: take, the greateſt Maſters have done i 
fame. Such Pieces as this are nat to be conſider 
after this manner; we muſt confider the Connexio 
the whole together, and a fort of I know not wh 
to call it, which is altogether. Divine. There is 
anſwering what you fay, reply'd Don Alvaro, andi 
tell you my Opinion of Daxachy's Story, co me it ſeen 
almoſt all of it remote from Probability. I cannoth 
lieve, that a young Maid genteely bred can have th 
Courage and Reſolution to put on Mens Cloaths, at 
o ſerve a Peaſant in a fright eee! por 1 
ths wit 


believe, that Dorethy could live Three Mo 


the Peaſant, without being diſcover d. Tho he 
cents had not betray d her, yet ſhe, had very lon 
Hair, and a great deal of it; and how could ſhe hi 
it under her Cap? Nor is this all; we never ſer ay 
Body talk all alone in a Deſart; much leſs, to ul 
ſo loud, as to be n Forty Faces all 

e talks by herſelf it 


And ck Dorothy does all this. 
the Wood, and the Curate and his Company, tho; 
a great Diſtance from her, don't loſe one Word of 
| ſhe ſays, That may paſs: in Herotck- Romance 
where fuch Wonders are allow'd of; but not inthe 
Comicat, where all the Actions of Eife are to bd 
naturally repreſented. I ſhould ne'er have don 
ſhould I go about to tell you all that diſpleaſes mx 
in that Story. And what do you think of Cardeni 
faid the Earl? It has more of Probability, anſwer 
the Granadine. Cardenio does nothing but what ! 
poſlible. You are in the Right, quoth Don Pech 
his Madneſs is well contriv'd, and exellently deſcribe 
but, however, when I find all on a ang a he 1 
no longer mad, without telling me how . he came l 
his Wits again; that, indeed, is a Wonder I do nd 
underſtand. I fee him run mad as ſoom as Don Quit 
talks to him of Romances, and preſently. after, wh 
he ſees the Comedy of the Princeſs Micomicona acteſ 
and bears a Part in it himſelf, he is not moved ata 
Methinks the Author ought to have taken ſome NM 
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» of this ſudden Change; for nothing had ha 
1d to Cardenio.to rg him to his ficht Senſes. 
[+ had not yet found his Lucinda. On the contrary, 
wothy's . the Account whereof he had - 
ard, and which bad great Relation to his, ſhould 
re caus d a; great Commotion in him ; and 
N again, When he ſees Dow Ferdinand, his mor- 
wh | Enemy, and the Cauſe of all his Sufferings, 
ald not he in all Likelihood fall into his mad Fit? 
di Thar was it that had ſo perfectly curd him? I can- 
cn imagine Why 15 forgot to give us an Ac- 
c bout of chat. 1 am willi to forgive bim all the 
pertinent Circumſtances he generally thruſts into 
+ Relarion of every Adventure, provided he does 
C2 12 Hole tar: 7 Ne BY 
| am Wade 2 
cht; and 7 1 7 Books hour F Faults are 
F than, . 1 from this time for- 
Iwill itty : Book s with more Attention, 
an | will notbe ſo haſty in giving my Approbation of 
tal The Diſcour being. ended, they all aroſe 


ſter 
ind 
Tw. 
L 
E it 
ert 
dic | 


1 
I. a Table, and went up into the Room where che 
lt 1 er was, Sancho follow 'd Don 0 9 Pa ages, and 
0 "ito Diner with them, 2 
nce | —\ TY _ * —_— f 7 — . _ 7 — wh PT y—_ 
Pts | 659 72877 
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0 [ens Zenobia's Fitne, and . 1 


4 755 5 1 
was 2 r wig 
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an AR g PRE had m not 8 Ye Two 
Hours at Work, and * t he had laid about him | 


| th his Pencil 0 til ar he ba 9a on 7 
ne (0 1, "his Bete Fs La 205 bus hu | 
ö 00 ſay the E it was 5 
1 Nl ly 42 0 as 85 it had been 2 for a 
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des that 2 red $ end ſtood ll a. wry her 
he and Chin ah met. dhe Was dreſs 4 in 


her 


.* 


\ 


266 ” The Hiſtory BY O 
her Hair, but iter ſuch a manner, that ſhe lo 
exactly like a Fury. The Cup?gt were not quite ſo] 
| painted) but the 7 mou Links of Saucidges and Put 
— 2 knotted at Diftances wich Laurel. Leaves in i 

Shape of 5 ands, which the Painter thought b. 
came the pe- Woman of Alcala Fe tter than Gi 
lands of. 0 The Granadine a his Compay 
lh e, de ae ech ech Cn 
ric orn 0 bo hold; their Count 
; NY The Palcter h. e Spool a mind} 
laugh as any 8 ene men; 54 be I defi 
i Will a m ork nico ly wy, Jou 1 


Nec at Me e 552 whe Pater, 2 © A A Mi 
has ſo much Liberty of Thoughr' allow d him, f 
Performance is the leaſt. The boldeſt and moſt li 
Iy Strokes are for the molt part the Werk of 2 Ming 
ment. But, Genrlenitr,- WHT 12 to Don Quan 
Do you think I haye'ex 12 in with that no 
Mien, and that auſtere for which Men reſp MM 

nd Ladies love him? You: have certainly, anſiver 
B. Carlos; and indeed, feeing him thus arm'd att 
Points, and kneeling before the young and bautil 


Zenobia, a Man would be apt to take him for the G 1a 

of War, making humble Sute to the Goddeſs cine 
Gentlemen, quoth D, Quixote, let us xather admire i 200 
Queen's Picture. How brisk andAivel Ly that Colo. ide 
ing looks? What a noble Air there is in that Head... 
How gracefu is that Face? I do not think chat amq a 


all the Antiquities gf Rome, there is a Piece of Pa 
| ps ro compare 70 this, whic quite puts down Math 


5 Ga 725 th 2 Medicg Vente, and e EV n that! Garla 
G Tit doin Miſter Printe *. encil 0 nd 8 
happily ihre '4 all the Beauties and Perfectioßs rg 
Imagination * niceive,” Sir id the Painter, f 1 p. 


having aflur'd 55 e chat Queen Zenob7a is 4 peri.” 
Beaity; Thott Ichaber ith the Fxcellencis ills 
"anci Deb Prince to expreſs her. 18 have given N. NI 
Fefe Brow, Peel e's Noſe' ard Mouth! 4% , 

mache Chin, Angeli 475 Eyes, Niehen's Complex ands 
and Dido's Neck.” By putting all that together, 
D. * aa have repreſented his Queen, as Tl 


wha 
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obe, when I have diſenchanted her“ God be 
d, anſwer'd. the Painter; pray do you look to it 


Fuß Knight, for if ſhe ſhould happen not to be ſo beau- 
in ul as I have painted her, take Notice you ſhall an- 
ct for it your ſelf, ſince I tool. of,] Word for it; 
i declare. I waſh-my, Hands of it. Dont you © 
pi able your ſelf for that, reply d N. Alvaro, you'll ne- 
ure er ſuffer any Diſeredit upon that Account. The I 
un of the 4mazins, when diſenchanted, will be {till 
are beautiful than her Picture; for ſhe will then be 
charming as ſhè is now frightful. He had no ſoon- 


u ppoke theſe Words, but in came the Squire of The 
t b of the Cupids, to whom he ſaid, Come hither, 
m0, and tell us what you think of theſ Pictures. 
Mee Squire drew near, and began to gaze on them 

* th al the Eyes he had; but when he had view'd 
1 


parts, the Garlands pleas'd him ſo well, that he 
rd out a laughing. Friend Sancho, ſaid the Earl, 

ie we know what it is you laugh at fo heartily ? 
rob Fhe Squire made no other Anſwer, but laugh'd on, 
jolding his Sides as if they would crack. Tell us, 
hou Brute, quoth Don. Quixote, what it is thou laugheſt 
lo like a Mad- man? Pray, Sir, be not angry, an- 


wuerd Sancho, I can aſſure you at this time I neither 
„ esb at you, nor at the Princeſs, k is at rhoſe 


Fancles the Cupids hold in their Hande. The Gar- 
ends, you mean, fiid Don Qui rere. What the Devil. 


le there in them fo ridienlous;” as to cauſe ſuch immo- 
Head crate Laughter. By my Troth, Sir, anſwer'd the 
pal quire, there is my plaguy heating? Ne com in 
ble Play again. You will never, gueſs at What I fc. 


Faith, the Enchanters are meer Wags; inſtead of chuſ 
brrlands you ſes they look to me ko Black- Puddings 
Ind daucidges. Theſe Words made all the jay | 


1 9 burſt out a laughing, Sancho, Sancho, cry'd Dun Car- 
e put on your Spectacles. Can you rake the Gar- 
770 nds of Myrtle and Lawrel for Black Puddings and 
cies 


mcidges? Nay, pray Sir, reply'd the Squire, when 
Man is enchanted, he does not ſce as he would, [ 


e 


{ce nothing, but Black-Puddings ; and Puddings lo 
vel painted, that a Body would think they 1 
. N PaK: 


268 - The Hiſtory N 
peak. Gentlemen, ſaid Don Quixote, * lad j 
are Witneſſes your ſelves of E ſurprixing rod 
Now let Benengeli talk on, and. by . there are neith 
Erchanters nor Enchantments, I it natural, th 
what „. 10 looks - e —— appes 

ite otherwiſe to uire; all the emen a 
55 Bt 2 Wir Was in the - 3 and ben 


Py DUTT Nerous Pa | 
N p ate 5 + 8 
aten N K Ini ht an 
bo + a ſuffici 0 
Ware Wer "= „ Ti 
in. . weninto ca, bon Quint 
Lady % Deu a, Ven Pedro and Sancho g. 

a dee l roche Earl alt 
a cf * 8 5 ; 3 76055 * e 5 


e - 7 
* 8 & 4 


ent, wha 


Aarne atiende 


on! Fry 2521 into his Ster; 

yeral Eat _ expected them with 
tlſet is natural to Women, who dein to make then 
ſelves me 17 ; at their Neighbour's Coſt- At lengi 
Ladies, fai the Earl 3 8 Brought 


th Hero of La M e gallant Knigh 
of Whom you — dern to told many en 


Ladies made their profound Obeiſance to Don Quim 
and receiv'd him in the moſt. ſcrious manner tht 
were able; but when Bm ſpy'd the ſcarrify'd Tre 
woman, with n Face, loaths, her W 
ace 
9 


and per hideous 


eye you not "FE" y 15 
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dan Object fo ridiculous. They All burſt our a 
ehing, and ſet the Gentlemen and Pages into fucks 
nolent Fit, that The Knight of the Cupids was not 
ill pleasꝰd with the 5 It ſcandaliz d him 
1 and 'tho” he profels'd himſelf the Ladies 

nt, I cannot tell but he might have laid alide 
| profound Reſpect he bore them, bY: 702 Carlos, 
ho was apprehenſive of it, had n. ſaid to 
im, Don Quixote you ſet theſe fair 1 . ave 8 
en inform d that Queen Zenobia is enchanted . 
h make their Judgment of the outward Appearance. 
ie Ladies hearing thefe Words, on ſerious 
untenances, and made their Excufe ro the Knight, 


ould: be then in à better Condition do make good 
he Aſſertion? Pd mos] poinerd Done Quixote 
r after her Diſegeh pg 58 fi 
1 all forts of Perfections, 7 rg Ln lit Gant will pr 


er, like that f the beautiful Wee, will 8 
= ef eee Be bick Þ can affure 
ion o x Beauty, WI can a 

ou is a e Fag. Aa there + 
gy hold oft tint 8 Ze OG 4 
in ſuch 2 des not 3, 


nake them all Mn, that Madan: ; 
che Court es, as wel vu} 
den Flight fe wt cen US 2 
0 A the Squire's Hand 

encho, with your" os L 7 
ie all that befel yu ceyou 1 
u my Heart, qdeth $4nths; 
Humour to give the 1 any CR Bn 
need then, ſaid D 
0 not talk mad yl 


Fin | ep] y the Squire, 
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bo told them, chat the next Day he Topped: ro be⸗ 


n to maintain the Queen of the 4mazons Beauty, a. 
inſt all the Knighre of che Court. Bit. But, Pray 5 Sir 
right, ſaid 3 Ladies, bad you trer 
y till the 6 is Uſencha d eos ſhe 


he to ſet” his Miftrels Gini her; The Sn of 8 
ndTſhall noethen 8 the Sari: = 


3 ou ſay I 


„ 


/ 


=. riſe "= 
J muſt cell your Adventures, Het 8 II 
l Uke an Apothecary; all my Sentences Hall 
Words. Then he fell to telling of all his Maſt 
Expioits and bis own, with ſuch a voluble Tong 
and in ſuch Words, as much diyerted the Late 
He had not yer done, for he never gave over himſal 
hen a Page came in, and ſaid alond, that there w 
a Man in the Anti-Chamber in 0 25 Dreſs, a 
as black as the Devil, who defir'd ro ſpeak to all th 
de ub d Let him come in the Earl; ln 
de what he i 5 and what 2th d have. The Dix 
was oper d, and in came bn Fart Secretary d 
es much after the ſame manger as he was whe 
79 he acted the. E lador. He b 
black is Face with Soot, had, on 
black Velvet, a tall Cap, adorn'd wh Feat 


zelt Rag gde e l ch e ** 5 
Fa ted. o the aurs in t ö 
bow. . wi Bren: Oh Chains of Gold and Silver, 


which SE 27 odigious Number ant Wok: i 


Steel- Plates. He had no 4 ets fo only ag 4 
Dagger hung by his Sid not pu 
Cap: when he 205 in, "a — — 8 the le 
Reſpect to 8 he was in the midlt4 
the Room, he aid, benen Princelics berep . 
u fe 24 N Halimet Sal duc ian M 

be Fmoaly, 1 er 


che re difcreer, and ui 
{ dire to the. we lant 9 — 125 lat 
+ of cri, Over crak bes Pleaſures, Oc. I cont 


0 . 0 e night of La Mangha. Here 

, a: 84 2775 have with him 
"cp that . 

gre in 4 Tilin 


10 his F. Fiend 80 
Giant Brund 
hed in Pony, W e ſlew 
n * . loogi 
bo ebay She > Tour Male, e p 
vou ple 8. Colt to ; 6 - 
ire, . him come ta thig Now. immedia 1 
W has to long: S che ag e 


en dg gene, 27¹ 
execrable, Life, Be gon without making. 
oe oy him 


. appear before me with 
Cu 5 fear le, as Don Luci danor 
aſl di Sriuda 70 8. * go back, reply d 
vn, I mulk; be xeveng'd of: your, Squire Sancho 
| 4 ;Lhbeye let ig flip from me, that he fawcily 
ab be 1s: e than I. IF he is in 


u tear his 1 nto.a T Bits, and calt 
Sion be. he Birds ach Bit, 1 AIOTD 
— eee buſy 75 W all theſe. Threats, and 


rer cheſt; Thregts. 1 am not, ebe at preſent, 
th Sancbog,clet, M denen another time, 


erhaps, | ma 454 ere y,. knock at a 
| Ee gor 18 "1 12 e end. 


mhearteti Fel. t 1 | You are not ber nd 
ure a Weodgock,, an verg S, $0 Jay 152 
2 1 Will py, No. B \Thugde Been 
if you put red a Paſlion and 69551 
as that. Hle 2 » Jon my have Cav 
rihember:me the longeſt Day yo Pave to 7 
Fo my; Word. Ph it o Deans ds, d N Rat 
Ae and Nen an Ne 
us his Testk, 18 beſt War 2 70 es 
eee e little DoerS, 
mil you a accent of m 
he did not accept 5 it, reply” Eo 99, CHA 1500 
| be worth. toi he my Squire. er up, 8. 


nicht Eeraotey 7 w, pray 
Wire, to receive my Wages, andft 
10 and leer fell. And, 11 r all, 
So mbats ? W. 


ire, ſince our, Valour | is. Gel 
) nt care for Seo 


p Compatyg..ck challe 1935 him to ſingle Combat. 


ind Don Quixote, 
1 fac te Nn 0 ,now, Sangho, do not you 


5500 there, cry d. ae Blac K. Np Po are Ss 


a Lads FIT ou are not inferior in VaJou; £4 ; 
Squire ia che niverſe. Ver fry pad; Sif, quark. | 
kale, 1 aol rl e 
s Buſineſs. Why.o th muſt I fight te bumour 


ry Body 2; Wa 4 that 1 lite. m. 0 8 7 | 


100 deu and that! is I. Wa Leid The 4 0 Z 
WG but for G ain, i Ll poke : 


| 
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that which ought to be very ee to yo 


you overcome me, Tll yield up to you the 8 
ment of the Ifland of t ee All | 
Company approv d of the Pie and Sancho, enci 
8 Sabi the $ of gaining 2 faid' = ng 2 
Squire, Maſter Cordoven, _ Terms I 
3 to fight you, rovid be not with a Swor 1 
Devil is miſchievous, and we may chance, wheliih 
we leaſt think of it, to run the Point into our Exe Ja 
That is to ſay, cry'd Cerdevan, that you are aul t 
a Sword. Wall: then, we'll ſay no more of it, nei 
ought we to make uſe of it, betauſe we are not) : 
dubb'd Knights. If fo, anſwer d the Na ire of itt 
Mancha, 4 ought not to go againſt the Law n. 
. Chiivalry. Heaven forbid, work! the Smoaky Squi 7 
I have cbſerv'd them as inviotably as I do . 
mother's Inſtructions. 15 ſo we. ma ght wi 
Baz onets. No, no, 1 4 Sanebo, oo Goat * 
ther: Bayonets are like Swords, and ill 
dents may h pen. What Weapons will you fa 
with then, ſai Cordovam? What berter Weapom th 
our Caps, anſwer d Schebo, we will ſtand at 2 go 
| Diſtance, and throw. them at one another, and thi 
it will be bad Luck, if we haye mach need of Li 
or 'Plajſters, when the Combat is ended. Lou dog 
mind what * ou rag tt rhe Black Squire, Pea 
3 ua we Were in Jeſt, 8 are not 1X 
2 of making Sport, but of fighting in gay 
Stay till next Winterz 8 the Squire 
 T# e Ar we will then pelt one another vi 
Sad w- Balls; or elſe · let us now fall to Fiſticufß. Wi that 
ir at Fifticeths, anfwej'd' Cordovan; I ang content oi Hope 
Difference be {6 decided. The Government of nfWught 
Iſland is well enough worth a Bout at Fiſticuffs: e bro 
before we come to Blows,” Fo muſt agree all Pon wi 
and ſettle N Conditions of the Combar. If I/ 
overcome, as I told you, my Iſland is. yours; b to < 
I conquer you, I will ſhur you up in a W the 
ou ſhall be allow'd' but a Pobnd of Bread a We lla 
ſo, Lam off again. uoth Sancho.” 4 ſo, M u,; 
ter, aid Don 4 rom id you ever h the fol 
ditions of the Combat hinder'd. any * Fightin to 


Do not n . as if they were ſure to of fuß 


— 
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ne, without regarding the Conditions, tho? derer 
hard? It is a Cuſtom generally receiv'd in Knight 
Fantry. So much the worſe, Sir, anſwer'd 'Sancho, it 
good to look before one leaps. A Man muſt think 
may looſe,” when he firs down to Play. But efpe- 
ly we, who have ſuch ill Luck, that for the moſt 
In we come off but lamely; D'ye ſee Sit, tho my 


* 
, 


he Fats 

s are as good{as another's, I can aſſure you I am 
do ſure of the Victory, that I am not. Aud for 
t 1 know the Battle might end in the Tower, 
de Pound of Bread. And hang me, I had ra- 
r 8+ the Devil had taken the Ifland and all the Go- 
ours it has had, ſince the Two Thieves dy'd; 


Ito, fear nothing, my Son, ſaid Don Qui æote. If you 
e the ill Fortune to be overcoine, I ſwear to you 
fore all the Princeſſes here preſent, that  Pll force 
one King of Cyprus to reſtore you to me ſafe and ſound. 
Acct hall be the firſt Condition of my Combat, 


c ict cnicourag'd by this Promiſe, at length reſolv d 
zt bebt. Then the Two Squires divided the Field 
ge Battle betwixt them, and running together began 


th ere one another ſome Bangs; but the Victory did 
bog continue dubious, the Squire of La Mancha 
i ſoon the better; for the Secretary being a render 
peach, was more ſenſible of rhe-Blows than his Ad- 
t nt wh who was -ſtrong and hardy. Therefore 
ge olg rather to loſe his Iſland than to ſtand more 
wire! tting, after Four or Five humps, he deminded 
r wi-cfation, which being granted; I perecive, faid 
that the Immortal Gods fa vour my Enemy. I was . 

ent a lopes he would have fallen by my Valour; and 1 
ct to haye kept him to a Sort of Diet that wou 
.. e brought him to a delicate Shape; but ſince the 

will have him to continue round, and fat, rhag - 
may die . . oplexy, it would be to no Pur. 
Eto oppoſè t Divine Will; Therefore Fgive _ 
„be Battle. and own my felf conquer d. Then 
We land is mine, cry'd Saucho. It belongs of Righ 
du, anſwer'd the Black Squire, and you may 
| Poſſeſſion of it, when you pleaſe; J only deſire 
gra to remove my Effects. What the Devil is the 
0 ing of all this, ſaid the victorlots Squire? 2 
57m and to be von Ahe firſt Caſt of the Dice? Does : 

| | — \/*$.* 


. 


o 


* 


-. Fants. No indeed, anſwer d one of the Ladies 
e more to honour him, I am of Opinion that 


* n I 
5 
* 


„ Ii Him, 
| Yo ſupp'd yet, and that I have receiy'd ſome Cul 


| vi in.Knight Errantry. Don t you remember, whe 


bours. The Day is come at: laſt. * Y ou are a Goy 


refuſe our new, Governour Sancho to eat with us: 1 


in become a Governour in the Twinkling of 1 
g Am] drunk, or aſleep. I am ſenſible I bu 


ou need not Lee at that, Son Sancho, cy 
Dan Qui xote, Iſlands and Empires are gain d no othe 


e Hardſhips and Fatigues of this Profeſſion cau 
ou to mutter, that Ius d to bid you have Patieng 
War you would one Day reap the Fruits of your I. 


nour. Now you e . that when Knigh 
promiſe, rheir Squires Iſlands, they do not prom 
more than they can perform. Nays pray Sir, reply] 
$ancbo, do not miſtzke your ſelf, It Was not J 
that gave me this Government; I have earad it 
my own Induſtry, and you have contributed nat 
towards it, unleſs you mumbled over ſome ſh 
rayer for my Intention. But who the Duce wol 
ave thought that I ſhould make my Fortune at Fi 
cuffs; I have given above a Thouſand in my Ti 
that never turn d to any more Account, than if Ih 
hrown them into the Water. I find by my Hand 
lan muſt know on whom he beſtows them. The 
lies all the Cunning. . What was I the Better i 
other Night for giving the Mule driver Two Bui 
Lwas neter the Richer for it; but this Bout I Ik 
thraſh'd good Corn. Come of it what will, Sax 
Panca is a Governour. Well I'll: een make mud 
my ſelf, tumble about the Ducars with a Shovel, 4 
laugh at poor Fellows. He ſpoke; theſe: Words, wi 
the;greateſt Demonſtrations of Joy. Every Body q 
ratulated his Conqueſt, and they call'dghiq now 
— Mr. Governour. 282 | xt ” 023" £1] Ti Wt (54 
When it was Supper-time, and the Company” 
in the Room where the Cloth was laid, the Ball 
to the Ladies. I believe, fair Princeſſes, you wil 


know we are bound to honour him, and it: would 
be good Manners to ſend him to eat with out 


* 
7. 


rt with the beautifulleſt and the greateſt L 


24 
Thc: Company, that is, the 4 
A 4 IP > 


* 
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te Ladies here know themſelves too well ts, equa 


emſelves'with., a fuch a Princeſs. This 7 ce 
iu generally 8100 d of, eſpecially by the t Lacie : 
| ted all Mie id was but for Sport, yet they F 
ot endure to ſuffer ſuch a mean Creature as Barbara - 
fit by. them. Don Quixore took the Thing as it was 
oke, and look d upon that, Preference. my, gave t 
Ab woman, as a Piece of Juſtice they ge 
0 her. A littl e Table was brought accord- 
ply with TW Plates. which. Sancho perceiving; 
me, Naadam Queen, ſaid he to Jenpbia, ler us | 
un without any Ceremony. We ſhall be better 
eas d to fup together than with all thoſe Gentlemen, © 
Ladies; for we ſhall 115 be oblig d to eat lutle 
is, and 1 drink”, by Rule and Meaſure. Barbara, 
; itn rural impudent enough, could not but be 4 
e to ſee herſelf made the 
ing ock af the Compan 25 But ſhe was not 
"#4 Ir; Tekant. and rherefo OW) ee Sancly's 
wple,” ſhe: fare down at the little Table, .Don 
rte, the Gentlemen, and the Ladies ſate abaut th 
ar One + and when they were all ſeared, the Black 
hure, who Was (till therę, ſaid to Don Quixote; RAPE 
bl Sir . Me am going back ro Valladolid, 
er, your 11 wer, . Stay Mr. Cor; ben 
1 ths F give me ſome ccount of my Ulan 
bre Jau go, I muſt be 1 nform'd how the Pegp 
einer. That is but ceafoiiable, anſwer's the Bla 


lber into Smoak. and Coals. Beſides, you e a 
ande of Poets in your Iſland, who write Elegies, 
ads 1 Sotinets, 7 . Roundo' 8, and, — 
hes in Rhyme. or. the Poets, 5 
La Mancha. FI _ them whole 

* 


yel, i : 
; and to fatishe your Curiobiey, I muſt tell you 
— x 5 "firſk bf -dbo that learning. Flouriſhes | in, 8 
nol Thaet are Great Men, who underſta 
"i Gy HeWew, Sr iack, and Higb. Duech. There nd 
MT | Aftrolegets; who in the Night-time 817 on the 7.0 
"Bal cles to Skar. 222, and know exactly when. * 
\ will Ft and when it is Pay. There are curious Pet. 
us. o have o far div'd into Nature, that they 
Aal he cover'd the Secret of reducing Four. i BK 
* Gold" ro 1, and to convert conb ble 


are not they bound, as well as others to concealths 
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Gold and Silver to write Verſes for me, I love then 
fo dearly. Take heed what you delign to do, ſai 
Don Quixote, be moderate in your Preſents. Poet 
muſt be fed, but not fat ned; for Wealth lays th 
Muſes to leep inſtead of raping them, Sir, reply 


the Squire, when you are King of Cyprus, or Emper 

of Trabizond, you may do as you pleaſe. For m 
part, I will pay down upon the Nail for what | be 
peak, that it may not be ſaid in my Iſland that I 
not pay Labourers their Hire. I ſhould be very ſon 
to get that ill Name; Governours have bad on 
enough beſides. In ſhort, had you paid the Arab, wh 
writ'your Hiſtory, he would not have told ſo man 
Foolih Tales of you. TI do not value his Impoſture 
anfwer'd Don Quixote, 8 too groſs to make at 
Impreſſion upon Men of Senſe. Ay, but Sancho, fy 
Don Alvaro, you don't conſider that if you re ward i 
Poets, they will hide your Faults, and will ſay g 
thing but the Beſt of you. Nay Faith, quoth San 
1 do not deſign to pay them fo Pepe of me. 
your Talk, Gentlemen, one would think that Pc 
were never to write but to abuſe Folks. Why pr 


Neighbours Faults, rather than to ſcandalize the 
The Ladies were wonderfully pleas'd with this 
courſe; and could not but admire Sancho's Simplict 
and bis Maſter's Judgment; for he would tulkſop 
litely, that they could not conceive how a Man t 
diſcours'd fo well ſhould be the greateſt Mad. man 
Spain. The new Governour whilft he farisf'd 
-urioſity, faiPd not to ſtuff his Carkafs ; and it! 
. pleafant to ſee him, ask Queſtions, with bis Cho 
- Eramm'd full, Mr. Cordevan, faid he, pray tell, u 
fort of humour'd Women are they in my IIIand. 4 
they always at Work? O no, anſwerd the! 
Squire, they love their Pleaſure too well to tas 
much Pains, They are not kept up, as the Fal 
is r They enjoy an unbounded 
derty. | Bat to give them their Due, they make | 
good Uſe of it. Every Body commends theit 
viour, only the Husbands find fault with it. 
pe 40 they complain, quot Sancho. 2 Don't. the) 
Geir Din ac Home? 


ner ready w 


en the 


* 


bl 
* 
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wy look ſowre on them? Quite contrary, reply'd. 
e it is becauſe they find the Cloth laid, and 


fader Wives in too good a Humour: It is that vexes 
Poem. Madam's good Humour, puts Maſter out of 

s t umour. Thoſe are meer Block- heads of Husbands, 
pid che Squire of Le Mancha, to be angry at what 
petodey ought to be pleas d. You are in the Right, re- 
a the ſimoaky quire ; and the Worſt of it is, that 
1 We block headed Husbands have no more Wit than 
1 make their Complaints to the Courts of Juſtice; 


 orfind the Judges are ſo barbarous as to lock up their 
ives. Oh ho, quoth Sancho, then there are Judges 


manu. anſwer d Cordovan, and very learned Ones. Why 


tures y underſtand their Buſineſs ſo well, that they try 

ke Cubes faſt aſleep : and as faſt aſleep as they are, they 

„ ew how to ruine whole Families. O rhe Knaves; 
aud our Governour, don't they think they ſhall pa 

(ay rt when they are dead. Not ar all, ſaid the Black 

S anccvire, that does not at all diſturb their Conſciences. 
ne, Ny, tis true, quoth Sancho, after all there is no great 
t Pom in that. For I have heard the Prior of 'Teboſb 
Je that all the Harm we do in our Sleep is A 
uy And yer the Families are ne'er the leſs ruin dq. 


- of curſed Vermine of Judges, cannot 1 drive them 
nis VR out of my-Ifland ? Why would you baniſh-them; 


pic! Dor Carlos Ads curſe, cry'd Sancho, don't you 
k fo e Reaſon, as well as I. When I am grown rich 
ſan Mk long governing in my Government, th6ſe Sparky 
mat ed only fall a Snoaring, and my Family goes a Be. 

50 Woe. By my Faith, it is not worth while, rolie whol 

6 i V8 obts in Woods, to endure Heat and Cold, and ta 


is Mace in a Blanket to gain Iſlands, if the Governours 


cll, et walk oyt again with only a Staff in their Hand. 
nd. ho the Devil would denre to be a Governour at 
be: It rate ? I am ſyre my Ass would not. Mr. Goves- 

0 12 pur, faid the Black Squire, you put your ſelf intoa 
1 eat without a Cauſe. The Governour is above all 
nd 


e Judges. Whatever Wealth he has, and howſa- 
fer he got it, he is only accountable in the atheg 
cit ond; and rhe Judges cannot take one Croſs fror 
n, tho* they ſnor d all the Days of their Life, Why 
! not you tell me ſq then, anſwer'd the Squire of Lg 
Rn Nene 


nmy Government too? That there are, I can aſſure 


/ 


| Muiichs; provided the Judges and ] have no Contr 


# 
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n on Wl nin Ser | | 
rp: 79, Don Quixate,: 
3 92 ad 


5 


lemen. in dee yn Que Ar 1 | 
cho to the other End, wrap 2 711 ic ou | 

Bramarbas, Then che Ladies“ deſir d Barbara ta 

them an Account of her Misfortünes, oh 18 

Nad: 

e nor. 


Im ſuch Language as was' very divertin Xo 
when they had made Sport emouph with che 


kture, they began to pity her; and the Frog 
— fer 


— 


29 The Hiſtory of | 
ſter being charitably inclin'd, ſaid to _ Well good 
Woman, by what af wag ou have told-us, we find YOU an 
like the Players, who wiſh rhe. Play over that the 
may go take their Money. I perceive you only wi 
for the Fifty Ducats Don Quixote has WN 7 
and you'll go back to Alcala; ang i he ing the fac 
thing'ro you whether you have t em trom him, « 
from another, I will give them you this Mom 
upon Condition you will be gone to Morrow Mon 
ing, before Don Quixote or Sancho are awake. 1 
ſire no better, quoth 47 1 for She! I have been 
=o but Five or Six; Days. I can aflure you I am! 
of it, 34 13d hep Habs the, 24 
fen All Heads will A 58 79 find, l 
her to fry Tripe for the. Schivlars our Univer 
than to come to Court to ſtrut and trick my ſelf u 
The Earl's Siſter took out her Purſe, and clapping 
into Barbare s Hand, * being ſeen by 0 
Qui ore, or his s Squire, f id to her. Here, good . 
pay, there a th 7 it, 1 give them jc 
but be ſure you be gone to Morrow Morning I) 
muß yo 6u I wil Madam, very — Focs F 
that enough, for, God 
than my Word- to any Body.” bes 
call d Don Alvaro, and, privately told its * 10 
ment ſhe had made with Zenobie.” * ,Granad 
who was willing to get.rid of the Amazon, ; lundent 
to ſee ber gone privately, Bed · time: drawing on 
Pedro, the E 10 and Don Carlos went to wait on! 
Ladies 3 that were not of the Houſe, Don 4 
went Home ina Coach wit * Dan Quix 
and Sancho. They were pot e Half Way, u 
12 heard a confuſe Noiſe o N and Them 
ol made the Coach ſtop to enquire what. any 
ooking out the. better to liſten, liſtinctiy be 


5 ſweet Fk ——_ 


_ The God of Loye forſules the Skies %% 
'To fix his dwelling. in my Heart, e 
4 takes his tanding in your Be, 
er * e ee to 0 7 
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Lk Venus p , and ii 5 e her fair, 0 
Jou ve all - cong'ring res and Charms, 4 = N 


He'd rake you for ber n, 
jj Bas that ou” re Proof againſt bis Am. ; 


hen the Gentleman had done fate, the lnſteu⸗ 

s ceagd, which made the Granadine, and the 4 
at conclude the Serenade was ended. It is pity, 
1 Don Alvaro that we came ſo late, and miſs'd of the 
14. 3 was a good Concert, and well per- 

nd, anſwer'd Don Quixote, the Mulick 
Ns rel 7 2 to the Words, which are nice and 
nul, and have the true Spirit of the Ancients. 
iſten a while, quoth _ 1 hear the Inſtru- 
chad tuning. - They will ling again. AN 


elf pe. Voice began again as follows. 
ping N 
5 n fromm on . am rous Crate, 71 
d Wi let my Love by your Scorn is inſpi 7 | 


** the beautifull t Object in e 
0 an never be too much admi rd. 


The beautifall'ſt ObjeRin Nine: lg Don „ Qbfcves 1 
laFury ! Whg chen will become of Queen enobi a? 
ut * ſaid, he hre w open the Coach, and ſeaping 
05 ver oo Alvaro mes: do to hold him, 
Aen. ws N* at the Serenaders. Where 
a Man 5 he, who dares ſay his Miſtriſs 
1 bear GEE in Naty 5 "Know, ney | 
0 1 ere is aa ie in the. World: to compaic 6 
th E ens 1 ho 18 thePheenix of Beauty, and 
e mo fect Creature in the World, Hince her Save: 
gn Power has made me her Caprive, and'ſut 
the Faculties of my Soul by her Royal Perfections. 
ent then, that your Lady is inferior to her! or c. 
| * receive the Puniſhment due to your Preſump- 
All the Muſicians, who came not thither to 
4 were in a Fright, and ran away with their 
teorboes and Guitars The Gentleman, who gave 
e Serenade, was left alone, and drew his Sword, 
thout taking any Notice of the mad Words he had 
rd. He was doo much concern'd at the Diſap- 
iming of this e to * with our h 
| An 


--. ._ ength t he, Serenading Gentleman perceiving 


1 
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and was juſt going to thruſt at ai When he per 
ceiv d, that Don Quixote, inſtead of ſtand | upon Ya 
Guard, made up cloſe, with. be. Arm ng d up,'to 
e him down, and 3 he thdug __ better u 
Fes retiring: 8 ix! 1 e rded off the 
| Lo made 10 home Thea, Fr Not the 
Nach been in e be had. ſoon 1 5 an End tt 


his Adventures. Don Alvaro, who h follow dn 


De. a all he, could to Part them, but in vain; 


made ſo-many-home Thruſts, to no Purpoſe; . 
| his Sword met with Reſiſtauce, cr 1 olit; Cond 
art conajoly 2 in Armour, or; 1 had q long 
1 thy Hon are 955 ry” 
Words, ſtopp'd 424 and anſwer Jo kum then ba 


you, Keigat, 1 «ly left your Armour behind: 
you? Trul 1 I Ahoug t Jeu. vos in Armour as well | 
as my ſelf. Darkoel of the Night may a 


cuſe me. S, Twill” difarm, and we will then put 


Chivalry: Don hi 4 la 0 never yet * 


Genelewan, hearing Dy 2 5 0 1. Was 10 
r 


prizd, and anadine, Whether that wil 
really the — 14 2 de In Mancha, © whoſe Hi 
fory was then fo much nd 4 ? It is hitnfclfi 
Perſon, anſwer d 2 e, very ing Origin 
— is COme.,to. the Court of en \ there 15 Lr 
ee s Beauty, for he f my in Love v 

— A fore you muſt [Sy gs ie (range th of 
eto hear you fay your Lady is ft, 
— — ul. Object i in Nature; 4 Wes ou bnl 
ſaid ſo in hnging, ous þ know LEAs well, char "Kei 
Errant will not allo of ſuch Yay, ſince t 
Don, Quixote de la * 9 Hide e Yerenader, 1 for 
give him for ſpoiling m * Concert, "which T ſhould id 
eaſily do to another. That 00 c 57 
Don Qui ou muſt own that Queen ⁊enobid 1s 
more —.— ſh d Beauty than e Lam co 


tent, reply d the 0 60 


yoy mult. grant, that next to your Miſtreſs Ame 
* all t ee the W. W by 


Will = 


tion 
ey d 


/ 


[ 
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hoth, What You,r require. of me is very extraordi- 
b, ſaicl Don O — 5 e, ut. no matter, I may grant 
"to 1 tra ehce to my Princeſs, Beſides, linge 
run durſt fight mie without Armour, I take ou for- 
je of the ene nights in the Univerſe ; and 
7 10 fly your” Miſtreſs muſt be ſurprizing beauti- 

id ro in Honour to your extraordinary 
"Dn tor, 1 own that your Lady is the moſt beautiful 
an bn in the Worl 25 next, to Queen Zenobia, who 7 

be om, with. And I in Return conke 
chitWſver'd the ue that my da pat is. not ſo 


ud ariful as Queen ⁊eno 14, to whom I. wiſh all Hap- 
ſince mefs, tho Fri In the Honour to know her. Af. 
the bs reciprocal. b e ment, the Swords were 
ba and ſeveral 5 paſi d bet wixt 
hint 111 then the Serenadin Sd, ght went Home, and. 
4 Fork and the; en 5 . whe * 
ex. ? fame. 3 apes 
1 pul . > 164 * ts ff, TY e | 
3 — eee ma ; . —ͤ— 
99 F mn FI: &#.. * ; ; 


Cn AF. Bens cn bn, vi 


oh Queen m0 9 Departure a Don berg 


15 nand de Peralta's Co as KI 60 Madrid. 5 
f f dC F \ 


pint . biete N — our di ber Wang 
(efend and her Light gen ing ou ee | 
ug 5 when the beautiful Queery of the 4mazons 


bt up, being very impatient to return into her o 
Wuntry to fry Tripe. Whilſt ſhe was dreiſing, Don 
e %o came himſelf in his Night: Gow to tell herz ib 
nic ara ro depart. She went don into the Court 
ce 11 bere finding her Mule ready, {he mourted, and ſet 

r for Alcala, cfore Don Quixote and his Squire wer 
11d-nok bake. O unfortunate Knight of the:Cup:ds. where 
eo: jour Thoughts at this Time! Whilſt ycu indulge 
4 {elf in Sleep, cruel, Fortune rubs you of the 
kar Object of, your Love! What diſmal Affliction 
OP nds you when jou awake! What a defpcrare Con- 
ne don will you, be in! Menelau was not ſo much 
| d at the Loſs of Helen, as you will be at the 


Miß, 


1 | 7 great Diforder. Jam ſure he PIN give us ol 
+ Words before] 


in- 


rr was and py the fag 


up, and then tb 
hold Gentlemel 


give me my Breakfaſt. The Gentlemen ſaluted [ 
Quixote, and when he had return'd their Salute, he lai 
Gentlemen, I came to ask Don Alvaro s Advice; bi 
ſince I find you. here, I will conſult with you all. 
know not whether I ought to begin this Day tod 
fend Queen ⁊enobia's Beauty, or whether I had be 
8 till T have overcome the King of Cyprus. Pri 
WE tell me your Opinion upon this. "The Gentlem 
8 5 contrary to the Cuſtom of Councils, all 1117 th 
x Bramarbas ought to be overcome'firſt, 4 il the 
were giving the Reaſons for their Opinion, one oftl 
Granadine's Pages came and told Don Pedro, thi 
young Gentleman, ' whoſe Name was Don Cæſa, 
uir d for him. Gentlemen, ſaid Don Pedro, Iv 
Leave to bring you acquainted with this ow Ma 
whois my * Martial Affairs, the King ba 
ven him à Poſt at the Head of his Army againſt 
Moors, under . e, and at IO and Twenty Ten 


o 


Age he is a General Officer, and has gain'd the Rg 
tation of an excellent Commander. Don Alvari, 

you give me leave to introduce him? Taft ech 

* 4 & '4 * A... 42 we ft bt . 116 * a? 
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ſhould be proud of his Acquainrance, and then he 
u brought up. Don Cæſar having embrac'd all the 
atlemen, at laſt went up to the Knight. and open- 
this Arms to receive him, ſaid; Don Quixote, I am 
artly. glad to fee you. How now Don Czfar, cry'd 
Pedro, Are. you acquainted with the Knight of 
Mancha? Do I know him, anſwer'd D Cefar ; I 
ve him the greateſt Obligations in the World. It is 
« above T wor. Days ſince he ſavd my Life, and he 
the Occaſion that I have found out my Original, 
ch but for him, perhaps, I had never done. 
Nui xote obſerving, that Don Pedro was ſurpriz d 
thoſe Words, ſaid to him. Tes, Don Pedro, it was 
who had the good Fortune to prevent che fatal Stroak, 
Myrderer aim d 5 whom 
hu are no longer to call Don Ceſar, but Don Fer- 
nd de Peralta, as being Brother to the beau- 
ul Engracia, and Son to the unfortunate Don 
rdinand, who periſh'd in the mighty Fleet, King 
blip. ſet out againſt Exgland. O Heavens, cry'd 
Pedro whar is it you tell us, Don Quixote 2 Is it 
ible this young Peaſant to whom I have been 2 
ther is of the Iluſtrious Family of the Peralta's 7 
that we can no longer blame Heaven for not gĩ- 
ng a noble Birth to a Perſon fo deſerving for his Va- 
*r and brave Actions? But pray, added he, turning 
Don Cæſar, tell us. how you came to diſcover your 
inn? My Friendſhip requires this Relation of you, 
nd it will be a great Satisfaction to all the Gentle- 
ten here. Then Don Ferdinand told them the Sony | 
the Robbers, What, he whom: Don Quixote wound- 


had diſcover'd, Engratia's Story, and in ſhort, all 
at happen'd, at Torreſda. All the Gentlemen gave 
redt Attention to him, but he only relating what has 
en already mention d, they began to ask him other 


n 
7 


tions. enquir'd. who it was that cou 
und Do; Chriftopher;; and Don Quixote, as the Reven- 
r of forſaken Beauties, defir'd ro hear of Engracia's 
cceſs. Don Ferdinand ſaid he, pray inform me whe- 
er Don Chriſtopher has done your Siſter Right? 1 
buld alſo know whether you have prevented that 
gentlemans tying the Indiſſoluble Knor as he intend- 
with Donna Anna de Months. When your Uncle 
. 5 | 1 Don 
3 


3 6 the 


6% IIe Hiferyof 


Dam James de 3 talk'd to you abour that Match 
remember you were concern d; and if | miſtake'ng 
Love had asgreat a Share in your Diſorder as Hohe 
| Tow are not miſtaken, Sir Knight, reply d Don Fir 
; I have been long in Love witli © at Lady. 
_ God, cryd Dow Pedro, what do LT hear ? Hy 
can I learn ſo many ſurpriʒ ing Acridents in one Day 
Could you be in "th Don Ferdinaud, withthe Day 
ter of Hon Bertr and de Montoya, my intirnate'Friend,ai 
conceal your Paſſion from me * Do not take it il. 
me, anſwer'd Don Ferdinand; 2 [Thoughts chat 1 wi 
Son to Mary Ximewez confounded me; — 1. 
Tone, and never babe. aa conceal ſuch preſu 
ve, and bethe fir ſt that ic ſhoulda of 
demn 2 Piy d Den -Pedry, B ould not ha 
condemn'd you. Tho you were the Son of a Pu 
fant, Don Bertrand might — any leſſening to hin 
of oh, | have given you his Daughter, conſidering 
l did: in Flengers, . I muſt ſay it, yout 
ſt. This great Commendation from à he 
fon of Sincerity had very much Influence on the E 
Don Carlas, * the Granadine, to malte them concel 
bighly of Das Ferdinand: Fhey defirid him tog 
them a 2 Relation of his Lifez and Dow: Qucore nol 
curious ſeconded them. He granted their — i 
Qerceiving they were all e Hgarnd at 
egan bis r dom 


hat 
o * 


The Story * Don bead d Pen, 


bn iy is Jes AW. YT > va" 1 NL 


THE Robber hit urden& iy Nurſe, hav} 
me at Torrefva,.as P told you; with Mary % Jen 
| . Woman giving me ſucæ 
wonderful fond of me. She was ſd für ffom eh 
ny Re ward for Nurhng me, thatiſhe ſear d kl. 
much, as that: ſome Body would chte rake mel 
ber, and there fore ſhe gave out chat I Was you 5 0 
mad e me believe the ſame; for unleſs it 
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ticular Perſans, who knew, "ll Family, and whom 
| had earneſtiy intreated to keep the Secret, all the 
lage was under the fame Miſtake, ' Nor Knowing 
15 ame, the gave. m the fans her Son had 
d. Which. 1 ge did to decejve hol, 
od F; oflible , ta Neck what ſhe bi od upo 

ers. | But a pda ſhe. could do to debaſe my Sat. 

i to her Co pation, "gd breed me up like a Peaſant, 
ture was abov © 2h er Endeavqurs, and my gene: 
e 90 Foe 'd the Nobility of my Birth. 

F: better peut d to ſee a Sword th 90 a Shepherd's 
Lok... In ft, 1 ee all mene mploy ments, 
nd as 99 alk £e 17 Fourrech Yo 175 Ag > ng 

4010 


ger able g that wretched Ty I refoly; 
N (4p {ages and 12 . & 0 he 
6115 Birth. by urage, n the my. 
cor pg eft the lage privatel one 105 
nd went away to Alcala, where the better to di 
int the Search Mary, Vmene would make after 92 
Bang d d the ach 1 Nr then bare, for C2/ar. 
made. C Name, Rus in the Village 


had pn (4: ; alking of an an, 
2 a 155 0 At Alc, J Ak in 8 ares : 

ereman, be Ing. r bis ſame r de Hee, (Fas 
Ping a Regiment, and was, Par ae fe 

f. 


of Levies the — 
ofler d my ſel 1 50 to Em He in the. Wl 1 255 
gn 


a Ye and cation would' permit, fagnify'd.the 
wrneſt Deſire I had to go into the Service, which IL did 
erfuch a Manner that he could not but take Notice 
ime. He lik d my Looks and Reſolution, and took 
Kindneſs ro.mez; ing yp being yet cod young to ſerve, 
| would not carry me wal Ret inte Flanders, Whi- 
er his Regiment was commanded, He left me with 
8. Brother at, Algala to accompany his Nephew Pon 
rte who Was.about my Age, and order'd me to 
ava me and bim. My Country Habit was ta- 
nd. was taught ever thingthar young 
ang ns 
{hd to ſee vance fo fa 
wd e Ability. ih 
455 Ks „ and knowing, how necefhry it 
ujora lier to 4 0 Fort ilicarion, app xd 


\ 
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tay ſelf earneſtly to that Study. I ſoon became a f 
Man, and 9. all my Country Behaviour, futhj 
the Force of Education in Yourh.” Every Body lov{ 
me, becauſe,to make ſome Amends for the Meanneſs 
my Birth. I labour d to be courteous, and well-behay 
Above all I paid great reſpe& to Don Chriſtopher, 
| pore to the Perſon to whom Tow'd all I wy 
and I muſt fay this in Praiſe of him, that as youngy 
he was, inſtead of taking upon him, or improving th 
J 0 I ow'd him to his own Advantage, he lor 
me fo entirely that he would have all Things to bei 

common between us. He was never well, but whe 

e were together, he would have me ſhare in all l 
Plealures, and gave me an equal Part of what lit 
Money he had to diſpoſe of at chat Age. I mouſt adi 
that he did not tale the leaſt Diſliſee to me, throu 
Envy; becauſe I ſometimes out. did him at our Exet 
ee 2 ES 

As eager as I was to be gone to Flanders to Don] 
Aro, I was forc'd to ſpend Three Years to make 1 
ſelf perfect at my Exerciſes, Then I was detain di 

longer, but fitted out for the Army. Don Chriſt! 
would fain have gone with me, and ask d Leave ofhi 

Father Don Lu# de Luna; but ns hy old Man, vl 
deſign d to diſpoſe of him otherwiſe, would not gra 
it. Thus Don Chriſtopher and I were © forc'd to pi 
we both wept, but he much more, becauſe his Fatbe 
obſtructed his going to ſeek Honour. I went away! 
Cadiz, where J embark'd with ſome Gentlemen 
Andaluzia, who were going to ſerve under the Arch 
Duke Albertus, call'd the Cardinal Þrfante, then Gore 


- 


nour of the Catholick Low- Conmeries, for the King oF bar. 
Spain. At Dunkirk I was inform'd that Hon Pedri e Gat 
then with his Regiment Garriſon at Antwerp, vie Da! 
ther I went with all poſſible Expedition. He was gp” wa 

to ſee me, and courteoully told me, that as favoural le D. 
an Opinion as he conceſv'd of me at firft Sight, Ho. 
now hop 'd ſtill better from the Progreſs I had mie Plac 
in my Exercifes, I would have atfwer'd him, ul 20 thi 
made an Acknowledgment for the Favours receiv 


but he interrupted me, and changing the Diſcourſe iat Su 
ſmiling ; Iam ſenſible, Cæſar, you are got come hithe ewt 
de idle; but de not too haſt | 


y; we ſhall-oon ſee r 


\ 
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ty Horſe of our Regiment. We ſet out about Night: 
fall, that the Enemy might have no Intelligence of our 
March. and we might get thither when they were al 
dead aſleep. I knew the Way perfectly well, and the 
Darkneſs did not hinder us coming to the Houſe x 
the intended Hour. There is a great Canal between 
. Bruges and Dam, which ſecures the Enemy againſt ou 
Incurſions, and was the Reaſon they ſtood not upo 
their Guard, as they would have done but he 
he it being then frozen, we paſs'd it without an 
ifficulty. I had obſerv'd the Day before, that ther 
was a little Wood, which reach'd from the Canal u 
D. Melchior's Houſe, and came up to a Corner of thy 
Garden, being a Part of it little frequented, and over 
grown with Briers and. Brambles on both Sides of the 
Wall. We came to this Place about Two in th 
Morning ; and leaving our 2 in the Woad, wit 
Five or Six Men to look after them, we threw dow 
the Wall with Tools we had brought for that End 
and made a large Breach. The Diſtance of the PR 
from the Houſe, and the Noiſe and Confulion of th 
. Wedding, were the Cauſe they could not hear 
We entred the Garden with our Swords, and each« 
us a Brace of Piſtols, and went on in the Dark, t 
by the Light of his Match we ſpy'd a Centinel pol 
ed at the Door that parted the Garden from th 
Court. I flipp'd along the Paliſade, and beforeth 
Centinel could fire at me, I laid him flat with a Brac 
of Bullets, The Noiſe of the Shot would have 
larm'd a Corps de Garde they had poſted in the Cou 
for the Security of the Houſe, but that they ve 
ſo dead drunk, that we ſoon put them all to the 80 
My principal Deſign being to carry off the Cort 
ne nour, his Daughter, and his Son-in-Law, we mil 
| all the Haſte we could into the Houſe. At the du 
i Foot I met one of Don Melchior's Servants, who! 
come down, hearing the Noife. I clapp'd a Piltol 
his Head, and made himſhow me his Maſter's A 
ment; and whilft he led me to it, a Party of 
Men made to the Nuptial Chamber, It was 1 
Fortune that Don Melchior, having Notice given 
| of our Coming by a Serjeant of.the Guard, who" 
| not ſo drunk as the reſt, made his Eſcape dog 
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Back- Stairs. His Eſcape made me conclude we had 
no Time to loſe, and that he would immediately ſend 
out Parties after us, and therefore I made haſte to the 
reſt of our Party, whom I found in the Wedding- 
Room, having broken open the Door. The new 
marry'd Couple were juſt going to Bed, and you may 
ally imagine how they were ſurpriz'd, when they 
ſw our Men ruſh in, enough to daunt the fierceſt 
Lovers. They had ſcarce Time allow'd them to put 
on their Mofning-Gowns, but were forc'd away al- 
moſt naked. I could not but pity them, but in War 
Compaſſion is uſeleſs. We return'd to our Horſes in 
the Wood, repaſs'd the Canal with the ſame Eaſe we 
me over, and got Home without any Moleſtation. 
When we came to Bruges, I preſented my Priſoners to 
Den Pedro de Luna, who entertain'd them very cour- 


Vu eoully, and carry'd them to the Governour, of whom 
done obtain'd that they might have the Liberty of tlie 
ka rown upon their Parole. Some Days after this Ex- 
Pla pedition, Don Melchior ſent a Trumpet to Bruges, to 
1 quire after his Daughter and Son- in- Law, and wrir 
ch t them to treat about their Ranſom; but that Affair 
1 ' 


held them long, there being no Cartel as yer ſettled 
detwixt the Dutch and the Spaniards, and Ranſoms at 
bat Time were as Arbitrary, as they are now at Tri- 
„, or Argiers. However, it was drawing to a Con- 
re ulion, and the Sum was almoſt agreed on, when the 
Baquch- Duke came to Bruges. PCS | 

nahe He came from viſiting all the Sea-Coaſts upon Ad- 
Code he had receiv'd, that England was preparing to 
ccour the Rebels He was very much pleas'd with 
ly little Expedition, gave me more Commendatiort 
Coden I deſerv'd, and very courteoufly told me, hie 


e wn ould take Care to advance me, as I perform'd any 
c able Actions; and for the preſent, till he could 
ma iter reward my laſt Enterprize, he added the Title 
iſto! Wi Don to the Name of Ceſar 1 then bore, I was ex- 


hy pleas'd with that Title of Honour; it in- 
ed my Courage, and reſolving in ſome meaſure 
5 m deſerve the good Opinion he had conceiv'd of me, 


ol ontinu'd my Excurſions. Scarce a Day paſs'd but 
wt 4d ſomething beneficial, or honourable for out 


nion, Sometimes I brought home © conſiderable 
V2 Pris 


% 
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Priſoners, and ſometimes Hoſtages for Contributions 
| Texacted. In ſhort, I omitted no Opportunity of d. 
ſturbing the Enemy They often ſent out great Par. MW: 
ties to catch me; but ſtill J either defeated, or cunn- n 
ingly avoided them. It is true, I paid the Country My 
People that brought me Intelligence fo generoully, MW: 
_ that I had always Notice of their March. The Arch. Mt} 
Duke, extreamly pleas d with my Undertakings, did m 
not fail to gratifie me with conſiderable Sums, out of ac 
the Contributions I rais'd, and loaded me in public th 
with Praiſes, which I valu'd above his Money. How. or 
ever, having hitherto been but a Voluntier Adver- 
turer, I thought it long till I had a Commiſſion ; but 
the Arch-Duke's Generoſity ſoon ſatisfy d my Long. 
ing. He granted me a Commiſſion to raife a Troop 
of Light-Horſe, which he incorporated into Don Pe 
dro de Luna's Regiment; and what was till more 
peculiar, he gave me Leave to undertake whatſoever 
Enterprizes I ſhould think fir for the publick Servicy 
excepting only when the Regiment was upon Dub. 
This great 'T ruſt repos d in me, contrary to the knowt 
Rules, did fo encourage me, that I thought of nd 
thing but forming greater Deſigns. Being inform{ 
one Day by -certain Peafants, that the Garriſon q 
Sas. van- Cant kept not ſtrict Guards, and ſeem'd t 
neglect thoſe. Precautions that are uſual in time « 
War, and that the Gates of the Town were openal 
the Day, I began to conceit, that with good Condud 
and Secrecy it might not be impracticable to ſurpri 
that Place. I acquainted Don Pedro with my Inter 
on, who at firſt look'd upon ir as a Chy mera; b 
when I had given him a true Account of the Pla 
and Country about it, and told him we might 
our Advantage of a hollow Way, which on one 80 
of the Place goes up to the Foot of the Glacis of d 
Covert-Way, and would facilitate our Approach, i 
no longer queſtion d the Feafableneſs of the Attem 
He ſpoke to the Arch Duke, who approv'd of it, 4 
left the whole Management to him. Don Pedro wal 
not take any more than Two Thouſand Horle, 4 
a Thouſand Foot with him, leſt too great a Num 
fhould retard the March, and endanger a Diſcowe 
Having made choice of ſuch Troops as we belt | 
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we march'd all Night, and came to the hollow Wa 
2 while before Day. One of our Men drew near 
the Town, diſguis'd like a Peaſant, with Orders to 


make a ignal when the Gate was open'd, and I 
y was order d to be in a Readineſs with Sixty Troopers, 
ly, Wand each a Foot. Soldier behind him, to fer out upon 
ch. che Signal. What ſhall I ſay, Gentlemen! The Ene- 
dd my had not the leaſt Thought of our Deſign, and 
t of 


xcordingly I made my ſelf Maſter of a Gate without 
the leaſt Difficulty. The Garriſon offer d to make 
ſome Reſiſtance, but Don Pedro was ſo cloſe at my 
Heels, that, after a very conſiderable Fight, they 
begg'd Quarter. Thus a ſtrong and regular Place 
colt us ſcarce any thing. We loſt but Ten Soldiers, 
one Officer of a Neapolitan Regiment, and the Licu- 
tenant-Colonel of our own. The Arch Duke look' d 
upon the Taking of Sa. va n- Gant as a very conſide- 
table Advantage gain'd, becauſe it ſhut up the Ene- 
my in their Fens. He gave Thanks to Don Pedro, 
who generoully gave me all the Honour of the Action, 
fying, 1 had a greater Share in it than he, both in 
the Contrivance and the Execution. The Cardinal 


dm bought it not enough to commend, but he gave 
ſon me the Poſt of Licutenant-Colonel of our Regi- 
1d ment. | I Y ; | 

me Tho Princes endeavour to be never fo private, yet 
Xen altbeir Actions cannot be hid from the Eyes of the Ar- 


os that ſwarm in all Courts. It was diſcover'd that 
the Arch-Duke admir'd Don Melchior's Daughter's 
Beauty. He being ſenſible thar young Folks are fond 
ot Grandeur, took care to excrt all his Magnificence 


- PlacWn ſplendid Entertainments to the Ladies; yet fo as 
t wat ſufficiently appear'd the beautiful Spaniard was the 
ne Object of his ee but tho he ſpar'd nothing 
of no pleaſe her, it was viſible ſhe did not receive his 
ach, Wddrefſes as he would have hop'd. The Dutch Officer 
rem eas none of the laſt that diſcoyer'd the Prince's Affecti- 
it, Mn, and was ſo much diſturb d at it, that as ſoon ag 


-0 wol'ver he had paid his Ranſom, he made all pothble 
fe, Waſte out of Bruges, to ſave his Honour from the 
Num anger that threatned ir The Arch Duke was much 
: (covl$'0ubled at the beautiful Spaniard's Departure, but his 


eſt Ik rief laſted not long, and theſe Idea's were ſoon diſ- 
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Spirit with the Meanneſs of my Birth; and when I ext 
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pell'd by the Hopes he conceiv'd of marrying the ! 
nfanta Elizabeth Clare Eugenia, Daughter to King 
Philip the Second, then living. The Conditions df 
that Match were very advantageous to the Arch-Duke, 
for it was talk'd that the Princeſs was to have the 
Low- Countries and Franche Comte in Dower for her and 
her Heirs. Albertus had an Envoy at Madrid, who 
manag'd that Affair; but becauſe it went not on faſt 
enough to his Mind, and he well knew, that King 
Philip was ſlow in all his Deliberations, he thought ff 
to ſend ſome Perſon of known Ability, whom he could 
conhde in, to be his Agent. He made Choice al 
Den Pedro for this Buſineſs, and having given him hi 
Inſtructions, order d him to be gone as ſoon as poſſible 
and without any Retinue, for as much as the Matter 
requir'd Secrecy and Expedition. All that Don Pedr 
could obtain of him was, that I ſhould go with him 
We imbark'd at Dunkirk, and landed at Corunn 
Thence we travell'd to S-20via, where we parted, be 
cauſe Don Pedro would go through Avila, where he 
had ſome Buſineſs to do before he went to Court. 
took the Way to Alcala to carry the News of his Arn 
val to his Brother and his Nephew. - | 
The Nearneſs of my Native Country brought! 
Thouſand Thoughts into my Head concerning m 
unbhappy Extraction. I could not reconcile my gre: 


min'd my Affection to Mary Ximenez, who had bred ipnit 
as her Son, methought it did not feel like that hir 
Nature and Blood inſpire. In ſhort, I only felt be. 
Senfe of Gratitude towards her, and being fatitly wy 


with my Reſolution to requite her with a Sum ( 
Money, I was not haſty to ſte her, nor concern'd th 
I had loſt her ſo long, without the leaſt Account whi 
was become of me. Sometimes I fancy'd ſhe was n0 
my Mother, and the more to root my ſelf in this 
pinion, I look'd back to my very Infancy, and call 
to mind all that could ſtrengthen it in me. In fine, 
endeavour'd to conceal from my own f-If an Origin 
ſo unworthy of my Courage, and which was a Bart 
me againſt Love; for I thought not my ſolf fit to lo! 
a Wc min of Quality, and was loth to give any fu 
an Ccc ſion ever to be aſham'd of having given Eq 
to me; but I ſoon found, that to love, or to forve 

| | 
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not in our own Choice. I had now travell'd about 

Five or Six Leagues, and the Hear of the Sun began 

o be troubleſome, when I came to the Edge ofa | 

ood, where the full headed Trees afforded a ple. 

int Shade, I alighted to walk in it, leaving my 
orſe and my Valet de Chambre. A long Path I trod 

ving me the Curioſity to fee where it ended, I came 

0a great Iron-Grate at the End of it, which look'd 


0 to a curious Garden, and a ſtately Caſtle within ir. 
+ y the Iron-Grate I ys a Door, which was only 
aur to. I went into the Garden, and following a 


alk of Orange-Trees, came to a little Wilderneſs: 
wut up by an Iron-Gate. The Noiſe of the Foun- 
ans heard within it as I drew near, made me con- 
ude that was ſome pleaſant Encloſure, that us'd to be 
ock d up when any Body was within, to avoid Diſtur- 
ance. Yet this Door was only ſhut too, like the other, 
thruſt it open, and tho” it was an indiſcreet Action, 
uriolity prevail'd, and JI went along a Walk pal'd_ 
Breaſt high with Graſs-Banks, on the Sides ſer with | 
ew and Orange-Trees ; and along both Sides of the | 
les, at certain Diſtances, there were Statues of white | 
zrble, on Pedeſtals of the ſame Colour. At the End 
Ithis Walk was a large Summer Houſe, rais'd Three 
teps from the Ground, and opening on Two Sides 
th arch'd Glaſs Doors. I had gone too far to turn 
ack without ſceing the reſt. I went into a great 
zpnificent Hall 1 ſaw before me; bur what I moſt 
Imir'd in it, was a Statue of Venus. That Goddeſs 


ge Ws repreſented lying on a Bed of black Marble; 
5  unpoliſh'd Rock of the ſame Marble ſerv'd for a 


low to reſt her Head on, and ſpouted out abun- 


n Ince of little Streams, which waſhing her Body 
wid l into an Oval Baſon, the Brims whereof were of 
as curious Marble of divers Colours. I thought 
is d never be weary of admiring that Figure, bug 
\ call eilt 1 gaz'd on it, J heard a Voice, which drew 
ge; NV my Attention. I made to the Place whence it 
rig md to come. How was I furpriz'd, When I dif 
Por Herd a young Heavenly Creature, much more 
o ming than the Venus I had fo much admir'd 
y fic the Hall, in. the middle of a Green Houſe, 
en E din a Fountain of running Water, enclos'd with _ 


—hel en-Sod, She was all alone, and her Barhing., 
, 7 50G Scr 


Vas my Misforrune to be too long a conſidering ; 


{ 
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Smock was ſo fine, that it was eaſie to judge thrill 
it of the Whiteneſs of her Skin. She was near enoug 
to me, and fo conveniently ſeated, that I could cat 
ſee all the Features of her Face. The Nymph 47 
thuſa did not expoſe more Charms to the Eyes of th 
amorous Al/phew. I cannot give you any lively Id 
of what J felt at that Time. My dazzled Eyes, an 
my vanquiſh'd Reaſon, put my Heart paſt all Ri 
ſiſtance. Love took. Poſſeſſion, without giving n 
Time to diſpute his Admiſſion. Yer what to do 
knew not; for, tho' it was a Madneſs to think} 
would hearken to me, yet. I could not prevail wit 
my ſelf to be gone from her, without acquainting h 
with the Paſſion I had conceiv'd for her. I refoly 
to ſpeak toher ; but conſidering ſhe was in a Poſtu 

which in Modeſty muſt oblige her to make me a 
vere Return, I thought to get back into the gr. 
Hall, and to wait her Coming out of the Bath. 


I drew back, ſhe caſt her Eyes upon me, and cr 
out. However, I went into the Hall, whilſt ſhe g 
out of the Water, that her Modeſty might have 
freſh Cauſe of Offence, and looking throꝰ the Glaſk 
I obſerv'd ſhe had ſl pt on a Morning-Gown, whid 
ſaw before lying on the Graſs, and made away ha 
ly towards the Caſtle. -I run ro intercept, and ſo 
came up with her. But what a mighty Confuſion 1 
I in when I drew near her? I accoſted her with {u 
a Trembling, that it leflen'd her Fear. What Inſole 
is this, ſaid ſhe; of yours, thus to ſurprize one of my 
in this Place? She utter'd theſe Words in ſuch a Tt 
as quite put me beſide my ſelf. Madam, anſwer d 
in great Diſorder, Chance was the Cauſe of 
Crime, and you are more than ſufficiently reven 
on my Preſumption, ſince you have inſpir'd me v 
2 Paſſion, which cannot chuſe but prove unfortuna 
Whar, faid ſhe, looking on me with Anger 1 
Scorn, is it not enough that you intrude into a Pla 
where Modeſty thinks it ſelf ſafe ? but to add to th 
' Offence, you pretend to make Love? Be gone im 
diately, and do not oblige me to call thoſe who 
puniſh your Preſumption Madam, reply d I," 
ſomewhat recover d, perhaps thoſe People you threa 


\ 
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\ thee with may give little Satisfaction to your Reſent- 
ent; for I can fear nothing; but your Anger. Once 


19U 
al ore I fay be gone, anſwer' d ſhe auſterely ; eaſe me 
h the Trouble of bluſhing any longer at the Po- 
of ture you have ſeen me in, and at what you now 
„Ide re the Boldneſs to ſay to me. This faid, ſhe left 
;. anc full of Confuſion, and a Thouſand diſtracting 
Il RefWhoughts. - res | 177 


went out of that fatal Place, whether Fortune 
em'd to have led me for my Ruin. I return d to 
Servant, and we both mounted. Then did I give 
full Looſe to my Thoughts. And muſt one Mo- 
tent, ſaid I, decide the Fate of all my future Life? 
hall I, who have not been mov'd with the beauti- 
lleſt Ladies in Flanders, in a Moment become the 
"oſt amorous, or rather the maddeſt of all Men? 
nd for whom? For one, whom! know not ſo much 
by Name, and who will never allow me to ſee her 
rain, What a Weakneſs is it to be overcome by a 


g n 
) do 
nk it 


wit 


_ ok ! I will call up all my Reaſon. Is it fo hard to 
he uh a Paſſion in its firſt Riſe, and to oppoſe Love, 
aye ben it only promiſes Pain? Theſe Thoughts made 
:1o{{* reſolve to forget the Lady unknown; but an Acci- 
hichMent 1 never could foreſee, broke all my Reſolutions. 


ſpyd Three Horſe-men in the Plain, riding a full 
peed, and he that was beſt mounted among them 
ry'd away a Woman by Force, who ſtruggled in 
b Arms, and cry'd out as loud as ſhe was able far 
lp. Conſider what my Thoughts were, when 
the Colour of the Gown ſhe had on, I perceiv'd 
at was my beautiful Unknown. Hearing theſe 


er d les, which rent my Heart rather than my Ears, I 
of ider d my Servant, who was a Man of Courage, 
ven follow me, and make ready his Arms, and thus we 


kw to her Relief. Our Horſes being ſwifter than 
loſe Gentlemens, we had ſoon come up with them, 
t that the Raviſher, gueſſing at my Deſign, de- 
cd his Two Followers to ſtop us, whilſt he endea- 
dur d to carry off his Prey into a Wood, which 
ppear d at a. Diſtance on the other Side of the Plain. 
vould willingly have ſhunn'd them, that I might the 
oner come up with their Maſter; but they croſs d 
de, and I wag forc'd to attack them. I rode up with 

| | | | | my 
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my Arm ſtretch'd out to him that made towards m 
we croſs'd our Piſtols, and my Arm being ſtrong 


than his, his Shot flew under my Arm; but mine H.. 


ing better levelFd, broke his Skull, and he dropp 
down. My Servant at the fame time diſpatch'd hi 
Man with his Firelock ; fo that there being nothin 
now to ſtop us, we made after the Raviſher, an 
overtook him a Quarter of a League ſhort of th 
Wood, where he was going to hide himſelf. I pref 
fo hard upon him, that he had ſcarce Time to ſet he 
down, and ſtand upon his Guard. I ſtill ruſh'd« 
upon him, and made ſuch a ſtrong Paſs, that h 
could nor put it by, and I run my Sword up toth 
very Hilt into his Body, ſo that he dropp'd 'Stor 
dead under his Horſe's Belly. I preſently alight 
and drawing near the Lady Unknown, caſt my ſ 
at her Feet, faying, Iam a happy Man, Madar 
if this Service I have done you can attone for the( 
fence I committed. She made me no Anſwer, fe 
ſhe was ſtill all diſorder'd with the Fright of bein 
ſtollen, and the Death of her Raviſher. But 
length coming to herſelf, and looking upon me no 


without that dreadful Anger I ſaw in her Eyes Hf N 
fore, ſhe ſaid, She was willing to pardon my Indie n 
cretion in Conſideration of what I had done for he ne 


but that nothing leſs than ſo conſiderable a Servi 
could have expiated my Crime. Then I may flat 
my ſelf, ſaid I in a Tranſport of Paſfion, that I am 
longer the Object of your Hatred and Averſio 
Then, Madam, that I may quite blot out the Gu 
of having diſpleas'd you, give me Leave to expre 
the Reſpect and Adoration I pay you. Let me beg( 
= you, anſwer'd ſhe, to talk of ſomething elle; . 
Joſe the Merit of faving my Honour, by giving ! 
freſh Cauſe of Complaint. Madam, reply'd I, wh 
is it that is ſo offenſive in my Words? My Love 
ſo pure, that it can't wrong your Vertue. Let mee 
treat you to give over, ſaid ſhe, conſider that Decen 
will not allow me to be here alone with you. Belide 
I muſt confeſs I cannot look upon this bloody Bod 
without Horror. Let us remove from that unhapf 
Man, whoſe Misfortune I cannot but pity, as Iſt 
Cauſe as I haye to be troubled az his Death: [ ofje 
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; ml carry her back to the Caſtle ; but ſhe would not 
nge nent to it, and faid, It was enough if I would 
eber her Company to a Village, which was about 
.oor Three Hundred Paces from us, and whence 
would be ſafely convey'd to the Caſtle. I would 
ve had her got upon my Horſe, but ſhe excuſing 


alk, by ſhowing how ſhort the Diſtance was, I gave 
y Hand, and we took a long Path that led ro the 
reh lage. Madam, faid I to her as I led her, ſince 
et h deny me the Satisfaction of waiting on you to 
d Caſtle, do not refuſe me the Comfort of knowing 


t o the wonderful Perſon is, that at firſt Sight has 


o mighty Influence over Hearts? What you deſire, 
Stoner? d the Lady, is fo little worthy = Curioſity, 
phi you muſt grant me the Re queſt I make you, 
y oh is, to excuſe me from giving you that Account. 


w, Madam, faid I. in a Surprize, can you deſire 
ching ſo unreaſonable of me? Nay, more than 
r, r, reply'd ſhe again, you muſt promiſe me that you 
| not uſe any Means to enquire into it. Good 
d, cry'd I in a ſort of Anger | could not maſter, 
e you conſider, Madam, what it is you require of 
No, Madam, that Law is too ſevere, and you 

ke me deſperate, if you impoſe it on me. Thar 
never make you deſperate, anſwer'd ſhe, ſuch 
ervidier Features as mine do not make ſuch powerful 
preſſions, and 9 have been a few Days 
bout ſeeing me, you'll not remember any thing of 
erlios Adventure, but on Occaſion of the Valour you 
eſhown in it ? Ah, Madam, faid I, why do you 
expect me with your Words? Will you deſtroy me? 
beg il you deprive me of my Reaſon ?. Do not tell me 
e; you are. Conceal your ſelf from my wretched 
ing its, ſince you make their good Fortune an Offence. 
, vo forbid me looking after you, and doing all that 
Love Wire can inſpire me ro know you; that, Madam, is 
me unparallell'd Piece of Inhumanity. I am not ſo 
ecenlind, but I can ſee, that if I do not make uſe of this 
oortunity of knowing your Name, I muſt never 
e to ſee you more. Alaſs! Do you think I can lay 
nap all Hopes, and can you be fo barbarous as to be 
as fu eas d at me, becauſe I ſeek Relief? No, generous 
| olie ſinger, anſwer d the Lady, Heayen knows I do 
| . 3 ; nut 
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not take Offence at you, But, believe me, and 
not refuſe what I ask you: "The Motive I have to: 
is more obliging than you can imagine. But, be i 
Humour, or a Nicety, I cannot depart from it; x 
if you advance one Step towards knowing of me, 3 
ſet your ſelf at a Diſtance from me for ever. \ 
dam, ſaid I, the Laws you preſcribe are hard. J. 
remove me from you under Penalty of loſing you 
ever. And is it not loſing you for ever to grant wi 
you require of me? No, reply'd the Lady Unknoy 
if you perform what I deſire, you ſhall ſee me agi 
but I will firſt make Trial of your Diſcretion, 
T like your Proceeding, I will make my ſelf kn 
to you. Only tell me your Name, and rely uy 
the Aſſurance I give you, that you have not ſen 
an ungrateful Perſon. My Name is Don Ce/ar, fail 
and you may hear of me at Alcala, at Doy Lui 
Luna s. I deſire to know no more, reply'd the Huh 
known, I will in time make uſe of the Lond 
you have given me, provided you deſerve it. 
one, Don Ceſar, leave it to my Gratitude to pk 
for you with me, and aſſure your felf you'll ne 
more upon my Heart by your Obedience, than] 
could do by many Years Service. I was ſo full of Gn 
that I could not return one Word of Anſwer; but 
Diſorder ſpoke for me. It moy'd her, and hold 
out her Hand to me, ſhe ſaid, Farewel, Cæſar, be go 
do not forget one that will always-remember you 
ou do not make your ſelf unworthy of her Rem 
* I put my Lips to her Hand, and bathi 
with Tears, holding it ſo long, till ſhe} pull'd Mt h: 
way bluſhing. I alſo perceiv'd her charming I 
were ready to weep, but ſhe left me abruptly, a 
| conceal her Tears from me, and give free Wi 
them when I was gone. In ſhort, ſhe went into 
Village, and 1 loſt Sight of her, returning o 
High-way that leads to Alcala in the moſt vi pea 
Commotion that ever Lover felt. I durſt not fu d 
my Curioſity, but reſolv'd punctually to obey 
Miſtreſs Unknown, to the end that if I was ſo un 
Py as never to fee her again, I ſhould not have t 
to blame my ſelf for having contributed to m0 
Mis fortune, e 
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nd Arne next Day I came to Alcala, and went to pay 
to al Reſpects to Don Chriſtopher, and to his Father, 


de it 


. 


0 receivd me with all the Expreſſions of Joy I 
Id wiſh. Particularly Don Chriſtopber ſhow'd me 
polſible Tokens of true Friendſhip. His Friends 
jhe endeavour'd to make all the time I was to ſtay 
h them as delightful as might be; yet all the Di- 
ons of Youth, and the moſt attracting Pleaſures, 
id not prevent my falling into a deep Melancholy. 
f Chriſtopher us d all Means to divert it; ſometimes 


b] 


4 N 


aa would upbraid the fineſt Ladies of the Town, tel- 
on. them, they had not Charms enough to eaſe me 
Kno ny Heavineſs ; and when he found that all his 
up re was ineffectual, he preſs d me to reveal to him 
ſer t 1 had in my Heart. Tho' I entirely confided in 
| (adn, 1 was ſo exact in the Performance of what my 
Lui: WMitreſs Unknown had requir'd of me, that I durſt not 


he Uhuaint him with my Adventure, for fear leſt he, 
mai der out of Friendſhip or Curiolity, ſhould go a- 
ut to make ſome Enquiry ; which would not fail to. 
charg'd upon me, and could not be any Advantage 


e Reaſon why I conceal'd any thing from him, 1 
| him, That I had ſuch Reaſons as no leſs than 
but WJ future Happineſs depended on to conceal the 
wſe of my Trouble, at leaſt for ſome time, from all 
ankind ; and that it was a great Affliction to me 
yo 1 could not impart that Matter to him, and there- 

rel begg'd of him not to inſiſt upon it. He being 
ly convinc'd, that I lov'd him, and that I would 
Pd c have conceal'd the Cauſe of my Grief from him, 


ng t bad been proper for me to diſcloſe it; be pity'd 
pily e. and left me at Liberty to devote my ſelf entirely 
Waßemy Love. I was ſo full of it, that nothing could 


into e my Thoughts away. My Unknown Miſtreſs 
ng toys continually before my Eyes. Sometimes | ſhe 
t wa dear d ro me, as when taking our laſt Farewel, 
Wd at my piercing Sorrow; ſometimes [ fancy'd i 

her in the Bath, and I call'd ro Mind all that 
arming Whiteneſs which had raviſh'd my Senſes ; 
t the more beautiful Shapes I repreſented her in to 
my ( felt, the more I increas'd my Torment. A con- 
enble time, being paſs'd, without the leaſt "_— of 

. | EE er, 


me. Nevertheleſs, being oblig'd to give a Friend 


Thoughts of going to the Caſtle, where I ſaw he 
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her, my Heart was wholly ſeiz d with Sorrow. Th 
moſt dreadful Torments cannot be compar'd to th 
Diſtractions. that then conſum'd me. I repented 
Thouſand times that I had let flip the Opportunity 
knowing her, and that I was ſo weak as to truſt to 
Woman's Word. To add to my Sorrow Don Peg 
writ to me from Madrid, Fhat he had concluded hi 
Negociation with Succefs, and would in a few Dy 
come to me to Alcala in order to return to Flandr 
Ithought I ſhould have run mad; for tho? I had; 

the Reaſon in the World to believe I ſhould neu 7c 
hear of my Miſtreſs unknown, yet I could not for ide: 
her, and 1 was inconſolable, when I confider'd thi 
my Departure deſtroy'd the ſmall Hopes I had leſt 

ſceing her. This was my Condition, and I H 


when one Morning coming 'out of a Churcha We 
man in a Vail flippd a little Note into my Han un 
and vaniſh'd, without allowing me time to ſtop, N 
to ask her any Queſtion. I preſently open d the PF” * 
per, and in it found theſe Words. It # but Fuſit nd 
that I be as good as my Word, ſince you have kept yur 
Be you to Morrow at the ſame time in the ſame Pla 
where this Note is deliver'd to you. Don ſhall be condutt:agi an 
where you will hear ſuch News as will pleaſe you, if y 
Mind is not ebang d. I could not make any Doubt HM 
this Note came from my Lady unknown. read 
Twenty times with all the Tranfports of a you 
Man beſide himſelf with Love and Joy. The Sai er! 
faction of underſtanding ſhe was not inſenſible to m 
Paſſion, caſt me into a Diſorder, a Commotion, a ſi 
of Diſtraction, which was all Charms. I wasn dum 
Maſter of my ſelf all the reſt of the Day; but had i" 
nough to do to govern my Impatience ariſing from 
Expectation of the Happineſs Thop'd for the nt 
Day. The Sun ſeem'd to move too {low, and ey 
Moment of the Night look d like an Age. I got lu 
fore Day, and was at the Place appointed long 
nough before the time I was to be met. At laſt I fl 
the Perſon I waited for, come. I follow'd her to al 
tle Houſe, at the End of one of the Suburbs: I * 
carry'd into a Chamber very ill furniſh'd, but t 
pear d to me the richeſt in the World, when 197 


Do org. 
jy Miſtreſs in it. She came forwards to meet me. 


n Cæſar, ſaid ſhe, I was reſolv'd I would not ſeem a- 
longer ungra eful to you, and by what I do for 


ted | | 

. or ke you 'aay. perceive that, perhaps, I go too 
* in Compliance to my Thankfulneſs. Madam, 
pech 1, 1 am fully ſenſihle of the Value of fuch a Fa- 
ed ur: I ſhall ever cheriſh the Memory of it; bur, 
Ny ny Actions could not deſerve, you ſhall never have 
nd Muſe to repent your granting of it. You have de- 
add it, anſwer'd ſhe, by relying on my Word, and 
_ your Secrecy. I know how your beſt Friends have 
for eavour d to tear your Secret from you, and how 

| > Mou have withſtood their Importunities. This has 
left M üg d me to overcome all the Difficulties my Mode- 


7 ſuggeſted to oppoſe the ardent Deſire you had to 
ow me. LI will now give you that Satisfaction, I- 
ill not have you any longer be ignorant of the 
ame of one that is ſo much indebted to you. 


— My name is Donna Anna de Monteya, T am of one of 
be pie ancienteſt Noble Families of Caſtile, my Father 
Tubs | liv'd at Siguenca, when you came to that Caſtle | 


here you faw me, which is a Duke's Country. Houſe. 


f your 
Mou might gueſs by its Grandeur that it did not belong 
114: a * Perſon. A Niece of the Dutcheſs's fal- 
ausck, could not go with the Duke and Dutcheſs to 
bb ourt at a time when they were oblig d to repair thi- 
cad er upon urgent Buſineſs. She was left in that Ca- 
rom le, as ſole Miſtreſs in their Abſence. I went to viſit 
ul er with ſome other Ladies of our Town, who were 


to mer particular Friends, as well as my ſelf. That 
loule being a moſt delicious Place in the Heat of 
1 ommer, and having moſt ſtately Barhs, I had bath'd 
ere ſeveral Days, as well for Health ſike, as for 
oolneſs. I had not the leaſt Apprehenſion of being 

. net ns in that delightful Place, and thought my 
ere the fafer that Day Iſaw you, becauſe I had order'd 
| Maid that waited on me to lock up all the Doors 


got oh. if | £ 
mT a led to ir; but the falſe Wretch had left them op- 
1 being corrupted by a Gentleman of Siguenca that 
12 is in Love with me. His Name was Don Livio, and 
Iv had ask'd me of my Father, who refus'd him for 


it enain Reaſons I need not tell you. Neither had I 
ea any more favourable to his Courtſhip ; and 
| EN. 3 5 there. 
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therefore not knowing how to ſatisfie his Love, he 
ſolv d to ſteal me away. My Maid, who was ſu" 
rupted by him, took care to let him know I wy 
the Duke's Houſe, and that I bath'd all alone m 
Days; and in ſhort, that he could never have ah 
ter I en to ſteal me away, as he Ka 1 
* Cauſe there were none bye Women in the Caſtle, AW 
ſo it was, that all tlie Seryants were gone to a W 
ding at a Village a good Diſtance off. They ag 
upon the Time when Don Livio ſhould be at the 
den Gate next to the Wood, with his Atrendan 
He went up to the Summer-Houſe; but not find 
me in the Baths, becauſe the Sight of you made 
go away ſooner thanat other Times, and therefore 
went on to the Caſtle with his Men. He ſeiz d. 
in a great Room among my Companions, who wt 
parry at Hombre, and I was telling them how I! 
en furpriz/'d in the Bath. He did not ſtand tot 
or make any Apology for his baſe Action; but m: 
his Men carry me away, notwithſtanding our Cr 
and all the Reſiſtance my Companions and I « 
make. They dragg'd me to the Wood, where the) 
left their Horſes; and Don Livio having caus'd meto 
ſet up before him, claſp'd his Arms fo ſtrongly ab 
me, that I could not help my ſelf : The reſt of this A 
venture you know as well as I, I will now tell) 
what happen'd afterwards, and wig arr wi why } 
ſee me here. When you were gone, I could not but 
a great Eſteem for you, and being mov'd at your d 
| miilien, was griev'd to ſee you depart, nay, I did ala 
repent me for uſing you ſo cruelly, but I thought itq 
venient for my own Quiet. I was refoly'd beſo 
| would admit of your 3 to make Trial of jt 
Prudence, which yet Thad no Reaſon to doubt of, 
this made me adhere to my Reſolution, I caus d 
ſelf to be reconducted to the Caſtle by a great Num 
of Peaſants, arm'd with Bills and Prongs. Ther 
found my Companions in Diſtraction, and all 
_ Houſe in an Uproar. But my Rerurn, and the 
count I gave them how I had been deliver d 
Don Livio, turn'd their Diſorder into Joy. From 
Time I grew thoughty, and delighted to be 20 
The Idea of you was the pleaſing —_— a 
8 N — 5 . - houfl 
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oughts. I took Delight in calling to mind the 


Condition I left you in, and repeated the laſt Words 
u poke. In ſhort, I call'd over all the Circumſtances 
our Meeting Twenty times a Day. Next I had a 
moſity to know how you liv'd at Alcala, and whether 
r Actions did not diſprove what your Words had 
ify'd to me. It was no difficult Matter for me to 
what I defirid, becauſe my Father had an Eſtate 
the Town, and I wanted not Friends I could con- 
ein, I was inform'd you pin'd away with ſome 
mte Grief, which you carefully conceal'd from all 
kind. This confirm'd me in the Reſolution of 
ng as good as my Word to you; whereas had 1 

told, that you were more eaſie, you ſhould ne- 
have heard from me. My Father Don Bertrand 
king upon what Doz Livio had done, as a Deſign 


Gentleman's Perſon and Memory declar'd infa- 
us, But that was not to be done ſo ſoon; all the 
un engag'd in the Quarrel on one Side or other, 
indred, Friendſhip, or Intereſt drew them, Ar 
Don Bertrand perceiying the Affair was like ro 


| finding that at his Age he had more need of Reſt, 
n ſo much Buſineſs, he reſolv'd to leave Siguenca, 


7 end the Remainder of his Days more peaceably 
e reocher Town. I was not back ward in ſtrength- 
40 z his Reſolution, and he ſeeming doubtful What 

"2 to pitch upon, I perſwaded him to fix upon 
bel where he has an Eſtate, and many Friends. 
eee ſettled our Affairs in Siguenca, we left that 
Wy , and have now been here. a few Days, my firſt 


ewas to find an Opportunity of diſcharging m1 
towards you; and I think I have ſo done i. 


me. a f 7 
ere Donna Anna concluded her Diſcourſe. I re- 
Id Thanks for her Goodneſs, and, after much 


DON Qurxor E. 89 


fron I had diſcover'd in your Eyes, and the diſconſo-— 


n his Honour, took a Courſe at Law to have 


d. long, grew weary of thar troubleſome Life, 


re his Enemies Faction was ſtronger than his own, 


you can have no juſt Cauſe of Complaint a- 


e Talk, we parted, but had other Meetings in the 
Place. I was full of my good Fortune, and 
lie had never 9 d how far I might hope, 


, 
+ * 
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yet no Apprebenſion difquieted me; but in Love 
Empire, Revolutions are too frequent for a Lover 1 
continue long in a happy State. Don Pedro, cruel by 
Pedro; came to rob me of my Bliſs. He had at lengl 
concluded the Match between the Arch- Duke and th 
Infanta, after all the Difficulties and Delays in 
Council at Madrid. The News was of too gre: 
Moment to delay giving the Arch-Duke an Accou 
of it, and Don Pedro would have us ride Poſt. 
could ſcarce be Ne to grant a few Moments 
his Brothers and his Nephews Affection, who in vai 
us d all their Endeavours to detain him, tho' it we 
but Two or Three Days. In ſhort, he was ſo halt 
that all I could do was to gain one Interview mo 
with Denna Anna. Good God, how moying it u. 
She ſaid a Thouſand kind Things, and plainly ow: 
that fhe lov'd me as paſlionately as was poibble 
love. I made ſuch Returns as could be exped 
from a Man ſo entirely full of Love and Gratitud 
but being deſirous to know whether I might hope 
marry her, notwithſtanding the Meannefs of my Br 
I ſaid to her, Madam, ſince I am going to leave jt 
may I preſume to ask, whether you'll allow me 
hope, that we may one. Day be perfectly unit 
May I raiſe my ambitious Deſires ſo high? Sh: 
fet out with that Expectation ? Hear me, Cæſar, 
{wer'd ſhe, ſhowing ſome Diſorder by her Blulh 
I muſt confeſs your Birth is fome Prouble to me; 
that I value your Perſon leſs than if you were 
ſcended from our firſt Kings; but I know my Fat 
Humour, and I fear he will not be preyail'd upot 
admit as a Son-in-Law of a Man who is not {01 
born as himſelf. I am too ſenſible, ſaid I, that 
Father, zaun diſliking my Birth, will not appro 
my Demand. I know that Cæſar, whilſt he « 
bare Cæſar, mult not expect to enjoy you. 
muſt tell you, Madam, I have ſuch a Heart, 
I. dare hope for that by my Sword, which migl 
refus'd to the Obſcurity of my Family. Lore 
made many Heroes. Encourag'd by my Paſlion, 
by the Deſire of rendring my ſelf worthy. of 
ſhall, perhaps, perform ſuch Actions, as my Cu 
would not attempt, were the Object I aim at b 


* 
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able. But, Madam, ſhould your Father, whilſt ! 
n fighting for you, be ſo cruel as to diſpoſe of you, 
xd give you up to ſome Man that does not love you, 
ill you ſuffer your ſelf to be torn from me? I have 
ver conlider'd, ſaid Donna Anna, what * ſhould do 
don that Exigency. I believe my Father is too good 


red force me; but, in ſhort, ſhould he make uſe of all 
ou de Power Heaven and Natyre have given him over 
. fad I ſhould not have the Courage to with- 
it's Wind him. I ſhould pity you, and ſhould pity my 
vai if 1 faw my Heart fo opprefs'd ; but whatever 


welMicdion I have for you, do not flatter your ſelf, Cæſar, 
| would ſacrifice it to my Duty. Such a vertuous 
mofMfl:folution, was doubtleſs vey honourable in Donna 
ne; but I ſhould have lik'd her ne'er the worſe if 
owl had not been altogether ſo obedient to her Fa- 


ble fer, She ſoon perceiv'd what a diſmal Effect her 
pedal Words had on me, and therefore to comfort me, 
rude told me, we had no Occaſion to fear, for her Fa- 


zope er lov'd her ſo tenderly. that there was no Reaſon 
Bi imagine he would put her upon fo hard a. Trial. 
ve , my dear Ceſar, added ſhe, lovingly prefling my 

id between her Hands, go make your/bright IQ 
uni; put Fortune to the Bluſh, for having dealt fo un- 
ly with you at your Birth, and return fo full of 


n to beſtow me on you. Go, Ifay again, where 
ne; y calls you, and aſſure your ſelf I will do all that 
vere ve will permit me, that I may never have any Huſ- 
Fan but Cf. When ſhe had fo ſpoke, I ſaw ſome 
upon ers trickle down from her bright Eyes. which 
t fo WiWch'd me ſo tothe Quick, that falling down before her, 
nbrac'd her Knees, without being able to- utter one 
od, At length, after a Thouſand mutual Prote- 
en ons of Love, and Fidelity, l return'd to Don Port 


u. vich him into Flanders, | 


mitt 5 
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dry, that my Father may think it an Honour to 
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eee, 4 
How Sancho interrupted Don Ferdinand, 4 
hom much Don Quixote was afflicted, wh 


he heard the Queen of the Amazons ni 
gone. | 


On Alvaro, the Earl, and the Reſt of the Compi 
—vVvere attentively liſt'ning to Don Ferdinand, wht 
Sancho returning from the Kitchin in a Heat, inte 
rupted the Relation, crying out as loud as he v 
able, Great News, Maſter Don Quixote, mighty Net 
You delign'd to combat this Day 4t the Court for M 
dam ⁊enobi a; but, by my Troth, you may ſave yt 

ſelf the Labour. The Setting-Dog may ſtay at Hat 
When the Patridges are flown. What do you me 
by that, faid Don Quixote? I mean, Sir, anfwer' t 
Squire, that the Neſt is empty, and when the Cl 
is made, the Bird flies away. Have done with Je 
Proverbs, reply'd the Knight, and be plain in f 
Words: Well, Sir, quoth Sancho, to be plain ink 
Words, J muſt tell you, that Madam Zenobia, vi core 
Speak that you may be underſtood, you. Brute, i”, 
Don Quixote, What is the Meaning of all that? Wing 
then anſwer'd the Squire, the Meaning is, that Meth. 
Lady Queen has pack d up her Nauls, and is no lo ur 0 


jn Madrid. What do I hear, cry'd the Knight! Wwe | 


= 09 miſtake, Friend. It is impoſſible ſhe ſhould Hin: 
left us ſo. Pray, Sir, excuſe me, quoth Sancho, 0 anci 
is nothing more certain. She went away uſt Ng. ( 
and no Body in this Houſe knows what is become Con 
her. O Heavens! cry'd Don Quixote, riling, from 
Seat in ſuch manner as ſhow'd he was full of © 
and Deſpair ; ſome Enchanter has certainly con" 
her away. O unfortunate Knight! You mult dr 
Shame, that you guarded your Princeſs ſo ill. 
will truſt you for the future with Infanta's ? Son? 
cho, go ſaddle Recinante, and Dapple immediate!) 
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fie to ſeek the Peerleſs Jenobia in all Parts. I ſwear 


the Sacred Order of Chivalry, I profeſs, that I will 
ot ſtop in any Place that is inhabited, and that I will 


und that only Lady of my Affections. Ads curſe, 
yd Sancho, abruptly ; Where the Devil ſhall we go 


one? You'll make me renounce all my Generation. 
win us ſo nobly, to run after a Sham Queen, who gives 


ut fo much as thanking us? Do what bid you, an- 
yer d Don Quzxote, and let me hear no more. This 


wh id, he would have gone to his Chamber for his 
inte nee and Buckler ; but the Earl and Don Carlos ſee- 
ne wits him ſo reſolv d, endeavour'd to diſſwade him, by 
Ney preſenting to him the dangerous Conſequences of 
or M Departure. In ſhort, Don Quixote, ſaid the Grana- 
re y, do you conſider what you are going to do? 
Ho on't you remember, that if you go from Madrid, 
1 mel e King of Cyprus, who is near at hand, will not 
rd (il to accuſe you of Cowardize ? He'll ſay, you durſt 

ie Mr wait his coming, and will proudly boaſt that he 
ch jade you file, I am ſenſible how much you are con- 

in Men d at the Loſs of your Princeſs; but you know 

1 in (Wetter than I, that a Knight is to prefer his Honour 

, ore his Affections. You are in the Right, Don Al. 
ute, He, anſwer d Don Quixote, he is to mind Ihres 
2 WiWhings, the Firſt is Religion, the Second is Honour, 
chat the Third his Miſtreſs, And therefore, ſince Ho- 
10 lo or obſtructs my Departure, I will ſtay here till l 
oht? e ſlaig Bramarba; but whilſt I ſtay, Tam in the 
101d lind to ſend Sancho to ſeek the Queen every - where, 
-bo, ancient Knights us'd to do updn the like Occaſi- 
t Nils. Good, quoth the Squire, by my Troth, a hope- 


econ) Commiſſion. | Why d ye think I have ſtudy'd Phi- 


ph divine where the Princeſs is? And in 
om phy, to divin here tn is nd in 
i le foul find ber n the Paws of ſome Enchanter? 
conv? you really think I am ſuch a Faal as to go to have 
tt de Bones braken? No Friend, anſwer'd Don Quixote, 
11. Wo nor deſign you ſhould expoſe your felt Io un- 
, con rd of Dangers; to get her our of the Hands of a 


—_ 


at without a Table-Cloth, or Napkin, till I have 


wk for her, when we don't know which Way ſhe is 
Why ſhould we leave theſe Gentlemen, who enter- 


x the Slip with the Mule and her Silk Cloaths, with 


of 
. 
* ab. 2 a * 4 
— 2 7˙ ns are — 


ſerdmanccr. That is not law ful for you, who aye U 
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J 
gubb'd a Knight; and provided you can but diſcoye 
the Caſtle where ſhe is confin'd, I defire no more 
vou. You fee Sancho, ſaid Don Carlos, that your M 
ſter requires nothing of you that is hard, or unt 
ſonable. It is not hard to be ſaid; anſwer'd the Squir 
but it is quite another Matter to perform it. A M. 
does not always find what he ſeeks, I can aſſure yo! 
and a Man may travel Ten Leagues without findj 
fuch a Portmanteau as Curdenio s. Well, Sancho, 
pPly'd Don Quixote, you miſt fer out immediately, 
that you may proceed regularly in your Search af 
* Vil ſhow you the Way you are to folls 

30 directly into France, then into Handers, and ſo 
to Holland, where you ſhall embark at the Mouth 
the Maeſe for England. Then ſearch Ireland, 1 
Scotland, formerly 1call'd Albania, Thence mak 
Step into the Iſland of Thule, ſo much talk 'd of ame 


che Ancients, who thought it the furtheſt Pag 
the Earth, becauſe they knew not the New Hi th 
Next, continuing your Voyage Northward, you ſi hi 
go into the perbore an Regions, where you will 18 


the Floating Iſlands of the Hperbore an Prince, my 
val. There you muſt enquire narrowly after 
Queen; for it is likely the Enchanter, who has tal 
her away, may have convey'd her thither, to ſat 
the Hyperborean Prince's Paſſion. If upon ſtrict Sea 
you miſs of her there, you ſhall embark on the fr 
Sea of Groenland, where a wiſe Man, my Friend, 
not fail to furniſh you with a Veſſel to carry you 
Lapland. You ſhall croſs Norway, Gothland, and 
Country of the Vandals, now calld Sweden, wht 
you ſhall paſs into Dexmark, once call'd the King 
ol the Cimbrians; and after viſiting all Parts 0 
many, you ſhall traverſe ria, | Italy, and Sicih; 
when-a Veſſel has carry'd you from Syracuſa into 
cedon, you'll there ſee the famous Fields of Phi 


bins 
whe! 
and. 
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2t th 
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wher 
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then you ſhall travel through Bulgaria, Sclavonis, ¶ thoſe 
via, and the other Parts of 'the . Grecian ¶ into 
pire. After that, you ſhall/go into Sar matia; t turn: 
into Circaſſia, that flouriſning Kingdom of the yo tl 
Sacripant; and thence. into the vaſt Empire of H becat 
whoſe mighty Power had like to have overthrow Next 


fouriſhing Empire of Greece, in the Time of the 
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ke Ama ons. Then directing your Courſe to Conſtan- 


coe by the Euxine, Sea, and paſſing the Streights 
Ire f Heleſpont, famous for the Loves of Hero and Lean- 


M, you ſhall land in Aa. In that Part of the World, 
unten, the great Empire of the Sultan of Niguea will 
quirWſtoniſh you with its rich and ſtately Cities, and 
oe ſumptuous Palaces fo curiouſly deſcribd in 
- JolWooks of Knight Errantry. Next drawing towards 
indir nadecia, and the Banks of the clear River Thermo- 
60; in, which Waters the delicious Plains of the noble 
„ Mingdom of the Amazons, you ſhall repair to The- 
h afra, where you ſhall: comfort thoſe Warlike Wo- 
folloMinen for the abſence of their Queen, the Princeſs 
I fo bia; telling them, that I am her Knight, and will 
uth WMr:ftore her to them in-Spight of all Enchanters that 
d 1 all pretend to oppoſe jt. From Cappadocia, be ſure 
mak 


ou go into Armenia, Iberia, Georgia, and the famous 
bo ire of Tartary, now in the Poſſeſſion of the Suc- 
ceflors of the famous Agrican, and Mandrigard, Lovers 
o the beautiful Ang Fra, and Rivals to that Earl of 


ou (4 i}; hon you ſaw not long ſince near At cca, 
vill ; 5 proceed to the Empire of Cathaꝝ, to that of 
ne, 10 the lader and the Agel, (um; bur 
ter 


hen you come to MHpaban, manage it fo with Preſents. 
ind Art, that you may get into the Sophy's Scraglio, to 
Ke whether. the Prince i N ⁊enobi a be not there. In 
ſhort, Sancho, when you have ſatisfy d your Curioliny 
x the Court of the Sultan of Babylez, you, ſhall conie 
back towards the Kingdoms of Cyprus and Namaſcus, 
where formerly rei ng gh good old Man Nerandin, 
the great Friend 5 nights Errant; bur es vou 
leave 4fia,” vilit the Aralia 't, and particularly that 
yhere the Pheniz.is found. And when you have at- 
tntively view'd the Tomb of the Saraxen. Prophet, 
jou ſhall paſs over the Iſthmus that Joins At and 
ni 4frica. . You may ſtay, one Day to reſt you in the 
great City of Alexandria, then going up the Nile along 
e thoſe fruitful Plains that River waters, you fhali,pats. 
| into the Empire of Ethiopf a and the 2 Then 
turning away to the Southward you ſhall advance in: 
to the Kingdom of the Cafes, ſo fatal to Strangers, 
becauſe thoſe barbarous People feed on Human Hood. 
Nen you ſhall turn again to the Northwarg, and will 
Se eh al. 


312 Te Hiſtory of 
2 come into the Kingdoms of Tombut and . anc 
oo the vaſt Empire of the Blacks; whence croſſing thi 
E-- Dominions of the King of Mcroceo, and thoſe that ona 
belong'd to King Agramant, that fatal Enemy to iht 
mighty Charlemaign, Emperor of the Remans, you ſhil 
embark at Algier to return into Spain, Mother of God 
. ery'd Sancho, what a Journey is that? I had ratherg 
to the Shrine of S. Fames in Galacia. Faith, my Af 
and I ſhall try what our Feet are made of. In trut 
Sancho, ſaid Don Carlos, laughing, Dapple and yo 
are like to ſee abundance of Countries. You need bu 
follow the Road your Maſter has lay'd before you 
there is do Danger of miſling ir. Go- quickly, an 
make haſte back. Make haſte back, quoth Sand 
Fair and ſoftly, Don Carlos. I mult firſt go to Conſta 
tinople, and thence into France; from France into thi 
Seraglio's Sophy, and from thence to the Devil in Hell 
Don't you conſider, that tho* my Aſs trot ted all thi 
Way, he could not perform that Journey in a Week 
Be gone quickly, my Lad, faid Don Quixote, make: 
the haſte you can, and return as ſoon as may. be. Yo 
ſhall find me here. I will go ſhur my ſelf up inn 
Chamber during that time; but the Laws of ancient 
Chivalry require, that I wholly give my elf up t 
Sorrow, that I pine away with Grief; and that I per 
form all the Actions of a deſparing Knight. That i 
but reaſonable, ſaid Dor Alvaro; bur I am of Opinio 
you had better dine with us firſt, the, better to feet 
your Affliction. Heavens defend me from it, att 
ſwer'd Don Quixote; Iwill be Eight Days without ext 
ing, or drinking, or ſpeaking one Word. This ſaid 
he gravely ſaluted the Company, and retir' d to b 
oven Room, double locking the Door, for fear ſom 
indiſcreet Perſon ſhould come to diſturb the Pleaſur 
he was going do take in afflicting himſelf. 
In the mean while the Gentlemen having ker 
Sancho with them, began to rally him about his Jour 
ney. Then you are going to leave us, Mr. Gove! 
nour, ſaid Don Alvaro? Won't you dine before Jo 
go? Dine with you, anſwer'd the Squire? You net 
not queſtion it Don Alvaro; and if you pleaſe 1 deſig 
. ro fll my Wallet, as I did ar Zaragoza ; for I have! 
great Way to go, and you know it is the Belly th 
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urries the Legs, You are in the Right, faid Don Car- 
; it is a long Way, and you wil! 

fovifions. I could wiſh you were come back already, 


u the Rarities of ſtrange Countries, and, like other 
u never. ſaw. I have one Favour to ask of you Mr. 


karls you can find in the Indies to make the Princeſs 
ebaſina, my Wife, a Necklace. Pearls d'ye fay ; 
ver d Sancho. Why is the Country I am going to 


fl. Pox on it, why did not you tell me ſo ſooner, 


id been in England. May I preſume, faid Don Pedro, 
deſir e another ſmall Kindneſs of Mr. Governour ? 
du may, anſwer'd Sancho, you need only name 
at you would have, and it is done. Would you 
me ſome Pearls too? I deſire neither Pearls, nor 
monds, reply'd Don Pedro, I would only. have 
, as you paſs through the Country of the Cafres, 


ar,” I have a Curioſity to know it. Nay, as for 
at damn d Kingdom; quoth Sancho, T am your hum- 
e Servant. I will not come within an Hundred 


and by my Troth, when a Man has once had the 
dolick he has Reaſon to be afraid of the Gripes. 
Carlos and the Granadine gave the Squire other 
mmiſſions.; bur whilſt they were giving their In- 
tions, there came into the Room a Reverend old 
n. He was clad in a long Robe of black Sattin, 
about him with a broad yellow Ribband. On his 


ich reach'd down to his Knees, He leant on a 
it he held in his Right Hand, and in the Left he 


} 


the old Man was Don Carlos's young Secretary, 


vo bis new Diſguiſe was the more pleaſing to them, 

X nue they knew nothing of ir. As ſoon as Sancho 
lege the old Man's long Beard, he cry'd out. Good 
are , what a Beard there is! No Horſes Tail is like 
tha Friend, ſaid the Secretary, talk more W 


do well to lay in 
give us a curious Account of your Progreſs ; totell 
mvellers, to talk to us of a Thouſand fine Things 
oyernour; ſaid the Earl. Pray bring me the largeſt 


pearl Country. No queſtion. of it,  reply'd the 


jd Thad been gone an Hour ago, and by this time 


enquire how many Squires they have eaten this 


ces of it. I know what a Spit with Three Points 


ad he had a Cap of Goat's Hair, and a white Beard, 


lagrear Book, The Gentlemen ſoon perceiv'd, 


? A S 
C 8 
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Father does not rock him. '0.deal plainly, you ha 


Enchanter. Right, quoth the o Man. By my Tratt 


2 Name. 


plain. W © Enchanters cannot be here and there x 


to .tols in Yap ets ; ; and 12 ſhort, we have ſo ut 
- Bulineſs on lands, that we cannot alwa $ co 


214 9 
ol a Beard, Twelve Hundred Xears old. Mercy a 


us, reply d. the Squire, is it poſſible you ſhould b 
Twelve Hundred Years of Age? Then 57 are al 


1 


| 
| 


q 

| 

I fancy'd as much, e len for I +4 hear 1 

fay, that Enchanters 5 ſo > long 19 55 they LH: hs - 
randfathers... Yau 4 been rightly in Frm 

ply'd the Secretary ; wolf tell you, Jam al 

the Wiſe Li, 799 255 Tie lic! you are no Stranger 

No faith, quoth the Squire, I know yc 

enough. Lou are a Friend to my Maſter Di 

n e have often,call'd upon you in our Can 


bats. - But o lit 18, my Brother may wed on, form 


left us ſo often flicking in the Wire, that jr is a Wa 
der we ever pull'd our Legs out. O my 55 Sand 
anſwer d the Enchanter. You haye no Cauſe too 


5 Exery-where, W. e hav EP many Damſels to encha 
ſo pany Knights to c anfo, Pr ons, ſo many Squis 


Juſt in time 0 help out a Knight we prot 
not enough, that We Toe when he is well beaten 
rub him down, or bring him ſome. Balſom, I can 
510 you, is 1s not for want, of Sood Will, and jt 
Maſter would. he in the Wrong, ſho ould. he compl 
Fro I am uncongern 'd at hi ki Mig 0 en I come 


arid on purpol: 115 to upon t he De 

t 12 175 1 enobja,, 99585 955 wn welcome! 

1 15 ncho 85 Mr Mr, Li andus,ti 
Care to h > dane 2 5 =} eg: 705 Tr 
Days without: A118 7 95 joking 3 and ſa 

81 chene 5 * — 9K over 50 | 
2 4 2 A Ho 7 the Want 0 be 

after the e Tay order 1410 that I mf t 


leave this Place. 155 Sag 1s this.] Jaunt, 
3 give you a Thou find 1 Pi ings for it, y 

14 te he Enchanter, Je 90 P your Mab 
Thamm I engage for all not 80, 
Squire, © oye Ar in, 4 190! ben eie 
he deſir'd. The Gentlemen being willing to M 


what che Wiſe en would by. 4 fellows # 
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500 » ad when they came to the Chamber-Door, they 
Aae Oleard rhe 1 Wing out aloud. O Quinteſſence 
Tra geauty, Eighth Wonder in the World! Where are 


you at this Time? Alaſs! Perhaps you are beſet wit] 
Monſters, mak ing ſome Negromancer's Caſtle reſoun 


heat 


dhuire s Return, that I may fly to your Relief. In the 


10 m while, liſten to my diſmal Moan, and forrowful 
„e Complaints, thou adorable Queen-of my Soul. 
Wh | Open the Door, Sir, open the Door, + cryid +$ancho, 


mocking furioufly. You need not deſpair, Madam 
ſenobi 15 not loſt. Don Quixate:knowing his Squire s 


fo es por'ithe Doors By ing Whar cow, any Son, 
wa de you found out already where the Queen is? 


Mdus, your Friend, who is came a0 bring you Li- 
dngs of her! It is ſo, Knightof the Cupids, ſaid the 
cretary, embracing Don Quixote; I come to tell you 
mat is become of her; but ceaſe your. Affliction, 
ndthink'no more of Queen Jenabia. The wiſe Ar- 
mi dorus has taken hier from you; to:reſture her to;hor 


el Hausband. What. do i hear, cry d Hon Qui cate, 
1 5 vthe Princeſs marry d? Has ſhe: e pous al Henn. 
ende Prince of the Floating Iflands 2 Tou haue faidlir. 
10 q wer'd Lirgandus z-you have read in that Pringe s 
UC | Hiſtory ; with how much Valour he deliver d that 
b brinceſß from che Epiſtal Tower, in which the. Ka- 
Den chanter Pamphus had confind' her. But tince the Ei- 


W no futtrher, I muſt tell you the naſt.; Ihe 
deauttful Jouolua, being ſet free by the Nuince of) the 
Toating Iſlands, grew to fond of him; thar ihę re- 
drdte let him know it. And the Princeſſes of ber 
Country making no en well kyow, to go 
meet Princes in their Camps, this chaſte Queen Went 


Feaſt, and they were marry d before Dinner was over. 
Then he carry'd her to his Floating Iſlands, whe „for 
a Proof of his Manhood, ſhe was deliver'd of Three 


rare Demonſtration of her Fruitfulneſs, the Enchan- 
ter, or rather the mad Fellow Pamphus. who was al- 
Fas in Love with that Princeſs, tho' ſhe hated him, 

. Fg ; Fn 6a SR 1 3 F * | to 
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n your deleful Cries. I impatiently expect my 


, Sir, anſwer'd Sanobo; but here is the wiſe Lir- 


4 0 to ſee Hyperborean in his. He receiv d her Win 
al the Kindneſs of a paſſionate Lover, made a great 


Children. But about a Month after ſhechad given this 
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r 
to be reveng d of her, one Day as ſhe was hunting 
brought her over into a Wood in Spain, where ha 
ving unmercifully ſtripp d her to her Smock, he bound 
her to a Tree, and to add to her Misfortune gave he 
the perfect Reſemblance of a baſe Tripe-Women x 
Alcala, call'd Barbara Hackt-Face.''. By Heaven's, that 
is true, cry d Sancho, interrupting him; for Bracamony 
the Soldier was miſtaken in her, and I dare lay a Wa 
ger, that the Players we met the other Day, don't knoy 
they ſpent the Night a drinking with a Prince r 
Phampus, the Enchanter, continu'd the Secretary, ha 
ving thus left Zenobia-in the Wood, where you found 
her, made no Queſtion but the Wolves would dt 
vour her. But when he underſtood, that you had 
reſcu'd her, and ſhe was under your Projection, b 
was ready to run mad. He attempted to ſteal her 
from — but miſſing of his Aim, he was ſo vexd 
that he retir'd to one of his Caſtles, and has never 
ſtirr'd abroad ſince. On the other ſide, Prince Hye 
borean led a fad Life for the Loſs of his Wife; but ie 
Wiſe Artemidorus found out, by his Art, that ſhe was 
here, and that you was in Love with her. For which 
* Reaſon he ſtole her away from you laſt Night, Dy 
up your Tears then, Kg ; baniſh from your Heart 
and Memory the Refemblance of that Princeſs ;-and 
think of nothing now, but your Combat with Bram: 
bas. I muſt let you know, that Giant will be in Tom 
to Morrow, and you will ſtand in feed of all your 
Strength to overcome him. Enough, wiſe Lirgandi 
anſwer d Don Quixote; I ſhould be unworthy of your 
Friendſhip, did I not entirely fallow your Advice 
Since Queen enabia is marry d, I will be her Knigit 
no longer, I take back my Heart again. By that wot: 
ſhipful Beard, yr Sancho, my Maſter is the better 
for our Curate's Lectures. This it is to be an honell 
and aconſcientious Knight, thus to let his Neighbout 
Wife alone. Would to God the worſt in the World 


| werelike him. O how glad am I ! There's an EH Arc 
of my Journey. Bur, Friend Sancho, ſaid the Earl; 1 wh 
vou don't go, Farewel my Pearls. As for that, 40% nef 
ſwer d the . ſend for them by the Poſt. Is ther orig 

no Body in the World can fetch them but I. In ſhox 
trea 
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happle ſhould batter all his Feet. Come Gentlemen, 
bid the Granadine, ſince Don Quixote is no longer ob- 
gd to lock himſelf up, and to do Penance for Queen 
Zenobia, let us go ſit down to Table? Will the wiſe 
Lirgandus do us the Honour to dine with us. I return 
you Thanks, Gentlemen, anſwer'd the Enchanter; I 
cannot ſtay here any longer. Iam in haſte to be gone 
into Cochinchina. All the Enchanters in the World 
ne to be there this Afternoon, to decide a Contro- 
rerfie that is riſen between Two of our Brethren, a- 
bout an Bfanta they have ſtollen from her Parents, and 
ach of them would keep her to himſelf. Farewel, 
Gentlemen, till we meet again, remember, brave 
__ of La Mancha, you ſhall fee the dreadful Bra- 
arb to Morrow, and take Notice, that if he falls 
by your Hand, you will finiſh one of the nobleſt Ad- 
rentures that ever was perform'd by Knight Errant. 
This faid, he embrac'd Don Quixote, ſaluted the Com- 
pa: and went into another Room to Unlirgandiſe 
imſelf: that is, to take off his Magick Robe, and his 
Horſe-T'ail-Beard,and to put on hisSecretary's Cloaths. 
Then the Gentlemen finding Don Quixote comforted 
for the Loſs of Zenobia, carry'd him into the Dining- 
Room, where the Table was cover'd. They all fart 
down, and after Dinner they defir'd young D. Ferdinand 
to proſecute his Story, which he did in this manner. 
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The Continuation and Concluſion of Don Fer- 
| dinand's Story. 19 
On Pedro and I, as told you, return d to Flanders, 
with all the Expedition we could, to carry the 
Arch Duke our pleaſing News. We came to Antwerp, 
Vhere that Prince receiv'd us with extraordinary Kind- 
neſs and Satisfaction. Don Pedro deliver d to him the 
5 Contract, which was ſo advantageous to him, 
and with it a Picture of the Infanta. She was ex- 
treamly like her Motber, who was Daughter to Henry 
TO | the 
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5 the Second, King of France, and the beautifully 
Princeſs in Europe. The Arch-Duke was much taken 
with the Picture, and made mighty Preparations far 
the Reception of the Dfanta, who was to ſet out a 
| ſoon as poiuble from Madrid. He preferr d Don Pede 
to the greateſt Employ ments in the Army, and gay 
me freſh Hopes. Tho the Campaign was then draw 
ing to an End, yet underſtanding that the Towns of 
Slays and Grave were not well garrifon'd, ar provided, 
he reſolw'd to beſiege thofe. Two Places, to put; 
more honourable End to the Campaign, and gin 
that PN. Omen to his Marriage. To this End hy 
gather d Two Armies, of Twenty Thouſand Met 
each, made up of the Forces that were before in th 
Field, and ſuch as he could draw out of Garriſa 
without expoſing the Frontier Places to any Danger 
He gave Don Pedro the Command of the Army de 
ſign d for Grave, the other was commanded by à G 
neral Officer, who took Sl in a Month. Grave hell 
out but Eight Days from the opening of the Trenche 
which was occaſion d by an Accident ſeldom ſeen 2 


ſuch important Sieges. Our [Trenches were well 68! 
vanc'd, when the Governour of the Place, believing 10 ; 
e 


we ſhould ſoon be in a Condition to attack the Cy 
vert-Way, thought fit to make a great Salley wit 
the Choice of his Foot, ſupported by all his Hor 
We were upon our Guard, expecting ſome ſuch De 
ſign. Don Pedro poſted ſeveral Bodies of Men in con. 


venient Places to ſecond our Work- men, and IV. 
order'd to ſupport them with our Regiment. T 

Beſieged made a vigorous Attack upon our Trenche Im 

our Infantry oppos d them gallantly; and then ts ng 

|  Horſefell in on dech Sides. The Fight was blooch 

and laſted long; but ar laſt we repuls'd them, and US 

— entred the Town with them Pell-Mell. My fil OG 
Care was to ſecure the Gate, and to fend aa 

Trooper in haſte for our next Troops to come to pil ct 

port me. They did fo, and the belt part of our re 

my was in the Town before the Enemy thougbt . 

e eee eee eme 

all the Garrifon Priſoners, except thoſe. that fled ai 50 40 

_ at the oppoſite Gate from us, and eyen moſt of thel Ty 


- fell into the Hands of our Troops that were pale 
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hen the Arch Duke receiv'd this News, he could 
src believe it. He gave me great Commendations, 
lard he was beholding to me for that important 
queſt, and gave me the Command of a Regi- 
ent, with a Penſion to live up to it. That Great 
ince's Generoſity was a mighty Satisfaction to me; 
ns r every thing fill'd my Heart with Joy, which ſeem'd 
en ſer me any. thing nearer to Donna Auna. As for Don 
ro, the Arch- Duke ſhow'd him the greateſt Tokens 
Eſteem and Honour, and commended him for his 
duct of the Works againſt the Place, and the 
W:ifures he had taken to prevent its being reliev'd. 
ui his happy Time the Infanta arriv'd at Dunkirk, 
© WW be Arch-Duke went thither to meet her, and found 
gee: was more beautiful than her Picture. I ſhall not 
retend to tell you the publick Rejoicings there were 
roughout all the Low- Countries. I will only tell you, 
hat he carry'd her to Bruges, to Gant and ro Antwerp, 
phere all the People ſtrove to exert their Zeal xo 
en em. He freely renounc'd the Scarlet-Robe to mar- 


I] a a'Princeſs, who, beſides her Charms; brought 
ein in Dower. fuch conſiderable Dominions. The 
edding was kept at Bruxe!s, with ſuch Magnifi- 


eace as was ſuitable to fuch illuſtrious Lovers. A- 
Joel dong other publick Shows, there was a gallant Tilt 
\ Dee in the chief Market- Place, or Square of the 
own. All the Nobility appear'd at it in great Splen - 


. 1 had the Honour to be of Don Pedros Troop, 
ad was none of thoſe that gain'd leaſt Applauſe. 
ache As much as the Arch-Duke was full of his good 


Fortune, yet the Sweets of Love did not make him 
forget the Care of the War. He had apply d himſelf 
ani iligently ſince he govern'd, to reduce the Rebels; 
' cur the Aſſiſtance they had from France had been an 
var Obſtacle to his Succeſs. To remove this Let, Con- 
fberences were held at Vervins between the Miniſters 
ir bl of Spain and France, for ſettling a Peace between the 
ro Crowns, that Spain might bend all irs Power 
wainſt the United-Provinces.. The Peace being con- 
cluded, he took the Field, and defeated a conſiderable 
che Body of Datch near 1 but, thinking to per- 
F< his Victory, and preſuming to attack the Enemy 


N in 
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of an Action fo well known; but will only tell ya, 


Tangier, Ceuta, Oran, 2 and the other Places 
we have on the Coaſt o 


might make an eaſie Conqueſt at the Beginning ol a 
new Reign, they made great ee in order 
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in their Entrenchments, contrary to the Advice of i 
Generals, he was defeated by Prince Mayrice. This. x 
Misfortune nothing abated his Courage, for the next 
Year he form'd the famous Siege of Oftend, which... 
will ever remain a memorable Inſtance of the Con-, 
ſtancy of the Beſiegers, and the Obſtinacy of Rebel. 
for it laſted Three Years, Three Months, and Three, t. 
Days. F ſhall not go about to give you the Particular 


that Prince Maurice us d all poſſible Means to raie 
the Siege; but rather than forſake it, we ſufferd 
him to take Grave and Slug. 

Tho? I was employ'd in the War, my Thoughts. c 
ſtill ran upon Donna Anna, and my Love was ſo grea, Wit. 
that I could never have liv'd ſo long without ſeeing; v 
her, had I not thought it abſolutely neceſſaty to gain 
a great Name by my Sword to make my ſelf worthy Mice: 
to be. ter Husband. However, my Heart was not a ſc), 
Reſt; but Fortune favouring my Defign, brought ne Wk 
back to Donna Anna, when leaſt expected it. Philip Wir | 


the Third, by his Father's Death, was ſoles Heir oi; 7 


this mighty Monarchy ; and the Movrs looking upon Made. 


Africkh, as an Eye-ſore to 
them, reſolv d to make themſelves Maſters of them. Nous 
They durſt not attempt it during the Reign of .Phily ns fo 
the Second, whom they dreaded ; but believing they iſt, ; 


to it. The Duke of Lerma, who had the Charge of 
thoſe Affairs, being inform'd of their Deſign, began 
to raiſe Forces. All the Quality of Spain, fit ro be 
employ d in the African War, being then in the Ser 
vice in Flanders, or Italy, where the Streſs of the War re? 
lay, the King writ to the Arch-Duke to ſend over Wiſs] v 


ſome Officers, but particularly Two General Off. Wy 


cers, on whoſe Conduct he might relie. The Arch Waor 
Duke, amidſt all the Great Men in his Court, pitch'd lh.; 


upon Don Pedro, and made Choice of me to command Won 


under him. I was, you muſt think, ſufficiently over- ¶gueſs 


joy d to ſee my ſelf now become a General Officer; no- Mundt 


thing could add to it, but the Pleaſure of rw of w] 


to Spain, where I hop d to ſee Donna Anna. we h 
| e Bs | arce 
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arce time to return our Thanks to that Prince, be“ 
re we were oblig'd to take our Leave. This I may 
ir.chat all Perſons of any Note were ſorry to part with 
gs, and the Arch Duke himſelf, when we took our 
we very kindly, declar'd, that he look'd upon it as a 
feat Loſs to himſelf to be depriv'd of our Service; 
ut that the Obligations he had to the Crown of Spain 
wevail'd with him to ſacrifice all to it. 
We left Bruxels, and the Peace lately concluded 
mth France giving us Liberty of paſling thre” that no- 
le Kingdom, we thought fit to go by Land. We 
red Spain by the Way of Navarre, and as ſoon as 


ts ire came to Madrid, waired on the Duke of Lerma, and 
eat, mer great Miniſters, who receiv'd us very honoura- 
10; 7 upon the favourable Account the Arch-Duke gave 
an WW us. Then they conducted us to receive the King's 


Irders, who did us much Honour, and promis d we 
would have our Commiſſions forthwith. All the Bu- 
nes depending on Don Pedro, who was to command 
ur little Army, I had no more to do at Mad: id, till 
ur Departure for Africa, which was not like to be in 
alte, becauſe our inferior Officers were very back- 
nards in their Levies, and a Fleet was to be fitted at 
diz, to carry us over. This prov'd very advanta- 
gious to me, for it gave me the Opportunity of ſpend- 
ig ſome Months at Alcala. Thither I went, and was 


ney Wiſe impatient to ſee Donna Anna, to think of any 
of ing elfe ; therefore leaving my Man and-my Horſes 
* nan Inn, I haſted to the Place, where I had often 


een her. There I underſtood that ſhe had been gone 


15 ome Days ſince to Siguenca, with her Father about 
teir private Concerns and they knew not when ſhe 
0 yould return. This News troubled me, and I re- 


urn'd to the Inn, to reſt me, for it was then late, but 
1 was paſſing by a Houſe, a Woman came out of it, 
nd taking me by the Hand, without ſpeaking one 


= Word; led me into it. I follow'd without conſidering 
h , vhat I did at firſt ; but when I came to my ſelf, that 
” Woman bid me ſhut rhe Door, and follow her. I 


gueſs d it was ſome amorous Intrigue I was fallen into, 

: and that the Woman being diforder'd by the Thoughts 

0 what ſhe was doing unknown to her Parents, or 

(eluded by her Imagination, took me for OR 
9 the 


found all the Family in Confuſion. I enquir din 
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the Dark. I was about drawing back, tho? the Op. 
portunity was ſuch as might make a Man bold, ye] 
would not be oblig'd to Chance for my good Fortune 
and vvas too nice to accept of Favours, which Love did 
not deſign for me. However, Curioſity ſtopp'd me. 

I had a mind to fee whether the Lady was beautiful 
and what could be the Meaning of this Adventure; 
nd perhaps, Fate had ſo order'd that ſhould thi 
ay come, to diſcover from whom I had my Being, 

I follow'd the Lady up to the Stair-Head, having on 
put too the Street- Door, without locking it, that | 
might get out the better, if there was Occaſion. Sbe 
having bid me to ſtay there for her, I waited, till hearing 
ſome Body come up the Stairs ſoftly, I ſtood up clok 
in the Corner that I might not be in the Way ; but 
what I did to ſhun him, threw me juſt into his Arms 
for the Man, who in all Likelihood knew the Ways 
in the Houſe no better then I, crept along the Wil 
and met me in the Corner. Tho I had not nul 
time to conſider, I ſoon concluded that was the Party 
deſign'd for the Intrigue. We began to feel one and 
ther without ſpeaking a Word; but having Reaſot 
to fear he would not fail to be the Death of me where : 
he felt I was a Man, I took care to prevent him, an 
drawing my Dagger, ſtuck it twice into his Breall 
J heard him drop down at my Feet, fetching a dee 
SGroan. I flipp'd down the Stairs, and out of th 
Houſe ſhutting the Door after me, -thar I might no 
be follow'd, and made Haſte to my Inn, where 
took care not to mention my Adventure. I ſpent ti Mit c: 
reſt of the Night making ſerious Reflections oni 
Extravagancies of Youth, which runs it felf into: 
Misfortunes, when Prudence does not guide it, and 
could not forgive my ſelf for what I had done only om, 
of a meer fooliſh Curioſity. But what a Trouble on 
Tin, when going the next Day to Don Chriſtopher's 


the Cauſe of it, and was told, that Don Chriſto 
had the Night before receiv'd Two Stads of a Dil 
per at Donna Eugenia de Peralta's Houſe, and no 
knew how, or to what purpoſe he went into that Pc 
I defir'd ro ſee him, but he knew no Body, and en to 
ſtruggling for Life. His Friends endeavour d * 


324 The Hiſtory ß 
carry d her off, after leaving me in that Condition ſo 
unable to oppoſe him. Is there any Likelihood, ſaid 

Eugenia, That my Daughter ſhould make any Af 
ſignation to murder you? It is that which confound; 
me. anſwer'd Don Chriſtopher, and hinders my being 
politive in my Cenſure. The Judge finding ſo little 
Light by them, could not make any Judgment, and 
therefore reſolv'd upon a further Search. 
During this time Donna Anna return'd from 5 
guenca, was overjoy'd to find me, and the more be 
cauſe ſhe did nor expect to fee me. On my part, be 
ſides the Satisfaction of finding her more beautiful tha 
ever, I had the Comfort to ſee ſhe continu'd Faithk: 
and Conſtant. We had ſeveral Interviews in the 
fame Houſe I told you of before. The Title of: 
General Officer I had obtain'd, made us hope het 
Father would approve of my Pretenſion, fo tha 
wie both thought our ſelves happy. But Fortune ſoo 
croſs d our Bliſs. Don Chriſtopher recovering hi 
Strength within a Monch, went abroad. As Iva 
one Day congratulating with him he appear d diſcon 
rented, and faid, my Father has propos'd to mar) 
me to the Daughter of a Friend of his, and he! 
bent upon the Match that he will not allow me tt 
make any Objections. This is very ungrateful i 
me, becauſe I have ſtill a Kindneſs for Engras 
whatever Cauſe I have to ſuſpect her F ey: Di 
ou know, faid I, the Lady that is deſign'd for you 
No, reply'd he; my Father has not yet told me be 
Name. He deſigns to let me ſee her firſt, Heh 
only told me that ſhe is very Rich, of noble Pare 
tage, and that I cannot miſlike her Perſon. I liſtne 
to what he faid, as no further relating to me than 
it concern'd him; but the next Day going to ſee Dm 
Anna at the uſual Place, I found her ali in Tex 
It touch'd me tb the Heart, and falling down beſo 
her to enquire the Cauſe. of her Affliction, va 
ſtrangely ſurpriz d to hear that her Father was abo 
'marrying of her to Don Chriſtopher, and had potitn 
ly refolv'd it. This ſtruck ſuch a Damp upon ® 
oul, that I dropp'd down at her Feet, who fear! 
ſome ill Conſequence, gave her Hand to help me 
and tho' her Trouble was not inferior to mine, 5 


» 
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n dd all ſhe could to comfort me. For a long time 


{aid Ml could not ſpeak one Word ; I recover d my Senſes, but 
Ab only ſo far as to be more ſenſible of my Grief. O 


und Heavens! Cry'd I, will you give me over to my ill 


einge fte? Muſt all my Hopes, that were the Joy of my 
lite Life, vaniſh in a Moment! Then looking on Donna 


and n in the greateſt Diſorder imaginable, I added; 


Madam, can you conſent to that Match? Will you 
1 $M not make the leaſt Step in Favour of an unhappy 
Man? Muſt the firſt Efforts of a Father's Will thus 
ally tear you from my Heart? I have done all, an- 
ſyer'd ſhe, that Decency will allow of. I have told 
ny Father I diſlik'd the Match, I have conjur'd him 
not to force me to Obedience, and would ſtill oppoſe 
him, could I think it were to any Purpoſe; but 1 
know I ſhall not prevail upon him, ſince his Word 


rate him. Yet I will ſpeak ro him once more, and 
vill ſpare nothing that may moye him. In ſhort, if 
[cannot be yours, I promiſe you ſhall have no Cauſe 


her laft Effort upon her Father. 

| went away to my Inn, where I ſpent the reſt of 
the Day. lamenting my hard Fortune. But Hope ne- 
er failing, even in Extremity, I call'd to Mind how 
[ had del Don Chriſtopher, and thought, that if I ad- 


ducceſs; but he ſpying me, came to meet me full of 
thoſe Tranfports that proceed from an Exceſs of Joy, 
0 my dear Ceſar, cry'd he, my Condition is much 
er d ſince Yeſterday. - I have ſeen that charming 
Creature my Father deſigns for me. You ſte I am in 
a Rapture.. She is an Angel. I was impatient till I 
lay you ; come now and 1 my Joy. You 
may well gueſs theſe Words were Death to me, but! 
awer; d. How ſo, Don Chriſtopher, can you leave the 
happy Engracia to all her Misfortunes ! Can you 
ive her that ſtabbing Stroke to make her ſenſible ſhe 


Word he, is malt certainly baſe, ir plainly appears by 
N T4 her 


* 


b engag'd; my Prayers and Tears will but exaſpe- 5 


b complain of me. This ſaid, ſhe left me to make 
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, vis d him to continue faithful to Engracia, notwith- 
r jul ſtanding his Father's ImportunitF, that might be a 
ne he Means to break off the Match with Donna Anna. 


vent to his Houſe full of this Deſign, and hop'd for 


as ruin'd her ſelf for a falſe Lover. Engracia, an- 
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her Flight. But whether ſhe was carry'd away by C 
Force, or by her own Conſent ; whether ſhe is inno. Ile 
cent, or guilty, I will not think of her any more. 

Do not oppoſe my new Love, my dear Friend. [| 

find a Thouſand Advantages in the Match with Donn, 

Anna, Her Birth, her Fortune, her Beauty, do all 
| plead for my Love. I love her more paſſionately than 


ever | did Engracia, Theſe Words quite overcame perl 
me. I turn'd Colour, my Eyes fail'd me, a coldWhurc 
Sweat ſpread all over my Bedy, and I was ready der 
faint. My Friend, thinking I was not well, did all Ane 
he could to aſſiſt me, but as * as I came to my ſeii ! 
I left him, pretending to go to repoſe me at my Inn ¶ con 
but being very earneſt to ſee Donna Anna, I repair tote 
our uſual Rendezvous. Word was ſent her, that Mom 
expected her. She ſoon came, and I as ſoon read iK Þ 
her Face the ſad News ſhe brought. Madam, faid Ca 
1 perceive I am a loſt Man, and that Don Bertrand hu Cat 
no more Compaſſion than Don Chriſtopher. Do noo jou 
fear to pronounce the Sentence of my Death, 1 an de. 
prepar d for it. Did you know, anſwer'd ſhe, bo) 
l much I have talk'd to my Father to diſſwade him; buy ow. 
alaſs! He is inexorable, and we muſt not any longei l. 
hope to live for one another. Theſe Words made me Mu 
exclaim againſt Heaven, and I was ſo overcome viii ne, 
Grief, that I had like to have dy'd at Donna Ann 
Feet. She could not forbear crying to ſee me in that and 
deplorable Condition; and tho? ſhe wanted comfon div 
ing herſelf, yet ſhe encourag'd me to bear this MisforfMl ty 
tune with Reſolution. I was inconſolable, and an 7 
ſwer'd, Madam, the Subject of our Sorrow is not t do. 
ſame ; you only loſe a Man, who had nothing wor be 
thy your Charms to offer; but I, together with mM Ve. 
Life, am depriv'd of the moſt raviſhing Hopes, h 4 
moſt glorious Fortune that ever Mortal could wiſh mo 
My dear, Don Cæſar, reply'd ſhe, your Loſs is great tha 
{ince in me you loſe, @ Faithful and a loving Hear! * 

I ſhould be forry you ſhould not be troubled for lan 
Loſs of me, but your Sorrow may contain it ſelt wil 9. 
in Bounds, and your Valour muſt triumph over! Iho 
Ah, Madam, cry d I, your Reſolution is great; bu of 
tho' your Courage were never ſo extraordinary, Ju ©} 
could ſcarce bear up, were you as ſenſible of the Lo 02 
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bye ce, as Cæſar is of loſing you. Donna Anna did all 
nno. Ie could to appeaſe me; bur, at that time, all ſne 
could: ſay rather heightned my Affliction than com- 
forted me. In ſhort, the Concluſion of this diſmal 
Interview was, that I ſhould once more try Don Chriſto. + 
jler, acquainting him with my Paſſion, and telling 
him how fatal it muſt be to our Friendſhip, if he al 

rliſted to rob me of my Love. Donna Anna could 
gary be brought to conſent I ſhould try this Expe- 
dent; but at laſt ſhe yielded, becauſe it was our laſt 
Anchor of Hope. | 5 | 
| went to ſee Don Chriſtopher, whom I found much 
Inn: concern'd for me. Don Ceſar, ſaid he, I am glad to 
ſe you, I was afraid your Diſtemper might have 
ſome ill Conſequences. It is not yet over, anſwer d 
|, but is greater than you imagine. M hat can be the 
Cauſe, reply'd he? It is ſuch, ſaid I, that I have 
Cauſe to apprehend leſt it break off that Friendſhip 
you have always honour'd me with. That cannot 
be, cry'd Don Chriſtopher, our Friendſhip is too ſtrong- 
ly linkd, and nothing can ſhake it. And if I ſhould 
own, it was I that ſtabb'd you at Engracia's, anſwer 'd 
J. Who you, cry'd he abruptly ; Could you be my 


2 


Murderer? But, if you did, it was without knowing 
me, and I have no Reaſon to be angry with yop. It 
true, ſaid I, the Night was guilty of that Crime, 
and I was not conſenting ; but what you cannot for- 
give me, is 82 a Perſon you have thought wor- 
thy of your Affection. Theſe Words made Den Chri- 
fopher change Countenance ; but being liable, to a 
double Meahing, becauſe Donna Anna was not nam d, 
be recover d himſelf, and anſwer'd, If it is Engracia 
you are in Love with, the Declaration you have 
made will make no. Breach in our Friendſhip. , Nay 
more, I ſhould be glad to ſce-my ſecond Self fill. up 
that Place, which I cannot forſake without ſome Re- 
1 It is not Engracia I love, anſwer'd I in a me- 
ancholy Tone; you appear'd to me laſt time I. ſaw 
you too averſe from her, for me to imagine you 
Ihould be concern'd at her Infidelity to you in favour 
of me. Donna Anna is the Object. Donna Anna, 
fryd he in a Paſſion. What do you rel} me, Den 


ere forgiye you 1 me, but! cage! 
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forgive you for aſpiring to the only Perſon that ea 
make me * Had 1 ſtaid till now, anſwerd], 
before I offer'd up my Vows to Don Bertrand s Daugh 
ter, I ſhould think my ſelf \ deſerving of the ſevereſ 
Puniſhment ; but I have ador'd her for ſeveral Year 
Remember that diſmal Sadneſs you ſaw me labour 
under the firſt time I return'd from Flanders ; it was 
Donna Anna that then flPd my Heart. Ah, cruel Man 
cry'd D. Chriſtopher, why did you not tell me fo then 
Muſt you needs ſtay till I was my ſelf bewitch'd by het 
before you would own it? You did not confide in me 
when ” ought. Had I known your Paſſion, I would 
have f 0 my Heart againſt loving your Miſtreſ 
and Friendſhip would have ailiſted me, But you con. 
ceal'd your Love, and that Miſtruſt has ruin d us both 
We. muſt needs be both unhapyy ; for ir is now to 
late for me to wichſtand my new Paſlion. Do not 
expect I ſhould quit Claim to Donna Anna. I hare 
form'd to my ſelf too ſweet an Idea of enjoying her 
to be able to make a Sacrifice of it to you. You my 
| ſaoner ask this Life you have already attempred, and 
1 will ſooner grant it you, I know, reply'd I, tha 
I oweallI have to you, and that I ought not to con 
tend with you for a Heart; but pray conſider, tha 
J lov'd Donna Anna before ever you heard her Name 
or I could think you would ever know her. Tale 
my Advice, my dear Don Chriſtopher,- do not be poll 
tive in robbing me of my Miſtreſs, You will nevet 
be happy in her. In Spight of all your Merit, you 
Love has already coſt her abundance of Tears. Thi 
you are belov'd, anſwer'd he, ſince you are fo ve 
acquainted with her Averſion to me. I had the goot 
Fortune, ſaid I, to do her a conſiderable Piece o 
Service, and ſhe has been as obligingly thankful as 
could in Reafon wiſh. O Heavens, cry d he in a Fuij 
May I believe my Ears? It is not enough that 12 
inform'd my beſt Friend is my Rival; but I muſt b. 
told, he is well receiv'd, and I am hated. I tell it you 
anſwer'd I, for your own Good, to prevent the Di 
content that might follow. ſhould you deprive me 
Denna Anna. Such a Diſcovery, feply'd he, is kite 
ro diſtract, than ro compoſe me, Can you then, fa 
I, think of marrying a Lady, whoſe Heart you . 
| | | 


'Do N ori. 
erer be Maſter of? No certainly, you deſerve bet- 
and you have too great a Soul to make a Woman 
retched. Much more I added to diſſwade him 


om the Match; but all to no Purpoſe. However, 
found his Soul was full of Diſtraction, and that 


Fhis Paſſion prevail'd above his Generoſity. | 
That fame Day I gave Donna Anna an Account o 
his Diſcourſe. Madam, ſaid I to her, we muſt now 
ae our Leave for ever. I come directly from Don 
riſtopher ; neither my Deſpair, nor Engracia's Cauſe, 
jill move him, and he is reſolv'd, rather than forſike 
hou, to tranſgreſs the moſt ſacred Laws of Love and 
Friendſhip, Donna Anna hearing theſe Words, could 
ot forbear weeping, and fell down in a Swoon. My 
Condition was not much better. At laſt ſhe reco- 
er d, and ſaid, My dear Ceſar, this is the Time to 
how Reſolution. We muſt part, ſince cruel Fate 
vill have it ſo. Inſtead of ſuffering theſe Sorrows to 
belt our Hearts, we muſt reſolve to harden them. Ah, 
Madam, anſwer'd I, when I think of loſing you, my 
Heart has not the Courage to withſtand that dreadful 
ock ! O Heavens, what a diſmal Separation is this? 
Our Words were continually interrupted with Sighs. 
[kifs'd Donna Anna's Hands, and moiſten'd them with 
ny Tears; but perceiving, that, as much as ſhe was 
concern'd-at my Sorrow, {till ſhe was earneſt for us 
b part. Well, Madam, ſaid I, it is in yain to ſtruggle, 
yield to Fate, which has decreed my Ruine. Fare- 
jel, I go to ſeek Death at a Diſtance from you. My 
Preſence ſhall no more diſturb your Quiet; and I 
ray Heaven, that the Happineſs I wiſh you may not 
e diſturb'd by the leaſt Thought of me. This ſaid, 


forc d my ſelf away, went to my Inn, and the next 
*ury Morning ſet out for Madrid. As I went out of the 
I lLovn, I met Don Chriſtopher coming from a Friend's 


louſe, He was ſurpriz'd, and would have ſhunn'd 
ne; but the Sight of him having put a Thought in- 
o my Head, I went up to him, and ſaid, Don Chri- 
er, ma the unhappy Don Ceſar beg one F avour 
0 you, You have a better Claim to ir, anſwer'd 
ie, than any other Man. May a Soldier of For- 
line, reply'd- I; hope you will do him the Horiour 

N | | | to 


iendſhip ſtruggled hard for me; but the Violence 
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to try your Sword with him? I know you cannot by 
be ſurpriz'd at what 1 propoſe ; I have not forgoſia r 


7 


how much I am oblig'd to you, and I own I hay the 

nothing but what I owe to your Uncle Don Pedu i 

Goodneſs ; but no Conſideration can prevail with ¶ ere, 

deſpairing Lover. I only deſire to die; and ceruin m 

ly Fortune will have me fall by your Hand, {incMentu 

you have already given me my mortal Wound, M upp. 

robbing me of Donna Anna. Dm Chriſtopher could nd 

but be mov'd at my Words; but having recover 

himſelf, he reply'd, Don Ceſar, I ſhall not refuſe ti al. 
Satisfaction you deſire. I take it as an Honour, tha con 

| bar ſhould look upon me as a Rival worthy of yo 

alour. Yet I muſt confeſs, it grieves me to be fore 

to draw my Sword againſt my deareſt Friend. But oro 

miſt ſubmit to Fate, I did not at all queſtion you 
Courage,anſwer'd I; allI fear'd was, leſt Bon Chriſtophn 

ſhould upon this Occaſion refle& upon the Inequaliy 

of our Birth, But ſince we are to fight withou bers 

Malice, and only Love is the Cauſe of it, I cou i 

wiſh it might be done without expoſing a Life ſo de n 

to me, as your's is; and therefore, it I am fo foro, 

tunate, as to get the better of you, I deſire you wil 

defiſt from your Deſign on Donna Anna. I wou ble! 

loſe Ten Thouſand Lives, faid he, rather than mau 

you any ſuch Promiſe. If Iam worſted, ſpare not m 

| Life. Whilſt I live, Donna Anna ſhall never yo 

 your's. Theſe Words perplex d me to a high Degree o tal 

or I had not propos'd Fighting, but in Hopes of di m. 

arming him, and that then he ſhould be oblig'd ruft 

| to croſs my Love. But finding him now reſolvd nent 

| ver to reſign Donna Anna, I cry'd out in a ſort of fi ut: 
fion, Why, can you entertain ſuch a Thought of n 
as that I would takeaway your Life? I would foonalo ſu 
ſtab my ſelf to the Heart a Thouſand times, Tus 
you are the Cauſe of my Misfortuge; you are ſti ' 
more dear to me than my own Happinefs, Farevw«Wilut 
cruel Don Chriſtopher ; the Wounds you give me ite 
more cruel, than the Stabs you receiv'd at my Hand no B 
Go, and, if you can without Remorſe, enjoy ef 
Bleſſing you rob me of. Follow the Inconſtenc bu 
your Inclinations, in Contempt of your firſt Miltreﬀſcoul 


dad with the Loſs of your beſt Friend. Thi f. 
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ot bull left him, without expeRting an Anſwer, T had not 
forgo a recover'd my ſelf, when I met my Siſter Engracia 
bay me midſt of Seven or Eight Robbers. I ran to her 
«dy WMſiſttance, without knowing her; but I had periſh'd 


ere, had not the brave Knight of La Mancha come 
my Aſſiſtance. I have already told you that Ad- 
ture. I muſt now give you an Account of what 
uppen d after Don Quixote and J parted at Tor- 


Vith : 


d n 65. | | | | 
ver When we came to Alcala, my Uncle Dor Fames de 
e theirs left my Siſter and me in an Inn; not thinking 


convenient on a ſudden to bring us to our Mother 
ent a, leſt ſuch a ſudden Joy ſhould have ſome fa- 
Effect on her Body, already much weakned with 
row. He went to her alone, and told her how he 
ud found Engracia, and when he had prepar'd her 
Ir the w ee that waz to compleat her Joy, he 
nt for my Siſter and me. We fell down at my Mo- 
bers Feet, and whilſt I kiſs'd one of her Hands, En- 
«is waſh'd the other with her Tears, begging Par. 
lon for her Offences. Eugenia ſhedding Tears of 
o, made us both riſe, and embrac'd us. After all 
te Tranſports of a tender Mather, ſhe ſhew'd all poſ: 
ble Kindneſs to Mary xi mene. Then ſhe defird to 
now all the wonderful Paſſages of my Life, which I 
lated to her, much after the ſame Manner as I have 
byou. This done, the next Thing was to contrive 
dtake ſuch Meaſures as might oblige Don Chriſtopher 
d marry. Engracia, I was of Opinion, that Force 
null be us'd, in caſe he refus'd to come: My pru- 
lent Uncle could not at firſt approve of my Propoſal ; 
but at length he conſented, in regard the Honour of 
ne Family of the Paralta's was too deeply concern'd 
v ſuffer Don Chriſtopher to marry any Woman but 
ty Siſter, after the publick Scandal occaſion d by 
dis Wounds, | wen to Don Chriſto her's with a Re- 
hlution to challenge him, if he fefus d to marry my 
diter . I was told, he was indiſpos d, and would, ſee 
o Body. But as foon as ke was tald I was there, and 
der d to ſee. him, ke order'd me to be brought in. 
bund him lying on his Bed ſo diſconſolate, that I 
ould not, but admire at it, Come, Caſar, ſaid he, 
* 1 + Js OY 3 45 you — 
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you have yanquiſh'd me. The Struggle is oy: 
riendſhip has got the better of Love. I reſtore y 
your Miſtreſs, 2 deny, but this Reſolutia 
Has coſt me dear; but your Deſpair inclin'd me, and 
my own Thoughts have done the reſt. O my de; 
Don Chriſtopher, anſwer'd I, embracing him in a Rap 
ture of Joy, Heaven has given you that Reſolution 
that you might not ſully the Splendor of your Vertues 
by tearing my Miſtr 4 from me, and being unjuſtt 
Engracia. As for Engracia, ſaid he, ſhe has no Sha 
in the Offering I make you. Her Flight, ſo unknow 
to me in all its Circumſtances, abſolves me from an 

| Fideliry to her. Engracia's Truth has never fail 
_ anſwer dI, and her Flight ought not to ſet you agaif 
her. You need only . inform'd of her Innocence 


Alaſs !. > he, who can inform me? I my fe 
faid I. Then I told him the Adventure of the Rob 
bers, and repeated to him all I had heard from m 
Siſter ; 11 Laſtly, I acquainted him with the Di 
covery I had made of my Birth. He liſtned ton 
very attentively, and when I had done; O my dea 
Friend, cry'd he, how ſurprizing are the Things jo 
tell me. I cannot but admire the Ways of Provi 
dence, which by ſuch unuſual Means has brought yo 
to the Knowledge of your Parents, and you may be 
lieve my Joy is as great asyour's. As for Engracia, tel 
ling me ſhe is innocent, you revive my Love, It 
ſtore her my Heart, and entail the Happineſs of m 
Life on her. Not to loſe this favourable Diſpoſitio 
in Don Chriſtopher, J preſently led him to Eugenis 
Houſe, who receiv d him as her Son-in-Law. H. 
thought my Siſter ſo beautiful, that he was aſham'dd 
having been falſe to her, and he proteſted he had eve 
continu'd true to her, had he not unfortunately ml 
ſtruſted her Innocence. To conclude in a Word, m 
Uncle Don Fames, went to find out Don Bertrand d 
| Montoya, and Don Luis de Luna, and having giving 
them a full Account of all that had paſs'd, obtain 
Leave of the latter for his Son to marry Engracia, ant 
the other granted me his Daughter. I come to Ms 
arid, to bring Don Pedro this happy News, and to 20 
quaint him, that all his Kindred and mine, * 


Don USixzOTE - 
opel pect his Company, to conſummate theſe Two 
re yo latches. 8 * 
Jud Don Ferdinand having ended his Story, all the Com- 
, annoy expreſs'd their Satisfaction in his good Fortuue. 
7 deal hen they parted. Don Carlos and the Earl went our 
RapMhegether to pay ſome Viſits, Don Pedro, and Don Fer- 
ution nd, to prepare for their Journey to Alcala, and 
tuell n Alvaro ſtaid at home with the Knight of La. 
uſt cha, and his Squire. 33 
Sha „ 
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Of the Great Arch-banterer of the Indies: 
His Arrival at Madrid, and of the hfy 
Speeches Don Quixote and Sancho mai 


* 
S him. # 
a a 


HE wiſe Aliſolan continuing the faithful 

Relation of the matchleſs Don Qui xu 

Heroick Adventures, tells us, That the 

next Morning, Don Carlos his Secretat 

Wh came to Don Alvaro's, to acquaint him wit 

a Plot his Maſter and the Earl had laid the Night 
before, to divert themſelves, together witha Friend af 
_ theirs calld the Marqueſs de Oriſalvo, who having 
heard chem tallt. of Bon Qniæoer Had a great mind 
| 7 


- 


DM r.. 
e and to make Sport with him. Tarfe being ac- 
wainted with the Deſign, which he thought it very 


ire care to prepare Don Quixote for the Sport, and 
xcordingly went to his Chamber, and ſaid to him, 
Sr, Knight, I am come to bring a moſt agreeable 
Piece 5 News, the Great Arch-banterer of the Indies 
ame laſt Night to Town. The 4rch-banterer of the 
wics, reply'd Don Qui æote in amaze ? I never heard 
that Prince before. I wonder at it anfwer'd Don 
{baro; How can you, who know allthings, be un- 
xquainted with that Monarch, who is doubtleſs one 
> the greateſt Princes upon the Face of the Earth? 
Pay, what part of the World lies his Empire in, ask d 
he Knight? It lies, anſwer'd the Granadine, betwixt 
he Dominions of the Great Mopo/ and thoſe of the 
Emperor of China, If fo; faid the Knight, he mult 
have conquer'd the Kingdoms of Barantola, of Pegu, of 
fracan, of Coabinchina, and all the other Places that 
le from the Mouth of Ganges to the Phillipine Iſlands, 
nd have taken the haughty Title of Arch. banterer of 
be badies, as Superior to the others. That may very 
rell be, reply'd Trafe ; or rather, it muſt needs be ſo; 
for he alſo calls himſelf Emperor and Lord of the 
igdoms of Aracan, Cochinchina and all the reſt of the 
Dominions you have nam'd. I long to ſee him, and 
t you'll be rul'd by me, we will go wait on him to 
Day. With all my Heart, anſwer'd Dor Quixote? And 
uith mine too, Don Alvaro, ery'd Sancho; I would fain 
r the great 4rch-bantlin ou tall of, It is a com- 
oft nendable Curioſity, anſwer d Don Alvaro, and you 
zd nay ſoon ſatisfie it at your Leaſure. Don Carlos and 
the Earl, who deſign the ſame Thing, ſent me Word, 
they would come take us up this Afternoon. Dor 
Wxote was never weary of talking with Taxfe about 
hful MW the 47 ob. banterer, of whom he form'd to himſelf a 
rote mighty Conceit, becauſe his Title was not common, 


tary Wh ue Earl came for them about Four in the Afternoon. 
witz Dev 4 varo preſently order'd the Mules to be put into 
igne his Coach; and Don Quixote having arm'd himſelf at 
1d a ul Points, they went away together, Don Carlos and 
vi $5 > HS | 


the 


leaſant, diſmiſs'd the Secretary, telling him he would © 


and he had never heard of it before. Don Carlo ane 


be had invited all his Friends, and abundance of Ia 
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the Knight in one Coach, and Tarfe, the Earl, and 


Sancho in another. SET wh dt bes 117 
ln the mean while, the Marqueſs de Oriſalvo, un * 
der the Burlesk Title of the Arch. banterer, was prep * 
ring to receive Don Quixote, in a noble great Roon e 

| lighted by avaſt Number of Candles, tho it was nd 
yet Dark. Being perfectly acquainted with the Cy * 
ſtom of ancient Chivalry; he had caus'd a ſmall 45 


Throne to be erected at the End of the Room, under of 
ſtately Canopy, and to make up a numerous . Cor 4 
dies. Beſides he had made himſelf a ſort of a Diaden 7 
of Cloth of Gold, and a Scepter of a little Stich. 
wound about with red Ribbands. As ſoon as h e 
heard Don Quixote was at hand, he ſeated himſell on 
the Throne, and put on all the Gravity he could. When 
the Knight enter'd the Room, and ſaw the Arch. ba 
terer, with his Crown and Scepter, under a rich ( 
nopy, he preſently call'd to mind what he had 15 
olten read in his Books, and conceiv'd as great a Sail... 
faction, as the ancient Knights us'd to do, when the) 
appear'd before Emperors. Don Alvaro, the Earl, and 
Don Carlos ſaluted the Arch-banterer, with all the Te 
kens of the moſt profound Reſpect. Then the Gr 
nadine taking Don Quixote by the Hand, led him up ii 
. the Canopy, and preſenting him to the Marqueſs, fai 
Renowned Arb. hanterer, behold the famous Dag | 
| Glirale the Flower of La Mancha, the Lanthorn d 
Chivalry; the Terror of Giants, your Mightineß 
ſworn Friend and the Protector, £4 your Kingdoms 
This ſaid, he fell back, leaving Don Quixote in the 
middle of the Room. Then the Knight, ſetting the 
But-End, of his Lance on the Ground, look'd all about 
him, without ſpeaking a Word, till judging by the 
general Silence, that it was e ould (pea - 
he rais d his Voice, and directed his Diſtourſe as fol } 
lows, to the Marqueſs, who had enough to do to hold 
his ' cobby Countenance ſeeing the Knight's: ridiculous 
Geſtures. Auguſt and Magnanimous Monarch, Su 
pream Head of the Edb and Flood of the Indian C 
cean, Emperor, and Sovereign of the Kingdoms d 
Aracan, of Pegu, of Tonquin, of Cochinchina, and « 
Barantola, I am highly oblig'd to Fortune * the 


Don rer. 
appineſs I this Day enjoy in your Imperial Preſence, 
have travell'd the greateſt Part of this vaſt Hemi- 
here, I have ſlain an infinite Number of Giants, 
ghted Wrongs, diſenchanted Palacee, ſer Princeſſes at 
berty, reveng'd offended Princes, ſubdu'd Pro- 
ces, and reſtor'd uſurp'd Kingdoms to their lawful 
Jwners, If all this can incline you to deſire I ſhould 
rote my redoubted Sword to your Mightineſs's Ser- 
ice, There make an Offer of it; aſſuring. you, that as 
ng as it ſhall Support your Intereſt, you will be re- 
jected by the Mogol, and the Emperor of China, your 
eighbours, and dreaded by all your Enemies. The 
ame of my unheard of Exploits will pierce thro? their 
ars into their very Hearts. But to the End you may be. 
our ſelf a Wirneſs of my wonderful Valour; I humbly 
eech your great Mightineſs to grant me a Boon. 
onhy, and genteel Knight, anſwer'd the Arch-ban- 
r, I freely grant whatever it is, were it my very 
<.bantererſhip. Great Monarch, reply'd Don Qui- 
te, Ineither ask your Dominions nor you Wealth. 
be Empires of Greece, Babylon, and Trabiſond have 
ough to ſatigfie my Ambition. The Boon I ask, is 
at you will permit me in your Preſence to combat 
e Giant Bramarbas, who will be ſpeedily in this 
own. I grant it, anſwer'd the Arch-banterer, and 
ll be my ſelf .Judge of the Combat, which will 
wbtteſs be as delightful to behold, as was that the 
want. Clarineus of Spain had with the dreadful 


your Honour; your Martial Air warrants it, and 
; us out of all Concern for the Succeſs. © 
Whilſt the Arch. banterer ſpoke Don Carlos drew near 
ehh, and whiſper'd him in the Ear; ſaying, 80 
end, your Turn is next. It is time for yo to 
by your ſelf. Go falute the Arch-banterer, and make 
n a Speech. I am ſatisfy'd he will dub you a'. 
ht, when he perceives you are a Man of Parts. 
or that, Sir, quoth Sancho, if there goes nothing but 
King a fine Speech towards Dubbing me a Knight, 
ne alone for that, the Buſineſs is half done. Ha- 
lg * theſe Words, he went forwards into the 
ade of the Room, and kneeling before his Maſter 
b his Cap in his Hand, ſaid to him. Mafter Do 
| * = Quixote, 


7 


landio. I do not queſtion but the Event will prove 
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Quixote, if ever I did;you any Service in my Life, 


beſeech you by Recinante*s Merits, to give me Leave : 
ro let fly half a Score Words to Mr. A ch- banterer, that 
he may know I am a Man of Parts, and may beſtow; 
on me the Order of Knighthood back-ſtroke and fore. g 
ſtroke. Hark ye, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, I conſent 
you ſhould have the Honourof ſpeaking to the 4c 
banterer, provided you neither ſay nor do any thing N 
that is impertinent. Nay faith, Sir, anſwer'd Sanci if . 
if you are ſo much afraid, ſtand behind me, and if 
happen to ſay any thing amiſs, you need-only tell nen. 
fo, and I'll unfay it the next Word. In plain Term gie 
anſwer' d the Roight, if I give you Leave to ſpeak, you 
fear I ſhall have Cauſe to repent me. No, no, Sf, 
cry'd Sancho, fear nothing; every Word I ſpeak vi u 
be worth its Weight in Gold; for I remember ſomn! 
Words of your Speech, and will clap them in fo pi Har 
_ that the Devil himfelf ſhall be miſtaken in me. Til; 
heed then, ſaid Don Quixote, I will intreat that gre * 
Prince to give go a Hearing. Then directing lM... 
Diſcourſe to the Emperor, he proceeded thus. Greg. 
Monarch, be pleas'd ro grant my Squire Leave fi, G. 
ſpeak to your noble Mightineſs. I can aſſure you, Mund 


has all the Qualifications of Piguano the Knight oft 
* Sun's Squire: He is prudent, diſcreet, and faithh 
and when I ſend him ro any Princefs's, he perfor 
his Commuthion exactly. Beſides, he is very brave, i 
it is not paſt To Days ſince he giin'd an Iſland 
his own Valour. Moſt hardy Knight, reply! 
Arch. banterer, I give full Credit to all you ſay in pn 
of your Squire. His Mein, and Phyſtognomy diſco) 
his Worth, and convince me that he is moſt wo 
ol ſuch a Knight as you. He may talk as long a 
| Pats, I am ready to hear him out, tho? he wer 
copious asa Rhetorician. - | 3 ; 
Sancho having obtain'd Leave to harangue the 
banterer turn'd to his Maſter and ſaid. Sir, give 
our Lance, and your Buckler, that I may put my 
into the ſame Poſture you were in when you 
our Speech. Brute, anſwer'd Don Quixote, to q 
urpoſe ſhould you have my Lance and my Buck 
Don't you conſider you are not dubb'd a Kn 
Lou begin to play the Fool already. Fair and/ 


* 
4 


Don QuixorTs. 

Sir, quoth Sancho, do not put your ſelf into a Paſſion. 
Tho? I am not a Knight now, I ſhall be by and by; 
for I ſhall make a curious Speech, or I am much miſta- 
ken. And as for your Lance and Buckler, you ſhall 
ke PII do well enough without them. This ſaid, he 
= his Cap upon his Head, ſtrutted out his Legs, fer 
is Arms a kimboe, and having paus'd a while, as his 
Maſter did, began his Speech after this Manner. 
Great Monarch, Arch. banterer of the Ebb and Flood 
of the Indies, Lord of the Hemiſpheres, Emperor of 
Cuckoldina, and Barrentoola. No nmiore, filly Wretch, 
faid Don Quixote, interrupting him in a low Voice, 
you had better be quiet than talk any more. What 
will the Emperor think of you? By my Troth Sir, 
uſwer'd the Squire, hell think what he pleaſes; but 
in ſhort, he oughr not to think any III; for I mean no 
Harm, and God knows my Meaning. And do you 
think that I have a Memory like a Scholar, to keep 
camp Words in my Head? By the Lord, not I; 1 
can never remember all that high Stuff; bur if an 
Aſs cannot ſing, he can bray, and that is enough for 
1 Governour. Let me go on my own Way, fair 
nd foftly, and you. ſhall ſee I'll not trip. You _ 
liten to me, for I'll go on with my Speech, and will 
make an End of it, or I ſhall have very ill Luck. I 
fy then Mr. Arch-banterer ; went he on railing his 
Voice; that my Wife's Name is Mary Gutierres, and 


nd ll am call'd Sancho Panzs the Black born in the Village 
"ar of 4rgamaſila, near Toboſo, Good, ſaid Don Quixote, 
P10 Wnaterrupting him again; Won't you tell us your Chil- 


rens Names too? Why not, Sir, reply'd Sancho, they 


re not ſcabby, that I ſhould be afraid to name them. 
5 les, Mr. Arch-banterer, I have a Daughter call'd little 
eech. another call'd Tereſa, and a Third Fean, Pater 
onado, the Scrivener, is Godfather to little Sancha, 
nem Ceci al to Tereſa, and Fohn Peres the Vintner to 
gen. A Plague confound thee and all thy Genera- 
my, cry'd Don Quixote, what needs the Emperor be 


dd all that Bead-Roll, you Coxcomb. This is to 
him underſtand, quoth Sancho, that lam no Lyar. 
Por every Word I ſpeak is true, and I had better ſpeale 
be Truth, than ſay I have kill'd Giants, and all thoſe 
Jing Stories Knights 6 fly in their Speeches. 
| | 2 Don 
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Don Quixote, who expected no ſuch Anſwer, was in 2 
mighty Rage, but the Emperor's Preſence curbing Ml - 
him, he ſaid ina low Voice to his Squire. Wal 
talk on as much as you will, Scoundrel ; but I aſſure 
you, you ſhall pay for this, when we are alone. San. 
cho, little regarding theſe Threats, went on with his 0 
Diſcourſe after this Manner: To come to my Story 
again, Mr. Arch. banterer, you muſt underſtand, that 

laſt Night I won the Iſland of the Force. Meat. Ball. 
fighting the Black Squire at Fuſticuffs. Therefore! 
deſire you to dub me a Knight. Don't go to put me 
off, ſaying Iam a Peaſant; for, before George, dye 
fee, I am of the Race of apcient Chriſtians ; and 
when I am upon my Aſs J look as like a Doctor as e. 
ver you ſaw, any thing. And, in ſhort, I am Squire 

to Don Quixote de la Mancha, who is ſuch a good Man, 
* he has never hurt any Body; for ever ſince we 


have been gadding about Chivalry, I never ſaw him 

ill ſo much as a Fly, till the other Day he runa 
High-way-man through the Back. But that was a 
very good Piece of Work, and he will be rewarded Ml thcf 
for it in the other World. Sancho having no more u 1 
fſay, the Arch. banterer anſwer'd, Brave Squire, I am thus 


very well ſatisfy'd with you. I am of Opinion, youll on 
are very fit for the Duties of a Righter of Wrongs, ne, 
and therefore I will not refufe you the Honour oH God 
Knighthood you deſire. You have a ſufficient Right Han 
to it as Squire to Don Quixote. But this Ceremony ng | 
with your Leave, muſt be put off till another time; ¶ then 
becauſe at preſent, I am under an Affliction, which | !ov 
will not allow me to attend to any thing of Pleaſure, ber 
This ſaid, he drew out of his Pocket a lac'd Handke vere 
chief, and cover'd his Face with it, like one thai cer 
gives way to diſmal Thoughts at the ſudden RemenW. ai! 
. . brance of ſome great Diſaſter. RT | 15 in 
e . e, 

| went 

ſ | 
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his Of the wonderful Adventare, the Thoughts where- 
ol of aflicted the Arch-banterer, # 

* Hilſt the Arch. banterer's Face was cover'd with 
me his Handkerchief, Don Carlos, the Earl and Tarfe . 


ye WY made Show, as if they were much concern'd at his 
and Sorrow, and could wiſh to know the Cauſe of it, 
is 6. But Don Quixote was really troubled, and his profound 


ure Reſpect, which hindred him from asking the Reaſon 


lan, of the Emperor, added to his Grief. At length the 


wech- banterer pull'd up a good Heart, and applying to 


him himſelf an Adventure he had read in Don Belianis of 
una Greece, he related it to the Company, particularly di- 


1 ing bis Diſcourſe to the Knighr of La Mancha in 


-ded e theſe Words. | RE: 
Jou have ſufficient Reaſon, Gentlemen, ſeeing me 
thus overwhelm'd with Grief, to believe my Affe. 

on does not proceed from a ſmall Cauſe; but believe 

me, it is above all you can poſſibly imagine. Fhe 

Gods had given me an only Daughter, and I wag 

thankful to them for having beſtow'd on her's charms 

ing Beauty, whereas I ought rather to find fault with 


her Mother, could not be a Moment from her. Thus 
vere we delighted with our dear Daughter, when on 
acertain Day ſome Barons of my Court came, ta ac- 
quaint me, that there was a wonderful rich Tent ſet 


lace, and no Body could tell how it came there. 1 
vent with the Empreſs, and the Infanra to ſte chat 
urprizing Sight. Being come to the Square, we were 


alloniſh'd ar the Richneſs and Rarity of its Faſhion, 
LAY We ſtood a long time admiring it; and drawing near 


o have the better Sight of it, heard a charming Sym: 
phony within, ſo delightful and harmonious, that na- 
ſling could exceed it, A 72 raviſhing Voice wag 
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them for their fatal Gift. Her Name was Banterina, 
llov'd her tenderly, and the Empreſs Merry Dame, 


up in a great Square, about 300 Paces from my Pa- 


hearg | 
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342 The Hiflory f 
heard at the ſame time above all the Muſick, which at 
certain Intervals was interrupted .by a dreadful Noiſe 
of Trumpets and Kettle-Drums, asit were ſounding a 
Charge. When we a while had receiv'd the Satisfaction 
of hearing theſe many Inſtruments, we ſaw Four won. Te. 
derful well- built Knights come out of the Tent, with Win ( 
their Helmets on their Heads, and green Armour mot. the 
led with Gold Stars, leading Four very ſwarthy Dam. Non! 
ſels,clad in long Robes of Cloth of Silver. They all came Te. 
up to us, and fell down at our Feet. Whatever we lis 
could fay to them, we could not perſwade them to riſe; ¶ hr. 
but one of thoſe fine Damſels directing her Diſcourſ fai. 
ro me, with a loud Voice, that was- heard by all my 
Barons, ſaid; Moſt renowned Arch-banterer, Puiſſuft 
Lord of the Oriental Pearls, Emperor and Soyereign of 
the Kingdoms of Aracan,Tonguin, and Cochinchina » great 
Prince, to whom all the Kingdoms of the Earth oughtto 
ſubmit, ſince you out do allthe Kings upon the Face of 
the Earth in Galantry, and Genteelneſs, you muſt under: 
ſtand, we are under the greateſt of Afflictions. Nothing 
can equal our Misfortune, and we are perſwaded that 
_ unleſs we find ſome Relief in this Place, it will be Boot- 
leſs for us to ſeek it elſewhere. Therefore we moſt 
humbly beſeech your Sovereign Highneſs, as alſo the 
Right Honourable Merry Dame, and the aimiable 
' Banterina to grant us a Boon. Charming Damſel, an- 
ſwer'd I, ask what Boon mou pleaſe, I grant it you; 
and aſſure yourſelf, the Empreſs and the Infants will 
not oppoſe it. Accordingly my Wife Merry-Dame, and 
Banterina confirm'd my Grant. Then the Knights 
and Damſels ſtood up, and ſhe that ſpoke before went 
on, ſaying, Moſt famous Emperor, you muſt under 
ſtand, that the Calif of Syconia is in the Tent yo 
ſee before you, and I muſt tell you how he comes to 
be kept there. I know not whether you ever heard o 
the Infanta Cerixetta, his Daughter, whoſe Beaut) 
has made ſuch a Noiſe in the World. The wiſe fie 
rodian, King of the Iſland of Pearls, and one of thi 
braveſt Giants that ever was ſeen, ſent to demand 
her in Marriage of her Father, who refus'd. him 
which ſo incens'd Herodian, that on a Day whe 
there was a glorious Tilting in Hconia, in which the 
Calif himſelf gave wonderful Proofs of his Strengt 
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and Dexterity, this Giant appear'd in the Liſts, with 


Tore theſe Four Knights in the green Armour, and among | 
ng a tem, in leſs than a Quarter of an Hour ſlew or lam” : 
Yon above a [Thouſand Knights, which ſtruck ſuch a 


von. Terror into all there preſent, that the Spectators fled . 
with in Confuſion among thoſe that came to have a Part in 
mor. he Combat. The undaunred Calif was almoſt the 
only Man that held out; for he could rally but only 
Ten Knights, with whom he fell upon Herodian and 
his Men; but he had the ill Fortune to be over- 
thrown, and his Ten brave Companions were all 
fain. Immediately this Tent appear'd in the Square, 
in the fame manner as you now ſee it. The Giant 
capt the Calif and the I»fanta into it, after enchant- 
ing them both, and plac'd theſe Four Knights to 
guard the Entrance of it; and they are ſuch Men 
23 cannot be overcome by any Human Force; for 
tho above Two Thouſand Knights of all Nations 
have come to deliver the Calif and Cerizerra, yet 
none of them could ever prevail. All the Calif's 
Court was in a Conſternation, and we knew not 
what Courſe to take, till upon a Fiday Morning at 
Sun-riſingy. a Magician we ' conſulted inform'd us, 
that the Whole was a ſort of Enchantment we could 
never. diſſolve, unleſs we found out a Princeſs more 
beautiful than Cerizetta. But in caſe we could, we 
needed only to perſwade her to try the Adventure, 
That ſhe: would enter the Tent without any Difh- . 
culty, and Cerixetta would deliver to her a Sword 
ſhe holds in her Hand, with which the Knights in 
the green Armour would be ecalily overcome. The 
Magician further added, that all he could do for us 
was to carry about the "Tent whereſoever we pleas'd, 
That Four of Cerizerra's Damſels might go into it, 
and ſhould be guarded by the ſame Knights. I pre- 
ſently went into the Tent, with theſe Three Damſels, 
and thus have we been at the Courts of moſt Pagan 
Princes. But, to ſuy the Truth, we never yer) met 
with any Princeſſes we could think worthy to try the 
Adventure. We now deſpair d of finding any, when 
Fame inform'd us, that your Daughter Ranterina was 
as beautiful as we could defire, The Tent was in a 
Moment remov'd hither by Art Magick, and we come 
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to intreat you to permit the Peerleſs Banterina to 
try the Adventure. This is the Boon you haye 
granted us. e e 
This was the Account Ceri zetta's Damſel gave me, 
at which I was not a little ſurpriz d; but return d 
this Anſwer: Comely Damſel, Iam much treubled at 
the Calif of Syconia's Misfortune ; for we Potentate 
have a great Kindneſs for one another, and I had m. 
ther than any thing that this rare Adventure were 
finiſh'd at my Court, But pray tell me, whether 
ſome unhappy Accident may not befal the Princeſ 
in the Trial, which may be the Death of her? No, 
Sir, reply'd the Damſel; for the Magician told us, 
that in caſe the Damſel, who attempts it, is not more 
beautiful than Cerixetta, ſhe ſhall be held back by an 
inviſible Hand, and will not be able ro go into the 
Tent. Well then, anſwer'd I, my Daughter Dan. 
texina has my Conſent to make Trial of her Beauty; 
but ] muſt firſt ſee thoſe Four Knights combat. There 
are thoſe in my Court that may overcome them, and 
diſpelling the Charm by their Valour, will, perhaps, 


' fave my Daughter the Shame of offering in vain to 


diſſſolve it. Sovereign Prince of Cochinchina, reply d 
the Damſel, you may do as you pleaſe ; bur I would 
not adviſe you toexpoſe your Knights to combat with 


- theſe, who are ſo enchanted, that they alone can rout 


a whole Army. No matter, ſaid I. I muſt ſatisfie my 
Curioſity. 'T'hen I order'd my Knights to prepare 
for Fight, and in a Moment above Three Thouſand 


appear'd in the Square, all of them ambitious of 


finiſnhing the. Adventure. Then the Four Damſel 
went with the Four enchanted Knights into the Tent, 
which immediately open d, and preſented a Spectacle 
of Compaſſion to our aſtoniſh'd Eyes. We diſcover d 
the Califf of Syconia, arm'd at all Points, ſitting at the 
_ Foor ofa Golden Throne, on Chryſtal Steps, leaning 
his Head on his Hand, like one plung'd in a deep 

Melancholy. The Infants, his Daughter, was, on the 
Right of him, holding a naked Sword, the Hilt 
whereof ſeem'd to be all of Diamonds; and on the 
Leſt ſtood the God of Love, with his Bow and Qui- 
ver, ſo lively repreſented, that he ſcem'd to breathe. 


Below this God a Knight lay ſtretch'd out, with * 
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{ his Arrows ſticking in his Breaſt, and holding in 
food ; but which expreſs d the Calif's and Ceri- 


me, Iertas Misfortunes in ſuch Words, as made all People 
Wa eep. When we had taken a full View of all theſe 
au vonders, the next Thing was to try the Adventure. 
tes rhe firſt that would attempt it was Prince Roxinel, 
fa. Ne very Flower and Cream of Pagan Knights His 
ere mour was of a Roſe Colour, beſtrew'd wirh Silver 
her NRlowers, and he was mounted on a beautiful Courſer, 
els neally deſcended from the God Boreas and Erictho- 
No, is his famous Mares, which trod ſo lightly, that 
us, they would gallop over the Ears of Corn, and not 
ore real them. He appear d before the Tent, attended 
an y Three of the valianteſt Knights in all my Arch. 
the N terer hi p. The enchanted Knights came out to 
an. Niem; but the Combat was as ſoon ended as begun; 
y ; rat the very firſt Rencounter, Nxinel and his Com- 


anions were thrown out of the Saddle, and came 


nd Nan ſo furiouſly, that they could not get up again. 
ps, Ml the reſt of my Knights being well acquainted 
to Nich the Valour of thoſe that had been overthrown, 
yd {id concluding they could expect no better Succeſs, 
uld tir d in Diſorder, and fled the Place, as the fearful 
ith Noves do before the cruel. Eagle, that has juſt devour'd 
out r Kite. This only ſerv'd to heighten tlie Deſire 1 
my Nad of ſeeing the Adventure ended. I caus' d the 
are {Wounded Men to be laid in rich Beds, and ſent the 
nd eautifulleſt Princeſſes of my Court to rub their 
| of Wiles. Then I order'd my Daughter to go up to 
els Nie Entrance of the Tent. Banterina, who had al. 


nt, Ways kept her Eyes fix d on CeriFerta, whom ſhe 
cle 7 beautiful to a Miracle, obey d me trembling; 
de drew near the Tent, and went in without any 
he Pihculty. Bur, O unheard-of Prodigy! O diſmdl 
ng fortune, whoſe fad Remembrance - cauſes! ſuch 
ep rief in ul as is continually freſh! No ſooner 
he Wa ſhe in, but the Fenr ſhut to, and riſing up in the 
llt ir, vaniſh'd with the Calif, Cerizerra, the Knights, 
he de Damſels, and my dear Bauterina. We concluded, 
ul- ot too late, that this was an Enchanter's Fraud. Hold, 
he. old, treacherous Negromancer, cry'd the Emprets ; 


aore me my Jnfanta, or come and take my Life. 
N | 1 Ban- 
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is Hand a Greek Inſcription, which no Body under- 


— . TIT 


446 > + The Hiſtory of + 
Banterina 0 my dear Daughter! Can the righteoy 
Gods ſuffer you to be taken from your Mother? Bu 

alaſs, her Cries were in vain, her Voice was loſt j 

the Air with. her unhappy L ughter ! Grief over 

coming her, ſhe fell down in the Arms of her We 
men, who ſharing in her Sorrow, beat their Breaſt 
and made the ware eccho-theit; Sighs. I tore ny 
Hair and Beard, 1 my ſelf on the Ground 

and my Hafens were fore d 10 held my Flands, f 

fear 1 eld kill my ſelf. To conclude the reſt « 

ne wat in a few Words, the Empreſi was carry 
into her 7 an into mine. We both « 

us (ale a who h in immoderate Sorrow; b 

/at length 9 that thus indulging our Gric 
we-ne ns hat: which, ſhould have been ſoond 
thought of, which: 77 to ſend out Knights to ſee 
out Ban gerina id all rts of the World: I ; employ 

= choſe ther were wilh 1 to undertake it, with {tri 
Orders to ſearch all the Caſtles upon the Face of t 
Wo St 0 at, from the Caſtles of Princes to t 
Palaces, of |Exchequer-Men; This was not all, 
E | copy my Daughter tg be poſted; up from the Mout 
FE of the River 9 to the Danube, and from Mou 
A+ \ Caucaſis. 10 Mountains of Terra Auſtralu, In 
much, th at the ve very Poſting, in Paper and Paſte b 
coſt me Five Hundred Thouſand Ducars, And) 

Three whole Tear are paſt, without hearing 

leaſt News, of Banteriua. This makes us apt to [ 
lieve, that the Knights wWe have ſent in Queſt of h( 
ſpend their Time idly, rather than in fu filling thi 

Commilln. Therefore the Empreſs and I c 

eri ng, that every Body: does their Buſineſs bett 
themſe ves than by a Third Hand, we have left 
Goverhment of our: Arch. bantererſbip to an able 2 
honeſt Miniſter, if ever any ſuch was. We. hi 
croſs d Ae, and after 1 ing Africh; are come 
75 ain, where we ſhall ſtay no longer than is req 
eto fk 15 W conn, > aw 
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HAT. «lea 8 die, Thoughes — — 
mail d the Knight of La Mancha, whilſt. the 
aperor of Cochinghina Was waking his Kill Rela- 
n? Who is able to expreſs. how! much his tender 
wels were mov'd?- All che! Tengues in the Warld 
together have not Words enough te make known 
x different Struggles of Rage Pity, that di- 
| — a Heart ſo highly concern at all Maidens 
As ſoon Ce 8 pero had. done, he took 
yon abc rto-anſwer, via rg Voice that * —_— 7 
cover d his Diſorder, ſaid, Magnanim 
umay ee, Caen e be aden of 
r meaneſt Private erforiz-how- much am difturbd 
yours. Your Diſaltergare as” grievous t Me; as 
your elf, and I mut inform: you, it. inherfinghent- 
1 Fritos, that has ſtalen gay che Peeriets; Banteri- 
I perceivetit by rhedatal: Circumſtances of the 
8 He made ue of che ſame Enchantment 
ava the Peerleſs: Fiatcabela, at Balgion. He 
) * ſuck another Tent with Four Rnights in 
en Armour, adorn' devith Gaid Stars, and the Poul 
j mſels glad i 8 8 _ ers FR 
0 Ne Sultan. n ſhort; the; you 
di Word a emtick 
200 6 Ben Beldanic's : $4 b 18 
| Char: as ſame Enchanten has 
ape upon the Princeſs your Dat . 
r; but! ſwear by the ſacred Order of Knight E 
try, that the Moment I have ſlain Bramarky 
il depart Madrid to go ſeek that beautiful Inf 
iroughourt the 'orld; and Will never reſt in any 
E till I hay e found her. The Arch-banterer 
ak'q Joy: Wixep for his Kindneſ 3 but as ke a 
5 8 AnR- 
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Chow the Flower of La Mancha was mow'd down 
my invincible Hands. This Day will I cauſe my 
If to be crown'd Rag of all the Earth; for when 
u are gone, there will be none left that will dare to 
pute it with me. This Day, in fine, will I make 
5 lf Maſter of all your Victories, and will carry a- 
y with me to Cyprus all the Ladies- here, to put 
tem into my Seraglio, which wants Recruits. If 
u are ſo brave as you are reported, you may come 
ut immediately, and we will conclude the Buſineſs 
this Imperial Chamber, if the Emperor will give 
Leave. I confent, ſaid the Arch-banterer, tho it 
| not uſual, Theſe Combats are generally within 
is, but I have ſuch a mind to ſee you at Logger- 
ends, that I cannot ſtay any longer. I would not 
ing my deadly Club, ſaid the Giant, becauſe I 
in without much Trouble overcome the Knight of 
Mancha with only this Sword, which was made 
Vulcan, a God J adore, as I do Fove, Neptune, Mars, 
Mercury and Proſerpine, Maſter Barrabba, cry'd San- + 
, interrupting him, pray take heed what you ſay. 
[ou had better bite your Thumbs, than to call all 
hoſe Scoundrels you ſpeak of Gods; for ſhould the 
aquifition hear of it, black were the Day that you 
ame into Spain, I don't ſpeak to you, Numskul, 
nſwer d Bramarbas ; I would adviſe you to hold 
jour Tongue. You adviſe me, quoth Sancho; don't 
jou know, that at Rome they laugh at one that gives 
vice before he is ask'd ? What a Pox, do you 
ink J muſt not dare to ſay my Soul is my own, be- 
uſe you are as tall as Antichriſt 2 Pray take Notice, 
that a little Worm eats thro? a great Log, and that a 
Cnat troubles a Man more than an Eagle can do him 
ood. Hold your Peace, I ſay again, you Knave, 
eply'd the Giant, or I ſwear by the Alcoran, I'll 
make an Example of all ſawcy Squires. The Alco- 
un and you, quoth Sancho, are a Couple of louſie 
Rakes, and I value neither of you. How now, bold 
Man, ſaid the King of Cyprus, do you dare to talk - 
dme fo fawcily ? To me, who make the Sultans and 
te Califs quake. By the God of the Herrings Tri- 
Ent, if Tay hold of you, I will cruſh you ro Powder, 
nd throw you up into the Air with ſuch Force, that 
your 
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your Duſt ſhall fly into Japan. You threaten n 
anſwer'd the Squire, to fright my Maſter; buty 
muſt not think 'to beat the Dog before the Lic 
Take Notice, that my Maſter Don Qui xore is we 
us both, and values per Helliſh Carkafs no moe 
than he values the Jade that bore you. O Infolend 
faid Iron{ides, advancing a few Steps towards San 
Fil teach you to pay a Reſpect to Giants of my ( 
lity. Help, Help, Murder, cry'd Sancho, ſeeing 
Giant move towards him, if he touches me, I : 
gone. Hold, Bramarbas, ſaid Don Quixote, ſteppi 
in betwixt him and Sancho; do not attack a Mant 
is not in à Poſture of Defence: If he has wrong 
| you, Tl give you Satisfaction. Let us combat in i 
Preſence of the Great Arch-banterer, and-all his Cou 
we can never have nobler Witneſſes of our Valo 
But ſince you have no Armour, I muſt take off mi 
J will not fight with Odds. The Conqueſt would: 
be honourable. That you may ſee I do not fe 
you, I will take off my Helmet, Back and Breaſt, a 
will meet you with my Sword only. It yours 
longer, mine is in a better Hand. Having ſpol 
theſe Words, he turn'd to his Squire, and ſaid, Ri 
my Son, and come help off my Armour. You ſh! 
ſoon ſte that dreadful Monſter our Enemy ſtretch ure 
out upon the Ground. God grant it, Sir, anſwer 
Sancho, going towards his Maſter; but methinks, Wy 
and all theſe Gentlemen here had better fall upon hi 
together ; ſome might hold his Legs, and others 
Head, till he were half dead. By Thunder a 
Lightning; could J once ſee him flat in this Roo 
giving up the Ghoſt, I would give him more Ban wi 
on his long Sides, than he has Hairsin his Whiske 
That is not lawful, anſwer'd Don Quixote; but = 
need no Help to overcome a Giant, be he never 
ſtrong. Make haſte to diſarm me, and leave ther: *S 
to the Force of my Arm. Sancho did as he was bid ; 
ſo that the Knight was ſoon difarm'd. The Co 
| pany could not ſufficiently. admire his lean and v heck 
ther'd Shape, and it was pleaſant enough to ſee hi 
bare-headed, and bald; in a black Sattin ſhort Do 
blet, worn thread-bare ; under which appear'd a vollt 


Do roof E. 
ty Shirt; for he had not ſhifted himſelf ſince he 
ft Taras. r n 5 8 
in this Poſture he laid his Hand on his Sword, 
u drew near the King of Cyprus, ſaying, Come, 
roud Monſter, ſince the Emperor gives Leave that 
e combat in this Room, let us lofe no Time in idle 
falk. Courage is known by Actions. This faid, 
drew his Sword ; but as it always happen d that 
ut Knight's Adventures prov'd very extraordinary; 
anow, the vaſt Giant dropp'd dawn all along, and 
tead of him appear d a Maiden clad like a Shep- 
erdeſs, and her Face cover'd with a Napkin. way 
hat had not been prepar'd for this Aceident, were muc 
rpriz d; and Don Quixote dropping the Point of his 
word, fell back Iwo Steps, and Rood ſtill, expect- 
17 what the Maiden would ſay. She, after a Couple 
f Pages had dragg'd out Bramarbas's Body, ſpoke to 
he Knight in this manner: Valiant Don Quixote, in- 
kfatigable Atlas of Chivalry, Father of Orphans, 
omfort of Widows, Hope of enchanted Infant 
rd Star, that has. led me to my deſir'd Port, be nor 
maz'd to ſee a dreadful Giant on a fudden chang'd 
no a little tender Damſel; this Metamorphoſis ought 
ny to be ſurprizing to ſuch as are unacquainted 
with the Arts of Enchanters. You have finiſh'd an 
Adyenture, which will fink the Memory of the Pal- 
merins, and will gain you as much Reputation among 
wiſe Nations, as the — of Poli æena did 
he valiant Knight Don Luci danor of Theſſaly. But, II- 
uſtrious Prince of La Mancha, you muſt crown this 
Work, by reſtoring me to my Parents, who are in 
Ban the greateſt Affliction imaginable for the Loſs of me. 

Wl vill, beautiful Princeſs, anſwer'd Don Qui:zore, you 
Lal tave Reaſon to expect it from me. I will a | 
jou into your Domintons. But pray tell us where they 
re, and who is the renown'd Prince that gave you 
four. Being? My Name is the Infanta Banterina, . re- 
py'd the Damſel, and Iam the only Daughter of the 
Great Arch-banterer of the Indies. The Emperor hear- 
ngtheſe Words, and overcome by Fatherly Affection, 
ame down haſtily from his Throne, and lifting up 
tis Eyes to Heaven, cry'd, O ye immortal Gods! Is it 
poſlible you reſtore me my Daughter, when I leaſt 

| ex- 
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expected it? In Return for this mighty Favour, [ 
vow, as ſoon as I return to my Palace, I will offer you 
in Sacrifice an Hundred horn d Beaſts; for there are 
abundance of them in my Empire. Then ſtepping 
forward to the Infanta with open Arms, he added, Dear 
| Banterina, come and -a.orace your Father. Alaſs! 
Whar a diſmal Grief pierc'd my Soul, when you was 
raviſh'd from my Love; my fad Thoughts have 
never ceas d to follow you. O my dear Father, an- 
ſwer'd the Infanta, I have not Words to expreſs what 
J felt at that Time, and if you follow'd me with your 
Thoughts, I can aſſure you I left my Heart behind 
when I was carry'd away: By my Troth, quoth 
Sancho, methinks the Princeſs ought to ſhow her Face, 
Who the Devil ever faw a Daughter embrace her Fa. 
ther after that manner? I ſhould laugh to ſee my little 
Sancha, when I go home to my Country again, come 
to kiſs me, with her Noſe muffled up in a Napkin. 
Pox take me, God knows my Meaning. Sancho is in 
the Right, ſaid the Arch-banrerer,, why don't you 
ſhow your Face, Princeſs ? Let fall that Veil, which 
hides thoſe dear Features from me. Pray Sir, at. 
 ſwer'd Banterina, excuſe me from taking off my Veil. 
J have Reaſons that move me to be cover d. And tc 
convince you, I muſt give you an Account of what 
has befallen me ſince you loſt me: You will he: 
abundance of ſtrange Adventures. I do not queſtion 
it, anſwer'd the Arch-banterer ; a Daugliter that has bee 
ſo long from here Father and Mother, muſt needs have 
fine Stories to tell. But no matter, provided the De 
vil be not in them, Fll take all in good part. You 
ſhall hear how the Matter ſtands, reply'd Banterin., 
if you will liſten to me. Then ſhe began the fad 
Relation of her Adventures after this manner. 
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ar all ' 0 9 85 1A 
: a e, Nenn — 6&9) nnn 
AS 6 2s the Feat flew up into the Air, and 1 
heard the Cxies of he Enipreſs my Mother, be- 


ur 

ng of an excellent — my Senſes fail'd me, 
| en , Smog, wp) the Chipſtel See 
oi nfagta:Ger inn Beet” The :Four-Damſels 
Fa. e 40 — 4 men but, cch6' they #ubb'd 
ue bo 2 Naſa 0 Spirits, they could 2 bring 
__ 7 here was po Sign of Life left 
tin. er; ane nates ore» th e vir dead;-they/Began 
; in PV <P bitter lx. I. can t tel what could» makethem 


euch i Kindneſs fot mia but certain it isʒ no- 
þever. more troubird than rhey 8 
dies of Hageur could nbt have made 79. od 
kts: Thep all ſung che black/Plt., Alas! W 

ach: P a Noxhing ſo | diſmal. Was) Ls 
Jar Reese ig Were now and then interrupted by 
hull; Chor gb all ſorts of Voices, repeating theſs 
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Fer 
nh 1.90 iy Kits that: — ow — ] 
kt be Grip hes 7 * not mortal 
\ Strengthtd Hina 5 The Damſelz 


1k —.— 15 and 1 Was then ſung bur cu- 
Naber g irs /in pꝓraiſe of me. the reſt, 
emb er the following Verſes were ny; by at. 
t V Voicr. 2171. 1 4 " ; . * 
| | 4 2 l 
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Tbat th angry Gods defign'd to flea — away. ar 

. obey 40h be 0 le 8%, h 

For Venus has threatned them ſore, tal 

8 any bo * K ha 

never „N. Ae Ma Ap 

Bur thy __ 15 Ie their Brain Pri 

| th that eſs's Vapours and S 8 Fei 

| They ma i Gal plata] 8 cha 

And 1 but 

. ti nin 1 yo 

All ta while the Te ent Gow: throug WT wi Pri 

incredible Rapidity, till ſtoppit 21 5 yy aden, this 

Spend, and 1 ar the Gute of u ſtateh feig 

lade. Then the Ka in the green Armour, the you 

witls; the Tem, and all that Was in it vanid 1 

and Il was left alone ſadly dut of Countenunee. Bu cha 
it: was not lotig before I Ne Six curious Ladies cot 


| inf toads a8 me, all clad in white Satiw, 4in'd' in Roß 
| JAlaflfd;; ani a1} the Sluſhoy endete 
| wh * y had long Sleeves hanging 
on them a wonderful rich Embroidery.” 1 
fair, and delicately cuyl'd; and ite 
Heads were ſfuck fuller with Diamonds man a rH 
 roines gag Stage. Judging at their Quality 
the Riches of their 1 thought they — 
no leſs then Sultans Daughters, and I was provid 
A + nigh Compliment: —.— when falling 5 
fore mes they all embrac d my Knees, and when d 
had kiſs” dy Handes 8 and over, one of rhemk 
to me in mo Peerleſs Banu 
moſt lively . — of the e che chaſte Codes N 
univerſal Heireſs to all O, and the beiu 
Niche s Graces, behold here at your Feet Six Dum 
inted/to: wait on you. The Owner of 5 

Has eull'd us out from among an Hundred Thou 
Matrons; to honour us with this glorious Employ 
Jenn aflure you he could not have made 2 be 
Chaice 3 for, without Vanity, my Comp ame 
oi mens, Wenches i — the 0 — 
3 ga Head, colouring the Ha 
ng the * and e t he Gren Sl 


p 


Dox Quixor x. 355 
pretty Damſels; faid I, pray tell me where I am, and 
what the Prince's Name is that reigns here. Tou 
are, anſwer'd ſhe. in the Palace of the es þ Terra 
tuſtrals. This Kingdom is of an infinite Extent, or 
ther, a new World unknown to the reſt of the In- 
habitants of the Earth, with the good E 
Apocry phal Accounts Strangers have given of it, 
Precious Stones, Gold arid Silver grow up under our 
Feet, and are'conſequently*of ſo little Value Wich us, 
that theſe Cioaths, ' whi —— very coſtly, are 
but the common Habit of Tradeſmens Wives. I 
d have yon ſee our Women of Quality atid our 
frincefſes; they have other guiſe ſort of Cloaths, By 
this you may gueſs, the Ring muſt be a puilſant Sove- 
eigh;-but what you don't Khow, and therefore Is fit 
thi . rold, is, that this Prince is very young, and 
Yue a mind 10 marry ; and underſtanding by an Ef. 
ul thanter his Friend, that you are the moſt beautiful 
Princeſs" im the World, he causd the faid Enchaniter 
toſteal you away. This News redoubled the Tears, 
Which the Remembrance of my Parents made mie ſhed 
eeflantly'; but another of the Damſels ſaid, O beau. 
titul' ane, do not waſte, thoſe! precious Tears! 
When you have ſeen the Ring, your Afflicxion will 
aſe; He will ſoon came from Hunting, In ſhort, 1 
lon ſpyd him coming in a Charigt alt of Saphirs and 
Topaves, drawn by Six white Unicorns. I muſt Con- 


MA 


dimbly, and perceivinghe carry'd a Bow and Quiver, 


it was any Enchantment, or ths Work of Nature, 
but J was fo taken with his Mei and Beauty, that 1 
thought'no more of my Parents. He feeni'd to me no 
ß taken with my Features, and he was fo diſorder 

when he came up to me, that he made me a Compli 

ment which neither Rhime, nor Reaſan. H re- 
um d an Anſwer withour Head or Tail. The Ham- 
ks ſmil'd; and had reaſon” to believe, as they did, 
tl had not ver- much Wit; but the Prince, hhð 
wad as little as my ſelf, was very well pleas d. He 
wok me by the Hand, and led me into a ſtately Ap- 
3 where, having recover d himſelf, after his 
Diorder, he confirm'd all that the Damſels had told 
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the good Leave of the 


ſs, I never ſaw any thing fo fine. He leap'd out 


wok him for the God of Love! I cannot fay Whether 
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Ig my Rape, Wi t ＋ Eby 1 
1 dim Ja oe b | 
me, that we. nee not ad- 
Eſiche . Cupid's fine e 
He 10 perceiy 41 en coming, at which he wa 
Ki chen e 28 and his. Paſſion grew ſo aſt upon hi 
rhe Karneſtly intreated me not to defer Bis good 
Fo ortune one Moment; but to marry, m immediate. 
Was DFT. lai Ito him then, fo ſweetly, that it quite 
cha you are very haſty ,, Coolider that 
Nett ge is a 2 80 of, Moment, a . UNE ma⸗ 
ture eliberation. Leave. me be re 5 : 21 5 
fall jarter of an Hour to conli A 


| den too deep in Lovato grants for: 

The c ars inſtead, q pp: mended 

5 Fi cretion, and d wen. fr 2 A : 

| [i the gre Val ue bi r me, becauſe Wamen fo 8 

part did not tale ſo much 8 

us was I left. Bare to 1 e ſcripus, Reflection 

on Ns e 1 advantagious to me 

m Fea Was I'd we ſuc -h plealant Not tio 

Nha 5dr leep 1557 n i I flex 

look, fo being pull d he Arm, awa . * 

the Vile Belonia, and en ber, 

lte bees at my Fath bo +: 4 Tale: enter SH 

being Protectreſs of: h =. ee fig T9: 

our, nour, my dear Banter ina, (aid ſhe. 1 it 11 
Wonder ful Danger. You are now upon the Edge 

| the Euxine Sea, bp Conſtantinaple and, 574% 

It is not the ai of Terra Auſtralu that 3s in lan 

| wh RY To it is af ae who has taken ups 

| A pk ea 8 2765 to deceive it 

t Mp Power is inferior to his, an d 1 caq ene J | 

hence; but I bring you / Bandenaʒar ia a mous R 


| long as you keep it, the Enchagter. will. OY 18 
. Pour wa 0 N au will . Ring — they te he's 
| ty are, and * ſet your teck 
1 | e enchanted; Pa ace, © 1-will 18 you, n in 4 
= 4. Chariot Take Car 7 to hide thĩs R or if ol 
the Enchanter EY it from you, you mu never ent 
any further Afliſtance 54 1 his faid, ſhe pf 
me the Ring, and immediatel ly flew gut, at the 


P ney. When ſhe was gone, TI remain'd Melancl | 


pghty ; as is uſual when a young \ 0 
Faticy for a bandſome Man; : 


en © ag ene etz in my Boſort, and. a4. J 
a Dumpſe hen I faw A little old Fellow - 4 TY 

ood into the Room, wich a long grey Beard, and a * 

arc Violet Colour Cloti Cap on f ſs Read ſticking, abd ve 

due ds Ears. He had on a Gown of Tygers Skins, and 

tha ant on a Staff, without which he could not go; for, 

mr Wtwithſtanding his Cruteh, he limp'd fo wretchedly, 

that 9 ep he went, I thought he would have 

kl upo his Noſe. © Beautiful Infants, ſaid D. Quixote, 

nerrupring ber; that is'certainly Friſton the Enchan- 

kt, For he has been lame ever Ince he broke 145 

bez ar Babylon. It is very true, quorh Bauterſne; ib 

you put me in mind of it, the wiſe B loni# told weit 

vis Fon che Enchanter; and I fo got to tell Pu 

þ, Now, Gentlemen, do you but "confidcr;"iF*Fou 

peaſe; how much I was ſi rpriz'd, when by that Hfttle 

ume Scoundrel's Diſcourſe, 1 found out, he was the 

ey lame fine Prince J had been ſo much taken with, 

Hlook'd alide with Horror. He drew near to m, 1 

hieß cd Hut, and a ſudden Qualm made nie faint a! 

h. He-call'd in his Women to help me; Five of 

x Wirches came in and unlac dime, to give the Air. ; 

King dropp'ꝗ down. the Enchanrer carth'4 AR - 

Ind having vie wid it : Oh ho, faid he, here is the 

pack ont. Who rhe Devil brought her th is Jewe $ 

nd has been, wich her the Moment I was Away, By 

ly Troth, they are not deceiv d, who ſay it is bard 

b keep Maids.” Ads bobs. quoth Sancho, Rriſtbn talks 


btably * for an Enchanter;” For I have heard 
ur Batchelor Samgſem (ay! that'Maigs are like Sheep; 
the Shepherd has not alwa 45 4 watchful Eyd Ger 
um they ray aſtray, and the Wolf devoyrs them, 
it go on with your —__ Madam fant, theſe _ - = 
entlemen and J lit upon Thorns: till we! err 
. When'F came to my ſe f, ſcid the Hfuntu, [ = = 
Kd about for my Ring, An not finding it, wWas 48 
uch troubled as i FI had. loft 'my Lap Dog Gr 3 
Pnkey. J calkd the Efichanter, old G at, faf y, 
„„ „ AS FRY þ wa 4 2 3” L * tins. + o Crippfe, 2 
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Cripple, and damn'd. So I rt, 4; fave him 
ſuch ſeurvy Language, that 1 ct is Lope 
into Hatred. He mutte \ me 117 Wr in Dureb, and 


chen taking me abour the, Middle, threw. me like an 


Arrow out at the Windo A5 with 5 Force and Vio 
lence, that I flew Wl the Share of the Euxine des, 
where I then was, into 15 rs of the Riyer 
| Lime. What a damn'd 584 wy; at, cry d Sancte, 
How the Devil could 28.0 ellow, that was not 
able to go da > 4; a Crutch, woe 9 h enough 
to throw you ſo far. Don't 10. conſider, Friend, fe. 
plyd the Infanta, that he did it by Virtue of thoſe 
lliſn Words he had mutter'd , himſelf? ? But, 
Gentlemen, I ſhould never have recoycr'd , after ſuch 
2 Fall; but that, as 25 Luck 1455 "have i it, 
| 5 — Shepherd, who was pl I. Rank 7 is Fipe ipe, wi 
look'd to his Sheep on the of t 4 River, per 
ceiving I was like to drown, came ſpeedil ny rae ba if 
iſtance. He laid me upon his Back, and f an ore 
Then perceiving that I ſtill breath'd, he 4 85 d s 
Into his Hut, lighted a Fire, dry'd me, and bro 
me to m ſel I return d him 8. fo 
in ſuch Words as made him believe I had af been 
bred, which awaken'd his Curioſity, and he dere 
I would tal him m DT: and I did; 0 yery preciſely 
bur nat withour ſhedding abundance of Tears, whic 
made him drop as many. He told-me he was mud 
concern'd at my Misfortunes, and tha a hs. mig might nd 
ſcem to confide leſs in me than I had done in 1 
ſaid; Beautiful Pringelsy, 98, have t 5 your Mig 
 xunes to a Shepherd, WHO 1580 no 1. 1 unhappy th 
Vvour ſelf. I am the natural Son of FF e 92 70 7 
ns of Perſia; aud; as if it, were the Fate of 
milly, to be un enen, ve, LEY 75 a Cady mh 
| en 6 7 no better hay of Flerybella 7 0 wig 
ern ol t e Amaxe t e cha rmin enobia, Wi 
-whom I. — in * e 15 Hap e a bis the . 
ey fond 5 has been deaf to all 
eltimonits of — I Laps have given her. But ud 
1 e quite mad, was, that at the ſame time 
complain d of het Cruelty, the Prince of the Fo 
Hands had as much Cauſe to boaſt of her Kindne 
For meer Vexation 1 * over Knight Errantry, A 
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Don Quaxorse. EY 
or os from my Father s Court, I.came to 
245 is 8 S Wha. Reſol ution to 
Since then I have been tals that 
. ; ter, has enchanted my nograteful 
Vic Taps the hes. Foz 775 antes 1 i T ripe- 
Ga, N eber cf, do God, and oh e . 


yer 125 my. Conteg, quoth 
ncko E — — ing the 5 again, whoever told 
"tot 1. Shepherd that Story, 1 4 


not 75 for there is 
Moving, more certain. Madam L ia is 80 1 | 


ect a Tripe- Magn ag Ever you 
4. * Scar on one C back, er 8 1 
her-Lipp'd; and all ge re @ fine, | hen we 
ſaund her in the Wood, where ſhe ws: d to a Pine- 
Tree, the — dier r_ Braggmonte, the Al and I 
took her rather for a dirty Kitchin-Wench, than a 
Princeſs... woe my Maſter why 2 miſtaken ia her. 
Let him alone; he preſently ſpy d . a great Queen. 
By my Saal, he knew her at firſt Sight, and call d her 
er Chriſtian Name and Surname, a if (ny had 
been old School-Fellows; You need not wonder at that, 
Ak Don Quixore, if Knights Errant had nar the Fa- 
| of knowu i rage 5 oder, all ſorts of Enchant- 
95 how could they reſcue them out of the Hands 
. af Cachanters ? But we do not conſider, Sancho, that 
ve interrupt the Princeſs. No. matter,” Sir Knight, 
1. A Tap 6 I haye a 3 
| de Lam not put By 
5 105 cathe to ſettle in "cis delighful Plate, fad the 
Shepherd. 91 _ got ſome ay a Dag; a Reed 
and a Rag Pipe; and changing my Name f Hom Tine: 
\Perſin, as I was call'd before, I took i Shep- 
5 d Penne. 2 Squire Would oliow my. Ex- 
. . 5 wet eſir d me to toy his lat 85 vices, 
that I would beſtow on him the Honour | ight- 
hood; being of 4 generous Tor J. rinced 
ib and — him with my Horſe Mp for 
before he rade upon a*She'Afs,. Which would. 15 ave 
* a proper Steed for a Knight. Then uni | 
vith my Bleſling, ro ſeek Adventures. The T 
on't is, he was 2 clever. Fellow. very fit for the Le 
dies Service, and if he has not had his Brains knack d 
gut in forms Nö F. e doubt he has comforted 
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lead 4 pleaſant quiet Life in his delicious Plaes 
| Sornetihes l pt pla be my Retz, and ſocnetites on my 


Bag- ometitfies.'] make Ver Won 
der! a Works 11. _—_ TReforthe>chvPleaares of . 


pw The Birds pre heard /fing/in mf 
Poems; Tacke hel Lambs are feen to Skip after 


the "carefiit' News apc ine mippayring-Streams u 


q glide their Chryſtal Waves along the 'Grafs.4Tn ſhort, 
1 fnjoy Thoukn e But? alafs F I want 
one, Which is 6" moſt” ſubſtantia] and without 
which! in Spee Shepherd can never pe truly 
26K and that 15 \ Shephoneh, prank 
7 ching oh "me very <arne Wy, I will not 
love Jubi any ſongef. am * dag nell diſcreet 
— kaichful, * 2 Thoughts 
Fand do no think the Gods tive broughr'yo 


"bir to n Purpoſe It is 'certainly cheiv Will chat 
you ſhould me * He obedient to their 
e Decrets. Be my Sbepherdefü, Ah 1 What 


pleaſant Thing it is te love. Vemler us follow 
Ale Love calls. Let us give him H our Hears. 
Ler us renounte- our Parents' Emphernn Let us de. 
if ifs our Grandeur. Eet is forget our "Kindred and 
riends, and let us ſpend ehe reſt of dur Days in ten. 

1 der Sighs, and amorous Songs. +: 2 i} 34 Fi HL | * 
Void may Judges Sr pet 

. —5 to withita Tk ar: Oe 25!The! 

Perfind was g 85. þ dome, and fung well. W. A 


"ie Fo Freaſire this is for -#'young Girl lar Fifteen®'l 


could t deny him. I pt on a Shepherdeſdls. Dreß, 
and got me 4 Crook. = 100 he Half his Flock 

to look to, and a Bog he 'eall'd lamput, and not 
cle de Name of Banterina vet Verls, he 


5 7 Pbi a. It is irn, . Kn 


how. 1 Verſes he compos d upbn me and my 
— Moalampus; l the Drvil take meg ifb in les 


re Ven he did not make T Wo Handred Eglogues, 


„nasa Elegies, and above Fhouſand Roundos. 
4 Helhad a very Poetical Fancy, and there was no 


End of ee Sometimes, tho he was ne- 


ver a Day withbut me, he complain'd ef my long 
Cruelty, 


| Abſence, At anther” $44; he Would accuſe me 'of 


ive to 


N 
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with as little Reaſon, Another time he would 

pleaſantly, and all to diyert Hi Nau and 

mis Subjects. All that be writ We d, that 
e 1905 by 


enk 


{raviſh'd. me. One Day, among t - I-ſhall 
NE eo ied bag md Lite the frng-tom dong, 1 
iLrepeat 
ute out of Breath, E thought T I b ave ay, 
| vis rr — great. he Waal are er : 1 
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Me!“ 2 - 4+ Phillis was. Fe 8 55255 Y EEE T 46 hy 18 + 

iv Stretch gut gn the Graf, eee 
my x Ar dame-ore@ pug, Eg 
els, — gaxe on t be Laſ}, : 35 * Fir bas 
not 1 e . Beat, (en 
et And in that Sur prize, 195% 11 7 % 1 Wu? 


hes of Miſtaking: hi Duty, 2 fl o7 1:55 4a 
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bar ery Day, L had the Baiba 'of ſeeing che Shep- - 
ond Perfinds Nane and my own! carv'd on. every 
ns. fre and the Hiſtoky:. ot our faithful Loves writ an 
de. e Sands of the River £ims in ſuch Characters, m 


Proof againſtithe Binde Lliv'd thus very mer. 


o een, there paſs d by me a Fun at all 
pol. eins, who: top dt 7 N full View of me, arid 
p- i — to his Squire, nid, Auel ib, take Notice :of 
at en Shepherdefs. Are: net thoſt/the. Features of, the 
Ll bree Tes, indeed} Bir, anſwer duke cine; that 
aß, bor is not at Allunifke K Jam ſatiskyſd. Sa 

otk r Knight, ſhe is Certain e he} Her Cod 

nbt dit cannot deceive my This ſaid; he ali 

the from his Horſe, and lift Rag up his Vizor, that I 
it. Nicht ſee him; I knew the valiant Roxinel, my F. «hos 3 
my we and worthy Baſtard. The Surprize and Diſ- 
les rder I was in fully convinc'd him, that he was not 
yes, itaken. O my'dear Infanta, ſaid he, the Gods have 
05 in at laſt been pleas'd I ſhould find you. I have 


i theſe Ties Months ſeeking you all about. 
What Chance made you a Shepherdefs ? When 1 
ud fatisfy'd his Curioſity, he told me my Parents 
Fere comfortleſs for the Loſs of me; and having a 
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to you. I Was tranſpor whe, I was 


1eir etc the: Plec re of h caring tach chiming & 8 


* when one Morning as I was lecking to my 
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Hanter ina, 


mal Melanch J left bim in, and drive away i 


the Empreſs. Twas might en 
of comforting my Parents, I Was no leſs 


A . Shepherd, a whinin Dog, „ and. a ſtray 
Flock of Sheep; theſs were all diſtra ing Thouth 
- which ſucceeded one - another. But 1 4 * — 


fake ſuch 2 diſcreet — well behay d Shepherd, tha 
to be deaf to the Calls of my diſconſblz e Kindn 

| Thad fix d my Reſolution; 
to follow Rozinel, Perfino, the 8 Perſino, cat 
up to u. L e was looking for me, 40 ſing me 1 6. 


threw | oF -- 

 Eye-Brows;' and, thar | may ee 

the the Fire. In ſhort; the doubly and trebly us 
runare Perfing did his utmoſt, — Love, el 71 


take Breath, rr that I ma 
to tell you all the reſt of rhe Trank 


_cominu her Diſcourſe a as 


notable Tengue, he defcrib'd their Anion inſu 

Uvely manner, that I had like to wan Com 
he, let us haſten away to my I 

chers Court. Let'ys' fly ro deliver him from that di 


Fad Shades of ath, / which by this Time fit ab 
by perplex. If I thou 


leave Perſino. An afflicted Father, a Ting oth 


and my Life being a Series of Wonclers, I 
my Family before my Lover. I choſe 4 ſe 


3 


he Was like to loſe me. Hie made the Wot 
and the Banky rattle with his — mplaint ; 
broke his „ tore 


Song 3 but he had little mind to fing, when het 


his Reed, 


mor” s moſt celebrated Compariſons, he rowl'd-hind | 


upon the Ground, as a Black-Pudding'rowls vj 


fore us for meer Vexation and 


ior of tha 
tal Day. Here'Banterins 1 
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AEN I aw my Shepherd ſireich d out dead 
upon the Ground, I leant upon, Prince Roxinel, 
u ſtruck dumb for a while, motionleſs, and ſo over- 
ded with aig that I felt none. Bak ſoon after I 


bre my Cloaths and goth i Pea ed yp m Voice to 


Heaven, com 00 eath with Words full 
Fury and Rage. Fa 'd fo. bitterly againſt Fupi- 
fr and Mr 1 at the P rince and his Squire węre a- 


maz'd, The eloquent Tinel, thought, | to te 0 
I Mien i in her AR Magn Mo | 
your the Gods 


he e * 4 for 
Word in e 1 | Gez 28 mk 1 1 
never gave ov. & the Goo ob till 
the Shepherd 12 15 > 1 080 4 F ery 74. Sorrow 
began to grow! or r; 1found d my 1 Rec pn ee 
jo I'can ſafely boaſt, that ar Fifteen 712 1050 1 | 
bore 1 Heart, e e % Kk. An 
175 my E yes, and comf. en | 
her me up Hah ind hin —＋ We. . Then m | 


Fundred Le es in 
1 875 am ſt 32 hind of 


Reap up Wo Hand 


TW 4 * one time or oth 


0 chem. Hete Dow, Ae 
1 0 fen 5 ORR Herr Bo EF ong 
tation to Wee the Princeſs in favour af the 


FA bott of Chivalry; bur he forbore out of Reſpect to 
me Company, .I ich ſhow'd he had a grear pm 
mand of himſelf, 

We crayell'd Wich cut Diffurbiiice” to 81 Frontiers 
of Colchi, continu d Banterina, I was. full of Hopes 
Tfhould ſoon fre my dear Mather Merry. Dame, And 
my honour], Feier 20 Arch. banterer; when in a 
Wood we lie! Twelve Giants carrying away. Fives 
brane they had tewly ravilh'd. ber tops 525 


10 


ab FE; | | | | 
; | 364 The Hiſtory, f 1 
bidding my Brother! ſurrender upon Diſcretion, if he 
would ond his Life. The brave Rozine! made hi 
; _ = Squire ſet me down, and, Ione regarding the 
= Odds, drew his Sw rd. and, "like er Don Qui xote 
=o had the Courage to fight all of ants, who Jook! 
like fo many Wind: Mills. But, alaſs! the poor By, 
ſtard had no better Luck, than ff he "Mad bren la wyful. 
| 1333 for hereceiv'd ſo many Stroaks of their 
9 lubs on his Head, that he loſt his Sir, an 2 tell 
* . down Stone dead under his Ar \ Bel! 

laid hold of his unfortunate Squire and, ob 
=. 4 him in a Blarlket,” making ki Cut Jorh ple eaſant Ca: 
_ in che Kir, that 1 C0 have fee Ti 
I nor beep 9 full of Tra! le as I was 

Bike the reſt of rhe Infants. They car cor We 
— td the Mooriſh, kan «Cole, Which 1 
ä o Leagues Off. But, Madam. Princeſs, faid 
: — interkupting ber Again, Pray tell > 2B whether 
thoſe Two. banded Rogues took your Prothe r's Squire 
along Wirk che Ky hear IT, ro im. in, 5 

0 
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ſe Wood; in that Pickle, g fuer 
4 Bangert he; they 8 not fariay'd, with. pg 
a Hlanftet, til t As weary 158 1 6 2 


to the Catit, Te dhe Tar Dungeon 
a "Thou Ground; which vas F6 1 95 an and N linerecn 
fand Fathom deep. "Bleſt | What ra Dungeo 

* Sancho, Wliy a Man had as 800 be in Lim? 
. Wien a Parcefe 1 0 Fel e r Hin 
-- [1 ine, if che very ET Ie e not Civ! = = 
4 when tſie e toſs 8d A Ire Very Ban 197 "ha e 
EF | eien turn Him looſe.” That 1795 80 85 on 4 0 
Squire that has been 10 10 10 ; 5 ank 
"Princeſs, and would to God my | 
ſo well. But to return to gt 
Z ee t 5 as ſoon Cane n vi 
ive unfortunate Compani age, the 
ee deſir d to ſee us. 155 105 Ln a; Shep- 
herdeſs's Habit, and hat all ra 'F 1 1 bad not 
ſpard it, 1 in my Pra nfÞorrs, of 1 "I 557 

| neral, yer Fwas teckon'd the LMS: the 

* zen. Thad the 65 dod A Wy 1775 Wie, 
and at the ſame ime ke fortune to 55 
per in my Eyes the mot | 2 a quum of 15 


{7 * 


B a 


s Hair, "is Kia d, 5 
—.— — Ink, and it is, d 


nt; bim eie or 7 5 
igh t ofthe; 


xchantgr 5 not endure the S 

a nen ole! UP oe Laade fort 80 864 

e, ny gi SED 1 

ee Ad gin, ruth; he neede not to be a 
yeſs what ix meant. ide i made a- 


= e ere 5 


e e 

cher Face next, . $; plain as ite eber. 2 
ee, 125 e ee Muledri- 
"fo. 4. ErCELVE..HO do u I Mour. Ou 
ly uit ſend; for cho ine i I niet ww tho 
kn [5 xd Beau'sp | [( Ve-harrow : 
hefe empty Shapes, a poor { ly e did; ar 
Would aot pur fuch a. en Ware. I durſt 
Ver be make. the.Brute.an, Anſwer; for, fear of provokeing 


1e In yer further, Butte paſs by u Theuſand needleſs 
0 Greumſtances,j and 1 to the Coneluſion of my 

br Adventures, Ae Pug that when he had in 10 0 
in 55 red me Fhrer on 38, to e me ro. WORRY 

mw | 8 n Nd e been ſcechimſelß de 


Ipch 4 ; Manoa a as - ſcarce any 
W with. His 

th ut Fecket a (DOG 

15 nd, the Le. 1d ow he rea co by 

ber cad, L —— Mulka 7 

f eu dane 


5 me in a ſcorn ful Tene. Ganter. 
fs, wander about the Earth now 
pe. Le mand you, added he, ii 
dne; by t de Sou of the Great 
what was to come, what as pre: 


Pleat ing 
imperious. 
perfectiy 


— 


the World. Bechrane vertuous Princes, and ſup 
-the Wicked. lay. all the Knights that mall fall longer 

Jar Clurches, and nk out fe, mo 7 3 en to 
ght them. my Magical Power on ou 
Arengrh to 217 them all. 18 1s ng 222 


World 


ee d een wer Which 0 


himſè reel 


CE Lof all, what was paſt, Take che Name 
| of. Rramerd 4 Irowſi a Do all the Miſchief 47; can in 


/ 


DoxnGurixorTs 367 
bim that will communicate their Secrets to you; but as et 
but ve have not ſeen your Face. How do we know w 

ber it is ſo bad as you imagine. Perhaps the Mooriſ 
Enchanter has got carry d on his Revenge to the ut- 
noſt, and thought it enough! to fright you. No, no, 


Si un wer d Banterina, I am doo ſure it is 7270 50 
natter, reply d the Emperor, wr. diner or ur ſel 
Father commands you. 5. 12 the 
Kante; bur I can aflure y you, you'll find me much 
mer d. At the fame time ſhe took off her Na 1 12 

a fhow'd the Company a Fate ſo far from 

ite, chat lit had been Hive. or Six times daub d over ; 
vith "(vining Ink. The Ladies and Gentlemen = 
tem d much —— at thar ooh jag Spell, and Don 


neern'd iat it. becauſe this 
Kt d his ergy be boron no mperſeR. As ſoon a8 


Wicks ſpy d that Sobry Phys; he cry d ont as loud | 
he was able, *Moerher-6f) God; whav an infants! I 
would not be in her Coat, ſhould St. Michael: ehance 
© meet with her. Good God, what is the Meaning 
of this ? Shall-we never ſer (ary: bur: Hal- Face, or 
_ Princeffes ! In Truth, Child, faid the Empe- 
are in a fine ſwarthy'Condirion.'; 1 — much 
we ſhall never waſh off thoſe Beuuty Spots; 
bs —— we will — — them. We 
vill try choſe Waters dur tawny Compiexion Ladies 
\make uſe of to fetch the Skirt o their Paces ; and-per- 
taps, with much Pains we may ſucceed. I ſcarce 
think it, anſwer d Bunrermne in a rrowful Tone. 
ad better renounce the World, and be. always hid. 
But alaſs! Added ſhe weeping, hat a Figure ſhall t 
make with this frightful 1 All 42771 People will 
ſhun me, as if I were ſdme old Conn 3; 


and beſides, the Grief of wanting a 262 wi my ſelf, 
_ have the Vexatſon toſee other” Wente chop and 

dunge eee anne 
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Don QuixorTEr 369 


Cheer up, Child, you will ſoon recover your Beauty; 
for I cannot think the moſt obliging Sancho Panza will 
refuſe to do you this Piece of Service. Sir, quoth 
Zanteri na, there is 1 in the World. I 
cannot tell whether that illuſtrious Squire will live a 
Day withour cating for my Sake. How, whether he 
"Will, cry Pen Quizere ! Alafs 1 beautiful Princes; you 
o him much Wrong to doubt of it. Is not this true, 
ad ay Son? Don't you now recken your ſelf the hap- 
ot 43 Squire that ever was, that is, or ever will be? 
not you feel a ſort of ſoy you are ſcarce able to 
204 contain? No by my Troth, anſwer'd Sancho, I am 
ot ſu full of ſoy as you imagine. Do you think Tam 
d well pleas'd to be Four and Twenty Hours without 
Us) Mating, and to be biting my Nails, whilſt others are 


id, Hercihng rheir Jaws till they are weary. Pok take me, 
eſe Is a pretty Büſineſs to rejoice'ar- But pray, why 
% raſt I de Penance for other Folks Sins? That's a 
1 © 


ov Roe I ſhould have a long Lene, were I to 
bt of every Lady that hasplay'd the Devil. Hang 
ne, I'll-nor:do't at all. Tou dont conſider what you 


, reply'd Don Quixote in an angry Tone, tho' you 
e but a meer Squire, you may gain immortal Re- 
14d vn, worthy tb be envy'd by the moſt applauded 
(11 bhights. Faith, Sir, ſaid Sancho, Knights need nor 
„ey nie on that Account. If my Faſt, tempts them, 
en ey need but ſay fo, and they ſhall ſhare in it; and 
one Day is not enough, they may faſt Ten, I pro- 
e ue you they ſhall not ſee me vie with them: But, 
17 Waocho, anfwer'd Banterina, you don't conſider that 
or and Twenty Hours are ſoon gone, For all the 
a rime you have faſted from Dinner muſt be reckon'd 
and you may dine again to Morrow ; and then all 
b de Buſineſs is going to Bed without a Su re That's 
31:0 Wo much, deln Sancho; but it is eaſily ſaid; and yet 
you were to do it, you'd make many ſoure Faces. 
Would to the Gods, anſwer'd the Princefs, that che 
ucceſs of this Affair depended on me, my Face would 
kas clear as Cryſtal ro Morrow. Why? Can you 
nter. I would think much to faſt till to Morrow for 
1 0 good Complex ion ? If you do, you don't take me 
e 5 


ta Woman, By my Maidenhead, I'd faſt a whole 
av 7 | Lear 


7 


Bleſſed be the Parliament, ſaid the Arch-banterer.. 


: 1. 


Tꝛͤeear with Bread and Water: for the leaſt Glimpſe of 
White, or any little agreeable Air. How hard you N vi 
are to be brought to, ſaid the Arch. banterer, as if you, 
had neyer gone to Bed without a Supper. I believe Ich 
you did not go to Nome for a Pardon every time you 
did-it in the Courſe of your Adventures. I grant it, N vit 
Mx. Ar ob. banterer, anſwer d Sancho, but neither did I ne. 
dell you evety time I. was fretted to my Heart. 
Do Carlos, the Earl, and Don Alvaro, who till the 

had continu'd filenty, grew. nean the Squire to per 
ſwade him to- do, Things handſomely. The Arch 


lanteter conjur'd him ;\ ahd Bæuterina, as moſt con 
cern'd in this Affair, did not only intreat, but fel 10 
down at his Feet to move him the more. Das Qiu e. 
Who had bore a great While, ſeeing the Emperor confi del 
deſeend to intreat his Squire, was out 2 Patience ol 


when be beheld the Princeſs in that humble Poſture 

and Was ready to break out, When Sancho at lengl 
' overcome hy much Courtſhip, and-moy'd at ( 

 Irfanta's Behaviour, liſted her up; ſaying ! Wel 
riſe, Madam Princeſs; ſince che Child cries; it mul 
de rock ed. I hayeatender Heart enough, conlide: 

ing Lam a Peaſant, I'll do this Penance for you, an 
I promiſe III do it to a Miracle. The Arch. bantere 
hearing him, ran to embrace the Generous Squire 
Banterina thank d him, the Ladies and Gentleme 


commended him, and Don Qui æote was pacify d. MW: ul 
dear Friend Sancho, faid Don Alvaro, T am everjoy dir. 
ſhould have the Hondur of finifhing the Diſenchan r 
ment of ſuch a beautiful Infanta. I am glad of it tc 1 
aid the Squire, but the worſt of it is, I never had 1 
better Stomach than I have at this time. Hang me, e w. 
think the Devil is in it:. My Guts cry, a Famine, pl 
cauſe I aye nothing but Wind to feed them wife 
Right ſaid the Earl, this is the Humour of all Mes... 
as ſoon as a Thing is forbid, every Man longs for WH 
Ay, and the Women too are of the ſame Humour - 
guoth Sancho, for I very well remember, that 70 ey w. 
Ades the Shooe-Maker of our Village, one Day I, 
bid his Wife to goto the Wood a Nutting, and Bly pf 
the jade went, and ne're got Home again till ſhe H 


gat herd a Lapful. But, Gentlemen, added he; tho 
am forbid eating a Supper, yet I hope 1 270 = 
"34 '. CC 5 jo 
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DON QUIXOTE. 371 
of Now d to dip my Fingers Ends in the Sauce. That 
du vill not break my Faſt. I beg your Pardon, anſwer d 
Dm Carlos, we can never be too nice when the Diſen- 
chantment of a Princeſs depends on it. You muſt 
not eat ſo much as a Bit of Bacon a Fowl is larded 
vith, for fear of infringing the Decree of the Parlia- 


nent. Nay, I'am of Opinion, you ſhould keep as far 
j may 8 the Kitchin:; - becauſa look 8500 the 


deem of the Meat as ſufficient to break ke Order. 
by my T'roth, Don Carles, cry'd Sancho, I have an ex- 
lent I ought We into my Head, Ja Lou can't 
imagine. what III do. As t go Don 


wre; let us 1 no r ng: it, 


co, anſwer d the Arch. 1 ou may re ſatisfy d 


fr, your Mother is here, and in her Apartch 


Lo : and is ſtill ſo 
be 5 80 * 0 ry. 14 her 1 
N85 . Beech. rig Bs. Þ 17 gt 


2 ſo Wait the Event of m 
. 1 h cann „fail, ſince i wh 
ends on = ang s abſtemious ar 


e OY car 


Avgro 1577 8 Houſe, * got rr 1999 can, III 
ſeep till it be time to ſa7 88 e to Morrow... Like 
5 "Project Welle faid the 209 by th Mears | 
p e all Tempe ion. hide ble. LEG 
ws, 


hat he "who {le fy ines, 11 pd he 
Il aw | 


then we. ſhall ſee Ne 25 195 of | 
ee can be d deny fame Vo, no, my dear $42- 


ju ſhall'be dubb'd. That is the leaſt Reward you. 
an expect from me, | The aut perceiving the. 
Quire favourably inclin'd to 55 chang I tf 11 22 
wurſe, and ſaid to the Emperor pray, 

Leave to ask you, wh 185 je ˖ Aer 
kiothis Palace, A, ab 5 55 Be 5 = in your 
dreb- -banterſhip. yo he Jam one 


roy d at your. Barns a0 af auſwer'd ner Arch- — 


les and Gr t away. to their 4 5 | 
ery well p 470 iD DRE Aer in This 85 8 5 : 
K pay with Don Cares young Secretary, 2 9 


dthe N of he young nern ** nicely. 
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Wurm den Alvaro, Dor: Quizore and h 
return'd to their Lodging, the Knight, who was 


0 


in a Cave among Giants; and the fame 15 and a 


Sancho, did not you take Notice of the courſe 5 a Glat 


% 
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Don QuixoTE 373 
Madam the fangs let ſlip in her Story. What courſe 
Word, -anſwer'd Don Qui vote. Ads Curſe, quoth 

Sancho, did ſhe not ſay, The Devil rake me? Methinks 
thoſe are curious Words for an Emperor's Daughter; 
they ſavour ſomething of the ſcoundrel Giants ſhe 
kept Company with. I muſt confeſs, ſaid Don Urxote, 
| was ſomething ſtartled at firſt to hear thoſe Words; 
but I conſider d 'afterwards, that fince the Prin- 
cls made uſe of them, they muſt be an pſual Way of 


te affirmative at her Father the'Emperor's Court. I am 
5 of your Opinion, anſwer d Don Alvaro; = doubt but 
id de bfanea has been too well bred to uſe ſuch Words, 
nad not Cuſtom authoriz d them among the Arch ban- 
fo . 150 $0: bn Em ries; ft: 
. After ſome more ſuch Talk, Don Alvaro changin 
Ae Diſcourſe, faid to the Knight, Der Quizere, 1 | 
be have a Favour to beg of you, which is, that you 
e vill excuſe me from ſupping with you to Night; 
n Carlos and the Earl expect me to ſettle ſome pri- 
de Affairs 1 betwixt us. Why ſo much 
Ceremony, anſwer d Ben Qui vote. Friends muſt not 


confine one another. Go where you pleaſe, my dear 
ae. I defign to ſhut my ſelf up in my Chamber 
in i vith Szuche; for I am refoly'd to leave him out of 
; © ny Sight, till he has perfected the Diſenchantment of 


55 he Princeſs Banterina, I approve of your Reſolution 
of anſver'd Don Alvaro; it will nor be amiſs for you t 


nch your diſcreet and 'abſtemious Squire," 770 he 
may be the more exact in performing his Penance. 
Then he took Leave of the Knight, and went away 


5% o the Bart's/ Houſe, where he found rhe Margueſs dr 
m. Wo %4,eo, Don Carlos, and his Secretar y, laughing hearri; 
2 Wo ks Trick they had par pon Bon Wing, and 


contriving more Sport for the next Dax. 
h the mean While, our Knight being withdrawn 
mo his Chamber with anch, the Granagdine's Steward 
a ame to tell him Supper was ready. If you would 
"ty oblige me, ſaid Don Qui vote, bring me aGlafs of Wine 
0 nd Mourhful of Meat hicher, for I would willing 
„h fp in my Chamber to Night. The Steward went 
dut and return d immediately with EW O Pages, one 
ad of them bringing a great Piece of Bread, a Bottle and 
Mar Claßs, and the other the Table-Linnen, and a wy 


4 * 75 — J - oz 


. 


' 
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RN 
ed Pullet on a Plate. They left all upon the Table 
2 eee, becauſe . diſmiſs d them, 
ying, His Squire ſhould wait. As ſoon as they were 
one out, Don Quixote double- lock d the Door; then 
e made Sancho diſarm him, who in the mean while 
ſaid to him; So, Sir, now we are alone, pray talk to 
me as 2 good Maſter ought to talk to his Squire ; muſt 
Jof Neceſſity perform my Penance? What do you 
mean to queſtion it, anſwer d Dow Quixote, have not 


you promis d the Infanta and the Emperor fo; to do? Fo 

es, Sir, ſaid the Squire, I have promis d but you the 

know Words are but Wind, eſpecially among Great fel 

Men. Can't you leſſen my Penance ? Do you think, 5 
ti 


if you give me a Leg of that little Bird, the Infants 
will be e're the lefs diſenchanted ? No doubt of it, 


reply'd Don Quixote; you muſt not eat the leaſt Bit. 
Nay, I cannot tell, but the Will may be taken for the 
Deed. Good God, cry'd Sancho, what do you mean? 


Wher are we then ? I ſhall have made a fine Spot o 


— 


Work of it to Morrow. It will appear that I vent 

to Bed without a Supper, and that the: Brinces is no 
more.diſenchanted than my Grand- Mother. And ifi ce 

o, anſwer'd the Knight, you muſt begin again to 
Morrow. Then, Sir, quoth Sancho, I muſt eat to cx 
N you think I ſhall be oblig'd to begin my A: 
Faſt again to Morrow. To tell you my Opinion, re-. 'H 
ly d Den Quixote, I do not think you infringe they be 
Order of the Enchanters in only wiſhing to eat; but T 
however, I adviſe you to go to Bed, whilſt I eat my th 
Supper, if it were only to ſave the Trouble of with-W 2. 
ſtanding the Temptation. Sir, I will take your Ad- C 
Vice, anſwer'd the Squire, but firſt you will give ma lil 
+ Three good Glaſſes of Wine, for there is nothing bet: to 
ter towards diſenchanting, and you know I had been 5c 
 Siſcncharted ee abe Day bad 1 perform'd the 1 
vis ne Ceremony as cleverly as Irook down the Three tu 
Bumpers the Batchelor gave me. This is not the ame de 
Caſe, ſaid Don Qui æote, you are abſolutely forbid ta- V 
king any Suſtenance, ant therefore you muſt neither v. 


eat nor drink. For God's Sake, Sancho, do what 18 
requir'd of you nicely, that I may not be upbraided 
with keeping a baſe mean ſpiriccd Squire, who ha 
not rhe Heart to finiſh an Adventure. And pra 


4 


' toforger them. -Uridreſs 55 an $54 no 
Squire obey'd ; but h SON 
wards his ofual Reſt; 7 Khor 

Fromm gs... in his Bed like a Widow: "The 


OP. 
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hard Matter i is put upon you ? I never knew any In- 
fanta diſenchanted at ſuch an eaſie rate; and yer you 
go 1 this 2 Abe with ſo much Reluctan- 
Y. What would = do, Friend, if you were to 
give your ſelf Ten houſand Laſhes ? What would 
Ido, ſaid the Squire? By the Lord, I would laflf my 
ſelf ſo gently, that the Enchanters ſhould have no 
Cauſe to laugh at me. And if any one di not like 
it, he — een laſh himſelf for me. He is a great 


Fool who hurts himſelf to pleaſe another. I believe 


the ancient Squires Errant did net uſe to flea them - 
felves for Df ane There was not one of them, a 


ſxer d Das Quixote, but would haye whipp'd biene 
till he had been raw all over for an nyt plain Damſel. In 
t 


thoſe Days, reply d Sancho, when 
there were abundance-of Beaſts in the Shade. 7 
Squires in our Days, N d, are no ſuch Foo 
and I could name youtheſèe 

Hairs aut of their Beard for all the Princeſſes in 
World. Will you never entertain nobler Though, 
inſwer d Don Quixote ? You are finely qualify'd 98 Fa 
ceive the glorious Order of Kni: Og. Had 


Sun went down 


 ob-bantever heard what you fay, 1 am ſure he would 


tauſe you to be turn'd out of his Palace to Morrow, 
As for that, quoth the Squire, 1 ſhould take better 
Heed how I 22 before Him; for 'FrememberT have 


heard, that we are not to tell Emper all we think. 
That's true, anfiver'd Dow Quixoce, t you are little 
the better for the Inſtructions you receive,” You talk'd 


while ago ſo looſely before the 4rch. banterpr,; that a 
Courtier could not have had * Impud 10 do the 
like. But let us not rip up paſt F 2 Tiny W | 


L abe 


down at Fable, and was {atisfy'd with a 
Wine, a Bit of Meat, and 4 Mouchfal 97 rea 
vying 1 de 9 en periing . th 
tains t ve the tter Sight ö 'w hat Was on 

0 Ha er Sig 15 UT . 


ble, ogled the Pullet ſo lovingly, 


when have forfeited the Honour of Bras. ga 


uſang Infanta's to be in his Maſter” s Place, Ma- 
B b 4 | [42 lter 


T” 
Ls 


that would not pull Three ; 
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a Gipſie Hfanta I know n thing 


I ſhall nor be the fil : Lye. I ſhall 
he bellev d, Al Mule will be blam'd for the Dri- 
. ver s Fay] reis an End of it; I'm reſolvd Ill 


125 It is no Faſt our holy Mother th 
World "ITE 15 2 615 : $ PO 
. IIe Tk . 1 484 f i 


: 276 . The Hiſtory of 8 
ler Don Qui æote, cry d he, that Fowl: delights my 


es. How purely it ſmells ! By Fove, it raviſhes me. 


Fou ſhould fl to it luſtily. You onlyrickle its Ribs. 


if I were at it, I would handle it after 


Maid to himſelf, (for the wiſe Aliſolan reveals his moſt 


0 
If 
i 
$, 
1 
g 
L 
th 
th 
an 
funk down into the Bed, and giving way to Thought, Ml of 
fa 
ha 
00 
rel 
for 


of; nor is. any Kin th: 
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Whilſt he was fixing this Reſolution, Don Quixote 
made an End of his Supper. Then he walk'd a 
little about the Room, 7 Pd off his little Deublet, 
put out the Candle, and went to Bed. As foon zs 
Sancho felt him by his Side, he loſt no Time, but got 
up to put his Deſign in Execution. Whether are you 
going, ask d Don Quixote 2 Sir, ſaid he, with your 
Leave, I muſt get up about ſome Buſineſa, perhaps 
that is not forbid. No, my Son, anſwet'd the 1 
that is lawful. The Squire groap'd but the Table, 
and meeting with the Pullet and the Bread, laid hold 
of it, and went to Bed again. Be of good Heart, 
ſaid Don Quixote, 1 is ſoon gone; and if you 


you 
vih-ſach' Prefence of Mind, as one would ſcarce 


pi nd 

ut mi omely. 
baby awake me. D. Quixote 75 at this Anfwer. 
ut e 


* 
Ns? 


. 


. 


and at one pull ſuck d it ſo 


poor Fellow, ry d 


- 


1 — The. Hiſtory of S 1 


geo, 2 id: he. dar not deprive ou of the 
ſure of a fa Dream you you are ſo well pleas'd with, and 
Which can no Way prejudice Bewerina's Diſenchant. 
ment. The Sgwire- rejoycing at the Succeſs of his 
CHAN. carry 7 LO FR the utmoſt-! For when he had 
at up the P the Bread, conſidering ſo much 
1 * deſerv d hn Denk, he gat up to go to the Bot 
tle. Do you riſe again, ſaid Den Qi rote are not you 
well. Sir, ſaid Sancbo, can bear with my Diftemper, 
And 1 will la tb well this time, ant pleaſẽ God, that! 
ſhall have no more eee to riſe to Night. In 
ſhort, having n the Bottle, he put it to his Mouth, 
5 405 ; 7 there was — 

pernaculum. en going to 
oner laid his Head on — Pillow, 
but the lovely God of Sleep, who was generally ſo 
much his Friend when his Stomach was ſo full 
ſhrouded him all over with his heayy Vapours: ' The 
Knight on the other fide fell afleep i ly, without 
the leaſt Jealouſie of the horrid Breach-Santho had mate 

of f the ne ok N Parliament. | en 
5 Dr Baß nd . 
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Which treats af ſrueral Thing 95 d amang th 
weſt, of the: Moen! 77 The Curious, Imper 
vel: ; tinent. 47 0 1 9 ; Set oa! i * 
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enough left to dr. 
again, he had no 


n Quizote wake; TA 105 * 9 ai 
* che then ar” 7 he call'd: 115 8 Squire 
a hi e was faſt e bunch'd him { he 

with 5 Kaner d Elbows, on the Ribs, — 
85 Two or Three times 
Kid he, do S o hard. 1 
you kill a M 40 wake hi um. Let us riſe, my La 
anſwer'd Don Qui æote; it is a Shame for Men of o 

Profeſſion to lie ſo long a Bed. I am ĩmpatient tobe 
from the Infants Banterina. J have ſeen her; Srl 
| | Sung ſeen her in a Dream laſt Night Heayen 

charming ſhe appear d. O what.a Brau 


take me, Sit 


I 717 1175 417 r 
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is, my Friend! If ſo, Sir, ſaid the Squire, ſhe is diſ- 
enchanted. Les certainly, reply'd Don Quixote, and 
can affure you, your Faſt has been ſucceſsful already. 
Have a Care, Sir, * Sancho, leſt you be miſta- 
ken. Dreams are ole falſe, and I have no Faith at 
ul in them. Do not fancy, ſaid the Knight, that my 
Dream is the Production of a ſtrong Imagination. 
is real. The wiſe-4/quife laid before me a Picture of 
that Princeſs, even as. the, wiſe Br llonia ſhow'd the 
Knight of the Rich-Eigure the true Image of Flori/- 
tells in the Prifon -ofPerſepoln. So that, my Lad, 
you may reckon the Infants is diſenchanted. God be 
_ Sir, quoth the Squire, but if ſhe is not quite, 

muſt tell you 'tis no Fault of miue. This Diſcourſe 
28 them employ d whilſt they were getting up, 
The Knight, if he had but look d towards the Table, 
might eaſily have perceiv d that the Penauce had not 
been ſo religiouſly. perform'd,) as he imagin d, but he 
was pleas d to take no manner of Notice of it, and 
hen they were almoſt ready they heard knocking at 
the Chamber- Door. Don Aluaro, the Earl, and Don 
Carlor came to acquaint them with the Infauta's Diſen- 
chantment. This pleaſing News did not at all ſur- 
prize Dow Qui voce, who was prepar' d for it; bur 
Sancho was ſo amaz d, that he could not forbear crying 
out.; Mother of God, is it poſſible the hfanta fhould 
be diſenchanted V hy ſo much wonder, Sancho, faid 
the Grazadine 2 Have you broke your Faſt? No, Sir, 
anfwer'd the Squire; my Maſter Don Quixote can wit- 
nefs for me. I fafted like a Dean, and am ready to be- 
zin again if the Princeſs wants but a Speck of White- 
de. But to deal plainly, I can. hardly believe, ue 
has chang d hen Countenance ſo ſoon. It is certainly 
true, (ai Carlos, for this Morning one of; the Em- 
preſs Merry Dame's Pages gave me an Account of this 
3 Accident, and ſwore to me thabthe Prin- 
&ls's Beauty was beyond all Expreſſion. I grant 
Pages are very ready to ſwear; but they dught to bo 
believ dowhen they ſpeak well of their Maſters. Oo 
Carlos, ſaid the Grana dine, the Empreſs s Page told you 
pothing but the Truth, for the Ach. hanterer has ſent 
de Word that his Daughter is diſenchanted, and that 
wexpedts Den Qui rote and bis Squire to nen 

= I 


380 3 The Hiſtory of 7 
| Thanks. Gentlemen, (aid the Earl, I long to ſee thar Ml " 
beautiful Prmceſs ; i os ſince I don 5 — but you C 
rg . Quipaliy —_— — e it welt 5 

ou pleaſe 2 ve a large Coach at 
Door drawn by * Six good "Miles Let us loſe no fr 


Time; ou 7 maſt know-the Emperor is remov'd 
fram TH Pa ce. Right, quoth Don Alvaro, he is not U 
now in Madrid. He I Yeſterday with all bis MW ® 
Court to lie LMO Leagues off at a Palace a Prince has 1 
lent him, which is much more ſtately and befitting I © 
. Tb e e ſe Wb 
out, 'and as ſoon as the Chas. e's was arm'd, they went 
into the Coach. A while after Sancho ſer out upon his 
Aſs with his Portmanteau behind him, and carrying 
his Maſter's Lance and Buckler, being guided y a 
Page, mounted on Rocinante.” |; | - 

The Palace they went to was a Country- Houſe be- 
longing to the Earl: The .Marqueſs ds Oriſalvo was 
gone thither already with ſome of his Friends, and 
all the Ladies that were at his Houſe the Day before 
Being reſolv'd to make ſome more Sport with Don Qui. 
xote and his Squire, they had thought fit to draw 
them out of the Town, that they might be more free 
in the Country. Don Carlos s Secretary was — paring 

to do Wonders. He had hir d Two Sutes af Princeſſes 
Cloarhs of the Players, one of which was to ſerve him 
to act the Part of the diſenchanted Princeſs Banterina 
in, and the other was for an old Chamber - Maid of 
the Earl's Siſter to repreſent the Empreſs Merry Dane. 
Whilſt they Two were dreſſing, hg Ladies and Gen- 
tlemen were in the Hall, where the Play was to be 
acted; and the Author this varjous Hiſtory tells us, 
they began to talk of the ms — La Mancha and 

his Ry rar oe Ladies ſaid the de Orifalve; | 


dance of . gen ami 55 
not Sancho's Simplicity wonderful. He: is very di- 
verting anſwer'd-/one. — the Ladies, Jam mightily 
pleas d with his Ingenuity. Exer now and then 
omething thar is very ſharp comes him, and yet 
he; has no Deſign in it and ir/ivattiazing,., that the 
fimpleſt Fellow in the: World ſhould talk 1 0 wittily 
withour den himſelf of What he days.” Lam 


no; 


/ 


Don QuixorTE. 38 
not at all pleas d with Benengeli for having vary d his 

LN Chara fs for ſometimes he makes Sancho talk like 

u en ingenuous Peafant, and ſometimes like a ſharp 

. malicigus Clown. Madam, anſwer'd the Shitquelh 

e ſhilling, if you have not a Care, you'll fall foul upon 

4 Benerigeli, God forbid, reply'd the Lady, his Don 
(uixoteis an excellent Book.” 'I is full of Morality, - 

and%befides the omical Humour almoſt throughout 

it, there are moſt exquiſite Novels in it. Among the 

rt, I'think that of The Curious 5 is very 

8 leaſant, and inſtructive. I am of the fame Opinion, 
iid the EarPFs Siſter, and I have been mightily taken 

with that Novel. 'L muſt plainly own” my ill Taſte, 

5 Wh fad another Lady, I do not fo well like The Curious 

S Wl neitinene, as you do; becauſe I obſerve in it max 

* Wl Things' contrary to Nature and Probability. Be 

pleas d, Madam, ſaid one of the Gentlemen, to give 

s your Remarks upon it. I own Tam a great Ad. 

d weer of Benengeli, and can ſcarce believe there is the 

kat Fault in the Novel we fpeak of: If yor had read 


1 t with Attention, anſwer d the Lady, you would be of 

„ nother Opinion. In the firſt place there is one Thing 
ce nir ünnatüral, which you will ſoon grant me your 
An elf, It is when Auſeim lies hid to! obſerve his Wite 
es No. _ You: khiow Camilla has Notice of it given 

| ber; ſhe make long Speech, and does a Thouſand: | 


„ add Actions Which abe more chan enough to cure 7 
of % Jealoufie, Then The walks about like a/'mjas — 
„. Woman, with a Dagger in her Hand, her Eyes fult 
( Faſſipn, as if ſhe were reſolw d to kill Lorhair. He 
comes in, ſhe upbraids him with having entertain d 


— ſuch Thoughts of her, as if ſhe could be falſe rg he 

nd Husband. I am #o blame, ſays ſhe to him, bar Thave: 

o: % pn d you fo ſeverely 'as Tought ro have done, and'® 

m. e, Fevenge That Fault upon my ſelf; but dying; Im 
15 tl you, and Abus ſati ne my Veng . This ſaid, ſhe © 


„ey at him, fins as if ſhe wou tab bins [6 jively, that 
1 le knew” not what: Ma Cn M it bimſelß; and was for d 
en % uſe of al bis” drr and Strength to ſave himſelf.” If 
yet the Lover was deceiv'd, the Husband could not 
ne Cbooſe bur be ſo too, and ſince m—_ thought all that 
ily in earneſt, was it natural for him to lie ſtill where 
m be vas hid, and not to ſtep out to ave his Friend's 
not No ; 3 | Lifer 
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Life, by. Po known his 3 to N D 
Would he -ather expoſe Lythair: 0 Two br. T bre Ml 
Stabs of a Dagger, than ſhow himfelf? Nay, be does i © 
not only leave” © bla expos d b the Nanger, put fill Ml 2 
. gene hl Ws 
counterfeits 2 eſ1 to 
Nay ill he oe bury's, Core wo d ſhow : 
mm Kamin N | 
Juſt ſo ſaid de Marqueſs, N A 1 have kl 
done, who had a mind to ger rid . . Wife; which { 
did not fuit with: Anſelm, who was deſpperatel . Love 5 


with his. Tou ſse then, faidlthe Lady; chat ; 
ſo much out in m Criticiſm upon that Point; $i 
there are man) whore that dilpleaſe me. As for l. YN 
ſtance; 4 ſays, 4nu/olwp. bag 4 Noiſe il ff 
in Leonela's. Chamber, and intending te go in to ſie what 05 
it was, perceiv'd chat h Door mas held againſt him, This f. 
Oppoſition hei gbined hiv.Curioſity, aud made him 21 Je 
hard, til bt: got "the! better, and then he had & Glimpſe of Bil © 
4 Mon Ni domn out at the A/indow. into the Street, 
In the firſt Place, I don't underſtand: what rea 
Noiſe Leeneld, and her Gallens cod make to diſturb 
Anſelm, and: oblige him to riſe ; and again, methinks 
Two Lovers, who; had Reaſon to fear, 4 Surprize, 
ſhould not forget to lock the Door, Beſic 
Need was there for Leonela to cell her Maſter, th 
ly ſhe was concern d in that Affair? Mas not he ſoff. 
ciemly convinc'd it was fo? Had he any Cauſe to ſuſ- 
Camilla, after the Scence he had ſen atted ? And 
why did that Maid, when ſhe had own'd that 5 5 
was her own, tell Auſelm, She would che yy 
Ew aint hint with greater Matters? What Deſign El 
have in it? She only pore, her own Crime 
2 rr genes. the Familiarity between 8 and 


She broutht all the her ſelf, 
loſt beſt ber Miſtreſs's | tection, wh | Shih the ſhe. was i lars 


if the kept her Count 3 Madam, ſaid the Gen 
— gp. that eſpous 4 you don't conſider 
rat Auſeim Arentnecl to 0 Ki Leonel and held a Dag: 
ger to her Breaſt; and ec was in gott 
Diſorder. She was ſo concern ſhe knew not wy 
{he ſaid. Well, Sir, ſaid the Lady, Fl Loy Fer 
in Complaiſance to you, * 


- Me 
* N 


Death made] Talk wildly, and that thoſe indiſereet 
Words might from her in that Diſtraction, you 
g but allow chat 9 aun donable Fault 


elm not $9. to | nas thoſe. migh- 

* tters ren J wh / he'reſery'd- for the. 

| ext. Day. 4 Det ud; . ent to put off that In- 
bude on, eſpacially being of ſuæk a curious Tem- 


ially T 

per 3s he Was. Hen was not in.Diſarder as the Maid 
48, and th. relore he ought to preſi her to ſpeak, and 
ck:d-he eure. he ought ta have conſider d 
. +" WK Example, and make 
| Window, 9's: Reflection An- 
n * e 
(ASA ec 12 ra 3 
LA e Per the 3 defi- 
cient, and that not knowing how to unravel his Plot 
he choſe to break in upon Nature and Probabflity, 
for want of a natural and i e Contrivance to 


diſcover to Anſelm? the Pamilarjty betwixt his Wife 
=; i * Siſter: 3 * Pap 18 Nose! 
ſud the es and WAEN that Nove 
only Fn & 8515 I light, That's true, ſaid the 
Marqueſs, eonliderfeg a well ſhe had 2 — her 
part till then, ſhe took the Alarm too ſoon. Since ber 
"pg mot yet ſoſpect her; ſhe only avs wie 
eoarecangry at „ rar her Hut. 
TT pretending to go drighren her with Threats, 
e t. have underhand given her Aſſurances of 
neck Folks or elſe SE her out of the Houſe. 
7 855 Sante to have braught cher ſelſ off by 
fidence. Thus Beuengeli would 


Piece of 


Conplls, the more lively, and the Stony had been the 
| 5 er, and pleaſanter in its Kind. That is not all 

ug another Lady, would fain know:why An/dhn lefr 

he Town; when he found neither Leonela, nor his 
Wie nor "bis Friend... Had it not been more to the 
Porpoſe to ſcek them gut in Florence, and fo to bave 
baren e his Misfortune, which ag yet he was 

jealous of, than to run away into the Country, 

where,'s in al Likelihood he could meet with no Boy y 
to inform him! Let, for all that, Madam ſaid the 
Marqueſs; h © Flipre met a Gentleman; and if you re- 
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lr Wome) Conde of acrafry Woman, he gives 


member, 
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| ine lis man 


8 the Room. All the 8 gad earneſt 
| thoſe Two Princeſſes, they View: + in Cit of 
a 


gement. The Empreſs Morry Dame, otherwiſe 


334 1 The. 7 bu tt | 
member, this Gentleman carte aan Gy. th 
feim, ask'd him, what News there was at Florence. ve th 
ry ſtrange Ne ws:-unfiver'd the Gentleman. It is re- I ur 

rted, that Lotbair laſt Night ram away wich his Bo. fes 
porter Friend Anſelm's. Wife. This was over d, added Ca 
he, ys Mid pls fre Camifta, who was raken up ty Ml fo 


the Watch, as aw was ſlipping down into nbe Street by ber ll Fa 
Sebi ſee b — aft. #6 > hy: Window: How could Il he 

be told by Leonela, that Came was rut away Wl opc 
wat ff rokairy fe Leamela knew riothing of it, for it Ml Ms 


ppen'd aſter ſhe Was taken up by the Watch : ? IE. 

not 7 Fault in Judgment ? Beſides, Auſelm Ps Death 
uno, and not likely. 'He ſate own to 
had Strength ow i to begin it, 


3 15 „ 


write a Lett oug! 
wy half Way. Winke reed Joncluſion- 
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. the extran 


HI 8 Dicourtt v was e 
T* .cretary, and the old Chamber- 2 15 


ee 


comin 77 into 


„ adorn'd with K* nce of falſe Diamonds 
and Caps. embelliſh'd wich Feathers of all Sorts 
Colours, and on their Backs hung curious long 
a-Hair-in' lovely Curles, which never grew on 
their Heads. The Secretary being very long viſag d 
and full of the finall Pox, with a flat Noſe, and 4 
Mouth from Ear to Ear, it was much Hear d he would 
del fer herb the 5 K 7270 We r been 

e for her Beauty; ay e 0 contriv'd Matters 
and had laid; on ſuch a v alt Quantity of red and white 
Paint, that the Liadies: highly approt'd of his Mans 


Mrs. Uriques,:had take no leſs Pains to look like a 
Princeſs. The Com pany had. ſcarce taken their full 
View of their Two Highnefles, before a Page = 


Don: EwixorTsz: : 
them Don Quixote was come. The Marqueſs hearing 
this News, clapt on his Arch-banterer's Crown, took ' 
up his Red Scepter, and ran with the Princeſſes to 
ſeat themſelves on Three Thrones, under a great 
Canopy. Don Quixote, Tarfe, Don Carlos, and the Earl 

bon appear'd, and made low Bows to the Imperial 

Family; but as ſoon as the Emperor ſaw Dan Qui xote, 

he came down from his Throne, and ran to him with 

open Arms, ſaying, Welcome, brave Knight of La 

Mancha : May. the Gods ever prove fayourable to 

you, Then Don Quixote ſtepping forwards towards 

the Emperor , and kneeling upon one Knee, would 
have kiſs'd his Hand; but the Arch-banrerer drew it 
back, rais'd rhe Knight, and having kiſs'd both his 

Cheeks, preſented him to his Wife Merry-Dame, and 

the Infanta, who came don from their Thrones to 

embrace him, according to the Cuſtom of Ancient 

Empreſſes, who never faild to embrace ſuch famous 

Knights as came before thein, after finiſhing ſome im- 

portant Adventure. Invincible Don Quixote; ſaid the 

Empreſs,” worthy Off-ſpring of the God Mars, what 

Thanks can we return you? What can we do to re- 

gur your mighty Valour ? Sovereign Princeſs, an- 

ver'd the Knight, Honour is the only Reward I pro- 
poſe to my ſelf in all my Undertakings. No“ other 

Recompence can pleaſe me; and if 1 had the Honour 

b be the Cauſe of your finding the Infanta, it is e- 

wugh for me that you ſhould vouchſafe to open your 

Imperial Mouth to thank me. Well then, ſaid the 

Emperor, expect nothing from ts but Thanks. I had 

houghts of making you a Preſent of the noble King: 
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on om of Cochinchin a, and of giving your Squire the 
gd Wk Government in my Afch-bantererſpin; but no 


tre of chat. Let the Honour of having fihiſh'd a 
orious' Adventure content you both. The Gods 


een ant, cry'd Banterina, that all the World may ſoot 
erz, Ws wich the Noife of my Difencharttment. *Ma 
hite ¶ ame haſten to ſpread the happy News from the fair 


f Trabiſend, to the little Shops in Toledo. And may 


man to the Sun-burnt Erhiopian, from the ry 5 
be valiant Don Quixote follow F ame, te fhow' ro 


tot World that he fis far above all ſhé can ſay of him. 
to 


lay his famous Name, ſaid the Empreſs, be tranf- 
* 0 C6 mitted 


fall in Love with Knights of his Renown, but 
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mitted from Generation to Generation, and never fail 
but with the World. Gentlemen, ſaid the Arch. ban. 
terer to the Company; How do you like Banterina ? 
Don't you find ſhe is chang'd from Black to White. 
Tarfe, 'and the Earl aſſente , and Don Quixote having 
look'd on her, like a Knight Errant, affirm'd, and ſaid, 
He was ready to maintain, that no Creature could ex- 
ceed her in Perfection. Don Carlos to back ſuch a 
reaſonable Opinion, faid, That the Princeſs's Beauty 
was a ſufficient Proof of Perſino's Death; and call'd MI 
all the Ladies to witneſs, who notwithſtanding the M/ 
natural Reluctancy of Women to commend a beauti- 
ful Perſon, were alſo fo ingenuous, as to allow the 


Princeſs was Matchleſs. It was worth while to ob- 0 
ſerve how the Priticeſs behav'd. her ſelf, whilſt they 
gave her thefe Commendations. She was ſilent, buf” 
at every obliging Word was faid, ſhe look'd down 1 
and made a Bowe with ſuch ridiculous Geſtures andi. 
| Motions, as made Den Quixote believe ſhe was veryM® 
baſhful and modeſt. When ir was Dinner-time, the be 
Arch-banterer ſaid to Den Quzxote, Sir, it is my Will. 
that you and all theſe Gentlemen Dine with me; and E 
I defire you to make ſome Stay here. The Emprel; Lf 


and the Infaxta deſire the ſame, you are too courteou 
and civil to deny them that Satisfaction. Don Quiz! 
having civilly accepted of the Honour that was of 
ferd him, took the Infanta by the Hand, and follow! 
the Arch. banterer, who led the Enpreſs. The Ge 
tlemen did the fame by the Ladies, and when the 
were all come into a. large Room, where the Clotl 
was laid, they ſat down at a long Table. Then ſ 
veral Muſicians, the Earl had brought from Mauri 
: Pes to Play on ſundry Inſtruments, and to ling MW 
bundance of pleafane Songs. It is impoiſible to e 
preſs how” much Don Quixote was pleas d, for he w 
feared right Mainſt the Infanta, who to try the Pow 
of her Chargs il'dppon him, caſt amorous Glance 
and wonderful! ard, im... He. was roo ſha 
Gghted not to perœſve he Lady lik d him ; but i 
was not at all ſurpriz d at the Difcovery. He ve 
well knew ig was no unuſual Thing for Infant's 


| thought it ſtrange ſhe ſhould. be ſo touch'd Qi \ 
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j Quick, and fancy'd the Princeſs muſt needs be deſpe- 
| WH rcately in Love with him, fince ſhe had not the Power 
 * Wl to govern her ſelf before ber Father and Mother. 
e. When Dinner was almoſt over, àn angry Voice of 
'5 Wl x Man was heard at the Door. The Muſick ceas'd, 
id, end preſently Sancho can into the Room in a Paſſion 
*X-- nd Grumbling, What is the Matter, Friend, ſaid the 
Arch-banterer ? What ails you? Mr. Emperor, cry'd 
10 the Squire in a Heat, you muſt come quickly, if you 
b pleaſe, and make them put _—_— and my Als into 
0" Wl the Sta ble, for your Raskally Servants have a mind 
ah tothruſt them into n as if they were not fit 
= Company for your Horſes. The Ladies and Gentle- 
ty nen could not hold their grave Countenances, hear- 
* ing this Piece of Simplicity, their Highnefles, the 
00 Muſicians, the Pages, and all the Company burſt out 
laughing; but the Arch-banterer, when he had laugh'd 
s well as the reſt, perceiving that Don Quixote bluſh'd, 
raſſum'd his Gravity, and faid to the filly Squire, 
Fear nor my dear Sancho, I'll take Care, without 
ping to the Stable my ſelf, that ſuch an ladignity 
bat not be put upon the famous Recinante; and his il- 


: * 


Pie Wlitrious Companion. I deſign them nobler Compa- 
_ A Go, faid he, to one of his Pages, I charge you to 
wo e thole Two Peerleſs Aminals put up with the 


Twelve Horſes of my Imperial Chariot, and I expect 
an hay the beſt Stalls. Nay, as for the beſt 
alls, anſwer'd Sancho, there is no Reſon for that, 
Mr. 4rch-banterer, your Greatneſs's Horſes ought to 
(ke Place, - When the Page was gone out to execute 
Wis Orders, the Squire fell into a good Humour again, 
nd then the Arch-banterer ſaid to him, Friend Saucho, 


bey are bath very well pleas'd with you. The Squire 
nmediately oft his Eyes on Merry- Da me, and then 
 Banterina, and was ſo dazled with the Luſter of 
eir Cloaths and Diamonds, that he was never weary 


o ling ar them. This is ſomething like, cry'd be 
te veil the Exceſs of his Amazement; this is what we call 
Aus in my Country. A Man need not be Knight- 
** to know them, they are known af firſt Sight by 
5 ot” Cloaths, Ads Bobs, theſe are not like the Galici- 
Qi Wenches Rags. Generous. Squire, anſwer'd the 


* 2, | „ Em- 
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tere you ſee the Empreſs and the Inf anta by me an 


ixinefG roſe from Table, the Ladies and Gentlemen di 


IF. 
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Emperor, admire your own Handy-Work ; behold 
the bleſſed Fruit of your Penince ; view my Daugh- 
ter well; is not her Countenance chang'd.? Yes, by my 
Faith, reply'd Sancho, 'ſhe looks now perfectly like a 
Picture. Idid not expect I ſhould find her quitefo 
handſome, and when I berhink my ſelf how ſhe look d 
laſt Night, by the Lord, I thought Twenty Lent: 
would have been little enough to cleanſe her. Fot 
all that you ſee, ſaid Banterina, that one Day's Faſt 
has done it; and what pleaſes me moſt of all, is, that! 


mall not marry the King of Erhiopia's Son, on whom 


my Father thought to beſtow me. Ir is true, ſaid the 
Arch-banterer, that I had ſome Thoughts of that 
Match; but you may think I have no great Mind to 
it now. Oh, my deat Sancho, quoth the Empreſs 
how Iam 'pleas'd with you for performing ſuch : 
Sovereign Penance for my Daughter's Complexion 
Madam Emprefs, anfwer'd Sancho, ſpareme not; lam 
ready to obey all your Commands, and to keep a Faſt 
if need be, for every Tooth your Highneſs wants 
No, no, Sancho, ſaid the Emperor, that would be im 
-poling too much Hardſhip upon you. It is time you 
ſhould make Amends for your Abſtinence: You maj 
go with my Courtiers, I have given them Orders t 
make much of you. This ſaid, his High and Migh 


'the like, and Sancho made towards the Kitchin, laug 
ing in his Sleeve to think they attributed the Diſe 
chantment of the Princeſs to his Abſtinence; but too 
à great deal of Care of letring flip any Word rouc 
ing that Affair. The Company went back into ti 
. Room, where they were before Dinner, but ſtay'd nc 
long there, for the Emperor, the Empress, and: 
Infanta retiring to their Appartments to take 2 fe 
Hours reſt, the Ladies and Gentlemen did the fam! 
and every one went to the Chamber the Arcb- banter 
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As ſoon as Don Quixote was alone, he began to me- 
ditate on the Delight he had perceiv'd the If ant 


OM . | þ £ 2 
mel wok in looking at him; and was extreamly overt 
| jy'd when he cenſider'd, there was no Reaſon to 


doubt but ſhe was mightily taken with him. Whilſt 
ke was thus pleaſantly wrapt in- Thought, his Spuire 


ha open'd the Door, which was only put to, and came in- 
ion v the Room loaded with the Portmanteau, the Lance 
lam nd the Buckler.: Are yow there, Friend, cry d Dou 
pat urote ? I expected you; I have a Secret of [mpors; 


unce to. communicate to you. But ſhut the Door? 
rt. When the Squire had done as he was bid; So, 
ſencho, ſaid his Maſter, have you taken good Notite 
the Princeſs Bauterina? Cwn ſhe has all that Beau- 


ers u ltold you of this Morning. No doubt, - anſwerld! 
lig vcho, but ſhe is as fine as you dteamt ſhe was laſt 
n dicht. O by'r Lady, it is ſne that has Coral Eyes, 
aug hory Lips, and all the reſt yuus d to ſay of Madam 


Inobia, But there is one Thing puzzles me ſtill. 
vould fain know, why the Enchanters allow me to 
ke the Infanta Bantlina as ſhe teally is, more than any. 
the others: Is it becauſe diſenchanting her, I di- 
chanted my ſelf at the ſame time. Has my Faſt 
id Two Birds with one Stone:? That is not impoſ- 
ble, anſwer'd Don Quixote. But tell me, Lad wid 5 
It you think me very happy; if that beautiful Lady 
bould chuſe me for her Knight? Yes, by my Faith, 
Ir, reply'd Sancho, that would be a lucky Job for 
Jou ; bil to deal plainly, 1 fancy the Grapes are a- 
ove the Fox's: Reach. There's your Miſtake, faid 

de Knight; what would you ſay, Friend, if I ſhould 
you, that Princeſs is in Love with. me? In Earneſt, 
r. cry d Sancho; did you dream that too? There is 
hing ſo certain, Sancho, anſwer'd Don Quixote, the . 
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Infanta loves me; and what is moſt ſtrange is, that il a 
her Paſſion is ſo great, that ſhe could not forbear a Un 
while ago giving me many private Tokens of it be. n 
fore her Father, and the Empreſs. ET 
Here they were interrupred, for they heard knock. WM 5; 
ing at the Door, and the 1 opening it, found it 1 
was a young handſome Damſel, well clad, who w 
brought a Basket Cover'd with a great Piece of green Ml Q 
Taffety. The Gods preſerve you, Don Qui xote, ſaid Ml ke 
ſhe, when ſhe came in; May one talk to you before Ml of 
2 Squire of an Affair of the higheſt Conſequence? IM »; 

es, pretty Maiden, anſwer'd the Knight, I will an- tal 
ſwer for is Secrecy: If fo, _ the Damſel, I MM ot. 
muſt tell you my Name is Laura. I am one of the In. be 
fanta- Banterina s Damſels, and have the Honour to cht 
be truſted with all her Secrets, and I come from her M to 
to bring you this Biler-douxz, written with her own ch. 
Hand. This ſaid, ihe ſer the Basket on the Table, let 
pull'd the B:ler-dowx out of her Pocket, and gave it ou 
to the Knight; who, after having read it to himſelf, 
cry'd out in a Rapture of Joy. O Peerleſs Princeſß 
You ſhall not have the ill Fate of the Infanta Imperia 


| ot 
am not pre- engag'd to another Lady, as was the * 
Knight of the Baſi/zks. Son Sancha, open the Port wit 
manteau immediately, The Squire gueſſing at hi Cai 
Maſter's Deſign, was vex'd, and did not obey with liri⸗ 
out muttering; but Don Quixote made him hold hf bir 
Peace, and taking a Handful of Ducats out of th thir 
Portmanteau, and giving them to the Damſel, faid WW Da 
Here, beautiful Laura, Jentreat you to accept of this and 
till L can give you greater Proofs of my Gratitude. we 
thank yu, Sir, anſwer d Laura, taking the Ducats WW teat 
Lam glad my Miſtreſs. has made choice of a Knigh ve 
of your Worth. I will do you all the good Offices W dor 
can with her, and I ſwear it ſhall not be my Fault, i was 
1 do not often bring you ſuch Bilees-doux. But, 5 ſatis 
Knight, will not you anſwer this? I will not fai you 
reply d Don Quixote, and my Squire ſhall ca Sar 
it, Who will perform it with as much Art as Sec writ 
cy. That is enough, ſaid' the Damſel; Farewel, 8 per 
Roe: with your Leave, I will go back to my M n «| 
ſtreſs, for ſhe is a very haſty Infanea. I am. ſure Mi the 
ty tl 


expects me in her Chamber with as much ImpatiencY | 


— 
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% a young Clergyman at the Univerſity expects a Be- 
nifice. Pretty Damſel, ſaid Don Quixote, pray fatisfie 
my Curioſity before you go. Tell me how comes it 
that the Emperor, the Emprefs, and the Infanta ſpeak 
Spaniſh as naturally as if it were their Mother- 
Tongue? Tl tell you the Reaſon, anſwer'd Laura, 
who had too much Wit to be gravell'd by ſuch a 
Queſtion 5 rhe Cochinchineſe Language is generall yſpo- 
ken in the Areh. bantererſbip; yet there are abundance 
of Maſters that teach all other Languages. ' But Spa- 
niſb is particularly in Faſhion, and the Emperor has 
taken ſuch a Liking to it, that he cannot endure any 
other Language ſhould: be ſpoke at Court. Don Quixote 
being very well pleas'd wick this Anſwer, diſmiſs'd 


to him as ſhe was going, Adieu, handfome Squire, 


let us chear up, whillt Mrs. Procurer runs away with 
our Ducats. I muſt confeſs, Friend, faid Don Quixote, 
ou are too covetous of Money. Let me tell you, it 
s a great Fault in a Governour. - Can you never curb” 
your ſelf ; I cannot conceive how it comes to paſs, 
chat my Words and my Actions have not inſpir'd you 
with more Generoſity, fo long as you have ſerv'd me. 
Can Servants learn nothing, but their Maſters ill Qua- 
lities? Sw; reply'd the Squire, thoſe are fine Words; 


thing for a Rainy Day. When we have given the 


and youſhall ſee how. we will be treated at Inns, when 
teau. Go, go, fear nothing; Lad, reply'd Don Qu#ixot 

do not ſpend it idly, and you cannot but grant, that it 
was no great Preſent I made the Damſel Laura. Lam 
fatisfy'd the Infanta will make you a greater, when 
write to. her quickly; for here is Pen, Ink and Pa. 
in this Basket, ſaid Don Quixote, and let us admire 
the Princeſs's Favours. Ihen taking off the PTafte- 


ij iliat cover d ihe 2 he pull'd out above Two 
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the Damſel, who ſaluted Sancho graciouſly, and ſaid 
chear up. Ay, ay, anſwer'd Sancho in a ſad Tone, 


br, rake ny” Word fork, Is good 19 ay up fore: 
Damſels all our Money, the Jades will laugh at us; 
ve have nothing but Love- Letters in our Portman- 


e, 
we are not yet come to the Bottom of our Bag. 1 


you carry her my Anſwer. Nay, if chat be .o, cry d 
Sancho, I have no more to ſay. Make haſte then and 


per ready upon the Table. Firſt let us fee what is 


Hun. 


— 
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Hundred Yards of old Ribbands of ſeveral Colours, 
and a Scarf of black Silk much worn. Good Ged, 
what a Parcel of Ribbands there is, cry'd Sancho, J 
eſtion whether Bertrand Ricacho, the Mercer of our 
Tone has ſo many. But pray, Sir, what d'ye call 
that black Buſineſs I ſee there? It is a Scarf, ſaid Dor 
Pub Was there ever any thing ſo fine? Yes, 
aith and Troth, tis very fine, quoth Sancho; it 
would do rarely about a Hat at 4 Funeral. You 
don't know, my Lad, anſwer'd Don Qui æote, What Uſe 
the Infanta would have me put this to. Lou'Il never 
gueſs: what ſhe writes to me about it. I muſt read her 
Letter to you. I ſhall be glad of that, reply'd the 
Squire, for I haye a great mind to hear it. Then 
Don Quixote read to him the Infanta's Letter, which 


was to this Effece. 


To the Hero of La Mancha, the Parapet ef Orphans, the 
Curtain of 'Infanta's,, nnd." the Platform of Knights 
Erxant. 31 5 * =T fy SOOT DIY OF] 35-1: 
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i VAlorous Don Qui xote, beautiful Flower of Chi- 
valry, which always, turns towards Glory, as 
© the Sun Flower does to the Sun; I oughtt to die for 
Shame, that I ſhake ff the Loak of Modeſty to de- 
clare to you, that I love you; but the unmercitul 
God. whoſe Slave I am, will haverir ſo, and your 
* rare Qualities, will be my Excuſe. Befides;:1:do:no- 
© thing that has not been done before- The Infants 
_ © Imperia, of pleaſant, Memory, made Love: to the 
© Knight of the Baſilsks. But, - alaſs!. you know; he 
made but an ill Return to ber Forwardneſs. Hea- 
l vens grant I may prove more fortunate than ſhe. -1 
© ſend you ſome Ribbands I wore my ſelf a long time, 
and a rich Scarf, which was once the Preſter Fobn's 
Girdle. Do not fail to adorn your curious Shape 
* with it; and let all the Court 7 nos anon deck d 
with theſe rich Favours. But I beg of you to be as 
< ſecret; as I am aſham'd for you. Take Care when 


vou ſhow Love's Favours, thas you do not diſcover 
the Lover. e eee 
i 8 | = 2858 : 
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. Well Sancho, faid Don Quixote, what think you of 
, this Letter. Has it not a curious Turn of Words? 
Don't you think the Infants has Wit? By my Troth, 
1 I think ſhe has, anſwer'd the Squire, and ſhe muſt be 
pretty well us d to write Love-Letters''to Knights, 
n % know how to do it ſo well. Hold there, Friend, 
$, quoth Don Nui xote, interrupting him haſtily, you 


it ſometimes have ſuch Expreſſions, that tho you mean 
uno Harm by them, yet they are offenſive. If any Bo- 
ſe dy ſhould hear you talk fo, they would fancy that 


er Janterina was a meer Jilt, whereas he is the moſt 
cr vertuous and the moſt accompliſh'd Princeſs in the 
he World. For, in ſhort; tho ſtie ventures ſo far for my 
en Sake, tho' ſhe writes to me, yet only Love can be 
c dlam'd, who exerciſes ſuch an abſolute Power over 
ber, that he makes her inſenſible of the Reſerv'dneſs 
A of her Sex, and cauſes her to forget what is due to the 
tbe Nobiliry of her Birth. Sir, ſaid Sancho, I can aſſure 
bts you, I did not think to affront the Infanta. But that I 
ſpeak before I think, and that is the Miſchief of ir. 
| gy aith, the Rope will go after the Bucket. 
hi- When my Tongue is once à running, there is no 
as ſtopping ke, and the Devil makes the moſt of ir. So 
for MW muck rhe worſe, anſwer d Don 7 12 and you ought 
de- to take Care to curb your ſelf: I Hope, Bir. I ſhall 
itul nend one time or other; reply d Sancho, and com 
our Wl what will, it is better to be naught and hope to b 
no- good, than to bei good with a Deſign to be naught 
ants WM Let us have done wih chat; ſaid D. Nhe, J forgetthe 


the I Hfanta is, perhaps, in an Agony, till ſheTeceives my 
be Anſwer. Iwill write and ſend it her immediately. 
Jea- MW This tid, he walk'd about the Room a while Study. 
1 WM 0g; and then taking Pen and Ink, writ a Letter, 
_ vhich he read to his Squire, and was as follopys. W 
hape L the Infanta Banterina, the Phoenix! of Beauty the 
ck d Quinte ſſence of Glace and Charms, the Source of Smiles, 
on and Pleaſures,, and the Mirror of all Perfection. 
V en > IF 1 | : 5 4'ÞJ 1 A 4 8 A ; 
-over | Moſt humbly thank your Sovereign Highneſs for 

; the precious Favours you have heap'd upon me. 
* 1 I will make ſuch Uſe of them, as you deſire, with 

'e 


lach Secrecy, as you ſhall have no Caule ro OY 
a 5 
/ A ; : O * 


/ 
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«of. But is i poſlible, Noble Lady, that the ſole 


© Heireſs ro the Arch-banterer of the Indies, ſhould 
, e a plain Knight, only commendable by un- 


eard of Actions, before all the Princes in the World? 
How pleaſing is this Preference to me. Verily, tho 
Love has always treated me with much Craelty, ] 
© have now Cauſe to return him'Fhanks ſince he allows 
me to raiſe my bold Thoughts as high as your lofty 


© and ſublime Perfections. Could he havereferv'd à 


© more beauriful Infauta for me? Tou are the Orna- 


© ment of his. Empire, and your Eyes ſeem to be the 


Arſenal of his unavoidable. Arrows. Be you then 
6 Peerleſs Banterina from hence forward Queen of 
my Will, and grant me Leave, that ſeeking new Ad- 

ventures under the Favour of your Charms I may 
go from Kingdom to Kingdom to make all Knights, 
© who never had the — ur to ſee you, own, 


* 


that you are the moſt, beautiful Princeſs in the Uni- 


Hang me, cry'd Sancho, the Curate does not preach 
ſo well, but his Vicar will be even with him. Lord, 
Sir, that is a rare Anſwer, let me die, if it be not as 
good as Greek, Give it me —— that I may go re- 
ceive my Preſent. In the Name of God; Sancho ſaid 

Don Qui xote, take heed you do not appear too covetous 
before the Infanta. I do not forbid you taking what. 
ever ſhe will give you, but take it not greedny, and 

in haſte. I underſtand: you, Sir, anſwer'd the Squire, 

Let me alone for that. When the Infanta ſays, Here, 
Sancho, this is for you, III take no Notice, but wil 


huoold out my Hand fair and ſoftly, like the Prior 0: 


Joboſo, when he takes the Money of the Brotherhood 
of St. Agnes. I have one Thing more to ſay to you 
added Don Quixote, take heed how you talk, for fea 
you let fly ſome fooliſh. Expreſſions. Enough, reply 
Sancho, fore-warn'd, fore-arm'd: I'll hold fo faſt by thi 
Mane, that fl not fall, and I promiſe you Ill not ſpi 
out a Word, but I'll chew it firſt. Then the Knigi 
having clos'd the Letter, gave it him, ſaying, Gf 
then, my Lad, flip privately into the Princeſs's / 
partment, and execute your Commiſſion with all ih 
Dexterity you are able. Sir, anſwer'd Sancho, — 
I | I ENOUL 
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enough that I go upon this Buſineſs. Gad, I'd de- 
he a Monk to do it better with all his Divinity. This 
ſaid, he went out of the Room, and was bur juſt 
gone from the Door when he met Laura. O is it 
you, Mrs. Laura, cry'd he, E what do you do here. 
waited for you, anſwer d ſhe, to conduct you to my 
Miſtreſs's Apartment, for I am ſatisfy d you don't know 
where it is. No truly, W Fc Squire, but I 
would have deſir d ſome Body to dir 

a Man may go to Rome; if he has but a Tongue in his 
Head. That was it 1 deſign'd to prevent, quoth 
Laura, you would have ask'd ſome prating Pa 
perhaps, who would have diſcover'd the whole Plot. 
Let me die, we that wait upon amorous Princeſſes 
muſt be very cunning, and foreſee Things long before 


they come to paſs. . We can never be too cautious in 


conveying Billers. doux to them, and I am of Opinion, 
you had beſt give me your Maſter's Letter, Ill deliver 
it to my Miſtreſs, and you may go back. No, no, 


good Mrs. Buſie-Body, cry'd Sancho, I'll carry it my 


ſelf. I have Hands as well as you, God be prais'd, to 


receive Ducats, and the faireſt Way is for every one 


to receive his Due. You don't take me right, anſwer d 
Laura, I would only carry the. Letter for the more 
Secrecy; but ſince you think Tdeſign d to wrong you 
of your Vails, I'll ſoon undeceive you, come along 
with me. Then ſhe led him int a Room, where 
they found Banterina lying on a Bed. Madam, ſaid 
Laura to her, here is Mr. Sancho Panza, who brings 

a Billet-doux from his Maſter. The Infanta hear- 
ing theſe Words, ſtarted up, and making towards 
Sancho very haſtily,” faid to him, Well, wiſe and diſ- 


creet Squire, do you come to bring me good News. 1 
do, Madam Princeſs, anſwer'd Sancho, pulling the 


Letter out of his Pocket, I could not have brought 
you better, tho? you were my Mother, you need only 


read that Letter, and then you'll find the Day is your . 
own. Banterina took the Letter, and when ſhe had read 


it, cry'd out, © ye Gods, what an ingenious and witty 
Gentleman Don Qui æote is, his Expreſſions charm me, 
bow much am I beholding to my Stars for having 


ect me to it; for 


bought this good Knight into my Way. All] fear 


— 
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is, left I have not all his Love, for I have been told, 
he had ſtill ſome Kindneſs for the Hacke-Face Princeſs, 

the Fat Jenobia. No, Madam, quoth Sancho, my Ma- 


ſter, I can aſſure you, does not love her any longer, 


ſince ne knew ſhe was marry'd to Prince 3 
But is it certain, ſaid the Infanta, that Prince has mar- 
— ? Yes, Madam, anſwer'd the Squire; and by 

e ſame Token, ſne had Three Children at a Birth, 
as the Wiſe Lirgandus told us. If Lirgandus told you 
ſo; reply'd Banterina, there is no doubt to be made of 
it, and on that Aſſurance IJ am reſolv'd to make the 

Knight of La Mancha's Fortune for him. It is decreed, 


I will give way to my ſweet Iaclinations, nothing 


ſhall ſtay me. Go, Sancho, go tell your Maſter, that 
 F wholly devote my ſelf to my Pailion for him, and 
that I joyfully accept of the glorious Empire, of his 
Heart. The Squire ſtill expecting the Infanta ſhould 
make him ſome Preſent, was not haſty to be gone, 
which the Princeſs ſeem d to be uneaſie at. What is 
it detains you, - Friend; added fhe ?\ Go back to your 
Maſter quickly, run and tell him I have made Choice 
of him for my Knight; make haſte and carry him 
this joy ful News. Get out of my Chamber 1mme- 
diately for fear you ſhould be ſeen here. And whatif 
I ſhould be ſeen here, cry'd Sancho? Have I ſtole any 
thing: That is not the Caſe, Mr. Squire, quoth Laura, 
don t you ſee the Princeſs's Reputation lies at Stake? 
If the Empreſs, who is very jealous, ſhould find you | 
here; we were all undone. Therefore be gone quickly 
Sanobo perceiving they diſmiſs'd him n good Earneſt 
without any Preſent; was quite out of Patience, and 
cry'd out ina Fury, I vow to God, the Infanta's are 
ſcuryy Jades, they ſend away a Squire as if he were 
bourid to ſerve them. Hang me if I won't go tell my 
Maſter he's a Fool to be in Love with a Griper, that 
dares not ſpit for fear of being dry. And as for you, 
Mrs. Impertinence, who can pocket up Knight Er- 
rants Ducats fo nicely, you had beſt come again. By - 
the Lord, vou ſhall not fail of a Kick in the Arſe to 
drink. Ws Princeſs Banterina, inſtead of being an- 
gry at thi diſreſpectful Flight; ſaid to the Squire, O 
my poor Sancho, you have good Cauſe to be _ 
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was one of the Ladies then in the Houſe. 
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with me, I own it, how can I thus diſmiſs a Man who 


brings me a Billet. doux worth more than I am able to 
pay. Nay, a Man I am otherwiſe oblig'd to, as being 
the Primum Mobile of my Diſenchantment. Pray, 
Friend, forgive my Overſight. I am fo full of your 
Maſter's Love, that I can think of nothing elſe. Be- 
fides, I muſt own to you Iam very ſubject to forget 


my ſelf, inſomuch, that one Day a Farmer of mine 


having paid me a Thouſand Ducats he ow'd me, I 
forgot to give him a Receipt, and ſoon after made 
him pay them over again. Was not that a pretty 


Piece of Forgerfulneſs for the poor Devil of the 
Farmer? Bur I'll make Amends for my Neglect to- 


wards you, my dear Sancho. Having ſpoke theſe 


Words, ſhe went into a Cloſer, and returning ſoon. 


with a great Leather-Bag, ſaid to him, Here, brave 
Squire, take my Purſe, which you fee is pretty large, 
and well provided, I give it you as freely as if it were 
a very little one. Sancho laid hold of the Bag in a 
Rapture of Joy, and was going to thank the Princeſs 
but, as ill Luck would have it, his uſual Eloquence 


fail d him, and he fell into ſuch a Fir of Stammering, 


and Nonſenſe, that perceiving himſelf, he could make 
nothing of ir, he return'd all his Compliment in Bows 


and Scrapes. He made Banterina and Laura above an 
Hundred of them, and tho” they were not very court-, 


ly, yer they came with a good Will, Then he went 
away to his Maſter, and the Damſel Laura, who did 


not care to be left alone with ſuch a ſort of an Infanta 


as Banterina was, return d to her true Miſtreſs wh 


not to have faid any hing: 


CHAR XE 
Which requires ftill more Attention. | 


God News, good News, cry'd Sancho, as he came 
into his Maſter's Chamber; I have now found 
the Hare in her Form. I have made my Fortune, 
My Lady Infanta has given me this Purſe, and III 
warrant there is enough in it to purchaſe a good Farm. 
Houſe. I knew well enough, faid Don Quixote, you 
would not come away without a noble Preſent. Nay, 
by my Troth, anſwer'd the. Squire, it was none of 


the Princeſs's. Fault that I/ came not away empty 
handed; but I was no ſuch Fool, or Madman, I let 


fall a few Words, and ſhe preſently dropt her Preſent. 
What have you done, cry'd Don Quixote? You ought 

fear ſhe will take you 
for a mercenary Squire. No, no, Sir, reply'd Sancho, 
ſhe ſoon found ſhe was in the Wrong, and begg'd my 
Pardon for her Diſcretion. How do you mean, Par- 


don for her Diſcretion, quoth Don Quixote, What is 
the meaning of that Nonſenſe ? It means, anſwer d the 


Squire, that the Princeſs told me, ſhe thought ſo much 


on you, that ſhe forgot to make me a Preſent, and 
therefore ſhe defir'd me to Pardon ber Diſcretion. Di- 
ſtraction you mean, ſaid Don Quixote, now I under- 
ſtand you, but let us fee, Friend, what the Infants has 


given you. I muſt confeſs the Purſe is monſtrous big, 


extr o when inſtead of good Gold Ducats, 
he faw nothing but ruſty Pieces of a blackiſh Metal. 

| Good God, cry'd he, what Trumpery isthis! Coon 
E” | 55 8 the 


and Iam much miſtaken, if there be not a conſiderable 
Sum of Money in it. Sancho being far more eager to 
be ſatisfy d than his Maſter, unty'd the Strings, and 
pulPd out of the Bag an Handful of Braſs-Medals, 


which had ſomething of the Reſemblance of Antiqui- 
ty, yet were modern _—_ for the Earl, whowas 


curious in Medals and underſtood them, had thrown 


* thoſe into the Bag as Refuſe and of no Value, Sancbos 


Exceſs dy, was' ſoon cool'd, or rather turn'd into 
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the Princeſs find in her Heart to make me ſuch a Pre- ; 
ſent? Without doubt the Enchanters have chang'd 3 
theſe Ducats into ſuch ſcurvy Bits of Iron. The Dogs | 
have ow'd me a Spight this long time. No, no San- 
cho, ſaid Don Quixote, you are out, my Lad, You have 
no Cauſe to complain of the Enchanters this Bout. 
Thoſe Pieces you ſee are Braſs Medals of ineſtimable 
Value. The Inf, ante Banterina has made you a Pre- 
ſent worth more than all the Treaſures of Aſia. It is 
d certainly fo, added he, viewing ſome: of the Medals 
e. nicely, this is it the moſt curious Antiquaries fo ear- 
l neſtly ſeek after. This muſt be a Genealogical Col- 
lection of rhe Arcb-banterer's Anceſtors, they are won- 
ou derful, the Legends are ſcarce to be read. I know ſome 
„People have counterfeited ancient Medals fo exactly, 
that thoſe very Perſons, who pretend to have moſt Skill 


t in them are Daily impos'd upon, but tho? there were 
let many more falſe Medals in the World than there are, 
. am ſatisfy d theſe are none of that fort. This Caſt 


of theirs is a ſufficient Proof of their Excellency, and 
there fore vou muſt keep them moſt chearily. That's 
cho, ood, anſwer'd the Squire, and pray what would you 


** ave me do with them ? By my Faith I believe I muſt 
* ſell them to the Tinker at Tobſo, and I queſtion whe- 5 
| 


ther he will give any thing for them. God forbid, 
cry'd Dow Quixote, you can never put as much Value 
uch on them as they deſerve. Out upon it, Sir, anfwer'd 
Sancho, don't you ſee they are all worn and ruſty. 
They are pretty Jewels to be kept with a Pox to 
them. You are a very ignorant Fellow, reply'd the 
Knight, it is that which makes them A "The 
more they are disfigur'd with Age, the more they are 
worthy the Curiolity of thoſe great Men, who ſeck af- 

ter and ſtudy the Monuments of Antiquity. I wiſh 
you had apply'd your ſelf to the Underſtanding of 
Medals, that you might know the Value of theſe. I 
am,.concern'd at your Ignorance. I am as much con- 
cern'd as your ſelf, Sir, reply'd Sancho, I wiſh I had 
learnt Grammar and Divinity, but not to underſtand 
Medals. No, no, I ſhould be ſorry 1 46 taken ſo 
much Pains to ſo little Purpoſe, but tha 
Accounts, and know exactly how mut Money 
Twenty ſheep at Two Crowns a Piece come to. 


» 
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Let us have done with your Medals, ſaid Don Qui. 

care, we will talk of them another time, let us now Ml. 
diſcourſe about the Infanta. How did ſhe receive | 
you ? She receiv'd me as if I had been a Prince, an. 
ſwer d Sancho, for ſhe ran to meet me, as if ſhe were ! 
mad. And, perhaps, ſhe fainted away, when ſhe ll ; 
read my Letter, faid Don Quixote: Exceſs of Joy has ill 1 
b 

f 


\ 
1 


often wrought ſuch Effects. No Sir, ſhe did nar, re- 
ply'd the Squire, but when ſhe had read it, ſhe fell a 
| Prating: A dad, it would do a Man Good to hear n 
her! She ſaid all this, and. all that of you, and a great . 
deal more beſides, which made it plainly appear ſhe R 
had a ſoft Place in her Hearr for you, That is, an. i or 
{wer'd Don Quixote, that relying on your Secrecy, ſhe WW þ; 
gave a Looſe to her Paſſion for me. That's right. re. ¶ oy 
'  ply'd Sancho, I meant ſo. I'll be hang d for her, if ſhe I 25 
does not love you almoſt as well as ſhe does her Grand- all 
father, and I aſſure you, ſhe is very good - natur'd for N v. 
a Lady. Why, what have you obſerv'd, Sancho, quoth ſtu 
Don Quixote, that you could judge of her good Nature nne 
by. Sir, anſwer d the Squire, When ſhe went into her Fot 
Cloſet to fetch me the Purſe of Medals her Damſel, N nic 
Laura went in with her, and there I ſaw the Infanta thai 
throw her Arms about her Neck, and kifs both her N you 
Checks. Perhaps, reply'd Don Quixote, the Damſel Lor 
poke in Praiſe of me, and the Infanta embrac'd her to I dim 
thow how much ſhe was pleas'd with that Diſcourſe. }W?re/ 
It may be ſo, ſaid Sancho, but I believe Mrs: Laura is NW) 
Not 1 very good natur d, for ſhe ſtruggled in the Moker 
Princeſs's Arms as if ſhe had been going to raviſh her. and 
The Damſel did not ſtruggle, anſwer Don Quixote, ä 
ſhe receiv'd the Princeſs's Kindneſs with an awful Re- 
ſpect which you don't know how to expreſs. That may 
be too, reply d the Squire, and, for ought I know, per- 
haaps, ſhe Was not ſo loth to be kifs'd as I fancy d. By the 
Account you give me, Sancho, ſaid D. Quixote, I conclude 
the Princeſs Banterina adores me, and ſince I have cho- 
ſen her for the Sovereign Lady of my Thoughts, I mult 
now think of nothing; but performing ſuch Actions 
as may he pleaſing to her. And therefore to begin, 
help me xith theſe Ribbands and this Scarf. But 
I cannot tefl. Friend: wherher you are handy enough 
dio do that Service, O Lord, yes, Sir, reply'd Sons, 


* - + 
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I have been with the Clerk of our Pariſh an Hundred 


7 I times on the Eye of Twelfth-Day dreſſing up the Three 
e Kings, and we did. it Io neatly, that the next Day e- 
„very Body took them for Three Bridegrooms. I be- 


e lieve I muſt be diſarm'd, faid Don Quixote, for you can 
e never tie on thoſe Ribbands over all my Armour. 
s Lou are in the Right, Sir, quoth the Squire, you had 


better be in your Doubler and Shirt. Don Quixote con- 


2 Wl ſented, and laid aſide all his Armour, except his Hel- 
ir met, which he did not think fit to leave off Then 
at Sancho, to ſhow his Dexterity began to rye on the 
e Wl Ribbands one by one; and the Quantity being ſo 
n- reat, that he had full Scope to follow his own Geniu: 


8 
12 e was not at all ſparing, but cover'd his Maſter all 


e- ¶ over from the Nape of the Neck to his very Ankles, 


he and to compleat the Work, the Scarf was put on over 


d- all. The Knight was in Love with himſelf like 
or Nerciſſus, and his Squire, admiring him in that Po- 
th Wl ture, ſaid: Upon my Life, Sir, Fine Feathers make 
ire ne Birds. Hang me, if you are not as fine as the 
er Fore-end of a Fiddle. Theſe Ribbatids are very co- 
ſe], Nnical, that they are, and the Scarf Becomes you better 
nta than ere it did Preſter Jom. Tis a Thouſand pities 
you have not a Square Cap too, you'd out-do all the 
nel Lords of the Court a Bar's Length. TI adqire your 
rto | {Moimplicity, ſaid Don Quixote; you think then that 


rſe. ¶ Preſter John was a Prieſt, like our Curate Peter Peres. 


is Why, what was he then, anſwer'd Sancho? J have 
the often heard the Barber Maſter Nicholas talk of him, 
ner. nd I would have laid my Ifland he was a Prieſt. 
e, No, Lad, reply'd Don Quixote, I'll tell you what he 
Re · vas: I do not wonder you ſhould be ignoront of it; 


lor many much more learned than you are fo, I mult 


per- Nronfeſs, Hiſtorians do not agree upon it. But Ill tell 
the Ihou their different Opinions, and you may follow: 
ude iat you like beſt. Some ſay, that a great King: af 
cho- dia bore the Name of Prieſt Fobhn, or Preſter Tom, 
mult Ns being deſcended from bne Foannts-Presbyter, a Neſts” 
1005 N., who kill'd Cos em- Cham, anctuſurp'd the Crowne: 
gin, theres affirm, that Prefter Fobn was a powerful Ne- 
But an King in Tartary, next to China, and t his 
ugh 11 calld him Fuhanna, being the Name given 
_ all the Princes of ws 22 Some Authors will 


have. 


oy 


o 


ol his Dominions they had poſſeſs d themſelves of, nei- 


— 


told Sancho what Preſter Fobn meant, went on as fol 
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ſpar d this Differtation concerning Preſter Fobn, and 


- fome Diſcourſe ;, and would never have inſerted it had 


— — + 


e Hiſtory ef, 


have it that the Name Preſter Fohn comes from the | 
Perfien Words Preſte Cham, ſignifying Chriſtian King; 


that he was firſt called Perſter Cham, that is King, or 


Emperor of the Chriſtians ; Cham ſignifying King, or 
Emporer, and Preſte being the common Name of the 
Eaſtern Chriſtians. I remember alfo I have ſome- 


'F where read, that the Mogals, who poſſeſs a great Part 
0 


India, have often, taken the Name of Schab. Geban, 
ſignifying King of the World, and you ſee Sancho, 
that the Word Gehan added to their Name is not un- 
like that of Prefter Fabn. Now, Friend, Ell tell you 
pe Opinion in this Matter. I do verily believe the 
only and true Prefter John was in Tartary; and I muſt 
inform you, leſt you ſhould, like the greateſt Part of 
the World, run into this Error, that the Name of Pre- 
ſter Fohn is very improperly given to the Emperor of 
the Abiſſines, or of Ethiopia. For when Stephen de 
Gama, Governour of India, for the King of Portugal, 
enter'd the t and left ſome Portugueſes under the 
Command of his Brother Paul, with David, King of E- 
rhiopia, to help him rodrive the Mahomerans out of Part 


ther of thofe Two Brothers ever gave an Account that 
the ſaid Emperor of Ethiopia was call'd Preſter Fobn, 
We they would certainly have done had it been his 
ame. a Ho Se. | 
The Knight of La Mancha might very well have 


perhaps the Reader would have been better pleas'd 
Without it; but it muſt be charg d upon Sancho's In- 
diſcretion, who was the Cauſe 5 it. Vet we cannot 
but admire Don Quixote s Memory, ſince he could re- 
member the very barbarous Names Authors mention, 
who have writ concerning Preſter Fobn. However, 
the wife Aliſolan had like to have omitted this tire 


not many like it dropp'd from Benengeli. This gave 
our Author an ill Example. Our Knight having thu 
lows. So, Friend, now I have fatisfy'd your Curioſi 
ty, pri liſten attentively to the Advice I am going 
to give you. We are going into the Imperial Cham 
ber, where the Emperor is by this time with 25 n 
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Court; take n u do not let fall any Words that 
may diſcover I am in Love with the Infants. Nay, 
you mult ſeem to take no Notice f her, for ear tft 
Couttiers, who are ſhatp and ſi c ſhould diſcqver 
my Love in your Looks ; for, in ſhort, 3 1 the 


be told, that I am in Loye with his Dapg| ter, he 
would certainly treat me, as the Emperor Marcelian 
did the Kpght of the Three Images, an that 1 is doubt- | 
leß the Reaſon why the Infanta recommends 85 crecy 
to me in her Letter. But, pray Sir, cry d Sancho, That 
was it the Emperor 8 talk of did to the ho ihe of 
The Three Images? He made him depart gurt 
diſnonourably, anſwer'd Don Quixote; and we may 
expect to receive the ſame Affront; but we ſha 
5 KEV it, if you will take Cate to be a8 private 
AS 
e When the Squire had promis'd his Maſter to be a 
- ſecret as he, they both went into the Hall, Where a 
dhe Company was met, and impatiently expected Don 
Quixote, whoſe Rex. ridiculous Drefs ot, ver Tur- 
dat prizing, tho? the 22 all prepar d fe 1 
wat and Art were both commended, and het ey p 855 
dis upon the Knight on account of the Motive 9 
5 arb. How comes this about, Don Quixote, ſaid 55 
Arch. banterer; what have the Ladies beſtow'd: rheit 


2 Favours on you as ſoon as ever you Come to m wor 
an Court? Nothing leſs than your Merit could have 
N * 8 d fo ſoon. The genteeleſt Knights af Ancient 
_ imes did not advance fo faſt. 1 ſhould' be glad. to 


know, ſaid the Empreſs, 1 is the happy Prince 
for whom Don Quixote ſighs ; for, his putti ee 1 
Ribbands, and that rich Scarf, i is a Token herr 
me Lady's Love that ſent chem him N 17 
you deſire, Madam, quoth the Emperor, to 
happy Princeſs? Would you do the Knig 4 
87 any good Oe with her 11 would, = i 
y' Merry- Dame; can a ſfure 9 I woyd 
to Pains ; what is ic ! could not 45 kor him aft 
ligations he has laid on us. Don Quixote 00 5 
Empreſs a low Bowe & way of f Thank 3, but. 7501 
tare not fo facifie her uriol uy, 5 and * fr oa | 
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Arch-banterer is oblig'd to me, if he ſhould haj pen to 


— ir" 
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her a and that my Lord the Emperor ſhould turn us 


— 


Squire had well deſery'd them for his Service 
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made Go him, his Secret could never be got from 
him. Then one of che Ladies directing her Diſcourſe 
to Sancho, ſaid; Are you Friend as Proof againſt all 
1 as your Maſter ? Is there no Way to get 
the Lady's Name he is in Love-with, from you ? 
Not a Word of it, anſwer'd Sancho, My Maſter has 
forbid me telling of it, and that's enough. It is better 
hold once Peace than fay nothing to the Purpoſe. I 
will not ſo much as look upon the Infanta, for fear a- 
ny Body ſhould ſee in my Eyes, that my Maſter lovès 


out of the Court. Theſe Words troubled and per- 
plex'd Don Quixote, but the Arch-banterer pretending 
not to have taken Notice of them, ſtarted a new Dil: 
courſe, and fell a talking of, the Ancient Knights, 
Don Qui æore, recover'd by Degrees out of his Diforder, pe 


- andexerted his Talent upon that Subject. Whilſethe f 


Ladies and Gentlemen diverted themſelves with that he. 
mad Talk, the Damfel Laura took the Squire aſide, . 
and faid ro him. Mr. Sancho, are you pleas'd with 
the Prefent my Miſtreſs made you, No, by my Troth, 
anſwer d he, I would rather have had an Handful of 1 
Ducats, than thoſe broken Bits of Iron which have nei- a 


rher Crofs nor Pile upon them. Well then, Friend, * 
teply'd Laura, let us make an Exchange; give me mY 


your Medals, and I'll give you all the Ducats I had of ay 
your Maſter, and we ſhall be both pleas'd. Faith, Wc” 
with all my Heart, quoth Sancho, ant he's a Son of 2 MW; 
Whore that does not ſtand to his Bargain. Nay, [ 7 
hall nor go from my Bargain, ſaid ſhe, for I ſhall ne- I 
ver make a better. Not that I value thoſe ruſty Bits 
ek Brafs any more than you do; but becauſe Iknow 
fome' that light a Candle at Noon- day, who will give 
me any Rate for them. In fine, they exchang'd ; but it 5 
certain the Damſel Laura only did it to rid her Hand 
of Don Nui xote's Money, which ſhe did not cart 
to pocket up, tho fhe was 4 Chamber-Maid. ' "Til; 
er the Ducats being transferrd to Sancho, the 
Reſtitution was not very exact; but the Truly 


Qur ir abian Hiſtorian tells us, that the Ladies and 
Gentlemen ſpent the reſt of the Day making _ | 


Dox QuixoTrE  gox 
ſelxes Sport with our Adventurers; but that being 
willing to intermix the Pleaſures that Place afford. 
ed with this Diverſion, they appointed a Hunting 


9 41 


Match the next Day. 
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we} Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, J have a Thought come in? 
10 to my Head; I am of Opinion we had beſt ſeek Ad- 


1 


4 of Noentures, inſtead of Hunting. I have a ſtrong Faney 


ve ſhall this Day meet with ſome 


7 Content, Sir, anſwer'd the Squire for i Rotinanze and 
„Deppe are quite out of Wind with coming allthis 
P 5 Way upon a Trot. This ſört of Hunting does dot a 


ve have a mind to reſt, we may {it down under a 


cue ce, God be prais d, I have a; Thouſand . pretty! 
15 i bis in niy Wallet; and there is none like the Beg. 
ON 1, Ne- Feaſt, when they have put all their Scraps toge. 
85 er. What a Glutton thou art, ſaid Don Quizore,. | 
| "Ti mat Need was there of bringing any Provitions? 
the d not you Breakfaſt before you came from the Em. 
* oe 9.8 Palace? That I did, anſwer'd Sancho, but the) 
Nees Day is long, and a few Hours, hende I ſhall;be very 
er dy ro mumble what I have in my Wallet. But 


ay, Sir, Which Way muſt we go to meet with Ad, 
tures 2 That muſt be left to Recinanze's Diſcrttis 
1 d Oh 
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'd for the Hunting agreed 
on, by the Earl, the whole Company, exxept the 
Empreſs and the Banta, eat a $0 Breakfaſt; and 
went from the Caſtle to follow that Sport. DowQur+ 
xote was mounted on Recinante, and arm'id at all 
6 Points, hoping to meet wit ſome Adventure. Sancho? 
e i follow'd on his Dapple with the Port manteau behind 
de. bim, and a Wallet full of Proviſions, as if he had been 
88 going a long Journey. The Ladies and Gentlemen 
85 being well mounted, ſoon left our Adventures be- 
| of hind, who finding themſelves alone, ſtopp'd ſhort'in 

© Wi: Wood, a Quarter of a League from the Caſtle. Son 


gee with them. Let us rather walk gently;'and When 


| Cover my Love for the Hfauta. This Diſcovery will 


nb The Hiſtory of 
0n,-anſwer'd Don Quixote, he is a good Guide; I be 
lieve! he. is' endu'd with Human 1 nderſtanding, as 
_ well asiBwyird. This faid, he gave his Steed the 
eins, who ſtruck into a Way a-crofs the Wood, 
which lead to a Farm-Houſe belonging to the Caſtle. 
Let u go in Gods Name, cry'd the Knight, Heavens 
grant that the Infanta may ſee me again anon crown d 
with freſh Glory. What praiſes ſhall I receive from 
the Emperor and the Empreſs. The Ladies will ad- 
mire me; but I fear moſt of them charm'd with my 
Worth, will ſend me paſſionate Love-Letters, and o- 
er-burdet:me with Favours; for if fo, you may be- 
lieve Lwill ſend  back-their Billers-doux without ſo 
uch a8. reading. them. This will put them into a 
e, and then they will never give over till they diſ 


redoable their Fury; and thoſe jealous Rivals conſult- 
ing together, will, ns; ruin my Reputation with 
Bantetina by their falſe Practices. Well,” well, cry'd 
Sancho, fo much the better. That is what I would be 
at. Why fo much the better, anſwer d Don Quixote? 
ou don't conſider what you ſay. I. beg your Pardon 
r that, reply d the Squire, for if theſe Princeſſes 
put you out of the Ixfant as Favour, the lfanta will 
turn you cut of her Palace; if the Iafanta turns you 
out of her Palace, you'll never ſee her again; if you 
never ſee her again, you'll have your Bellyful of Vexz- 
ton; if you have your Bellyful of Vexation, you'll be 
as well pleas d as if you were a King, for then you 
may go weep and lament in the Woods Did not you 
ay but the other Day, that it was a Happineſs for a 
Knight not to be belov d by his Lady ? Ldid not tel 
you {o, rejoyn'd Don Quixote, it is always more 
pleaſing to be belov id, than to be hated. 1 told you, 
perhaps, that a nice Knight finds a Sweet in the Sor- 
rows of Love; and that I don't deny. Nay, I muſt 
confeſs, I ſhould be ld had Rivals, and that Ban. 
teri na would ſeem indifferent to us; for then I would 
rform a Thouſand famous Exploits wo ga in ihe 
8 of them. However, tho I have no known 

| Rivals, yet our. Amours will not be thwarted er e the 
leſs; for I will not flatter my ſelf; and I cannot think 
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that the Emperor and the Empreſs, tho' they _ N. 


Dox QuixoTE: 487 
never ſo great a Value for me, will beſtow their ſole 
Heireſs on a plain Knight, and that Obſtacle will 
give me enough Cauſe for Complaints. But as all 
Worldly Things have an End, ſo my Sufferings will 
not laſt always. 1 ſhall with mighty Toils gain the 
Empire of Trabiſond, and then the Arch-banterer of 
the Indies perceiving how honourable it muſt be for 
him to be ally d to me, will freely conſent that Love 
and Hymen ſhall unite his Daughter and me. Of us 
will come a Son, who will in time be the very Mo- 
del of Knights Errant; his Name ſhall be compos'd 
of both our Names, for we will call him Don Quiban- 
terin, in Imitation of Dor: Beliani and Floribella, who 
cal d their Son Don Be Ifloran. Hang me, cry'd San- 
<o, if I would not give a Groat with all my Heart, 
all that were come to paſs already. But Saying and 
Doing are Two Things. We are far enough from 
— Sport, and God knows whether ever I ſhall live 
N DONG IEG? 4, COTE0 DS 3 
This ſort of Talk held them a- croſs the Wood; 
and when they were got through, Don Quixote ſpying 
the Farm-Houſe, which was but a fmall Diſtance 
from them, began to view it very earneſtly. Then 
turning to his Squire, he ſaid to him; Friend Sancho, 
here is the ſtrangeſt Adventure we could ever have 
met with. That Fortreſs there before us is the Work 
of Two Enchanters. The wiſe Silfenus, and the 
wife Friſton, Don Belianis his mortal Enemies, caus'd 
it to be built formerly ro ſecure Florisbelta, whom they 
had ſtollen, There the unfortunate Princeſs was de- 
kver'd of Prince Belfloran ] told you of but now. 
Domt you ſee a Woman at the Poor with a Child 
on her Lap ? Yes, Sir, ſaid Sancho; and by the ſame 
Token ſhe fed it with Pap. Well, Lad, added Don 
Quixote, that Child is Prince Be lfor an himſelf, who _ 
has been at leaſt theſe Fifty Years Juſt in the ſame 
Condition you now ſee him, God bleſs me! What 
is t hat you ſay, cry d Sancho? Ale it po ſſible 
that little Child ſhould! have been rheſe Fifty Years | 
in its Swaddling-Clouts? Nothing fo ſure, anſwer'd 
the Knight; that Woman is a Witch, who by the 
latal Power of a horrid Charm. ſtops the Courſe of 
Nature, and keeps that Prince in an eternal Infancy ; 


) 
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| becauſe it is foretold that he will one Day exceed his 
Father in Valour; and that Witch, who is an Ene. 
my to the Houfe of Greece, hinders his Growth, that 
he may never make good the Prediction. But Hea- 
ven has certainly brought me hither to-put-a Stop to 
ſuch a felonions Practice. I will attempt to "reſcue 
Be/floran, Iwill efpouſe the Intereſt of the Houſe of 
Greece; the Glory of Knight Errantry calls upon me 


to try ſuch = noble Adventure, all thoſe: Monſters I 


ſte at the Gate of the Fortreſs do nat deter me in the 
leaſt. Sancho gaz d with all the Eyes he had, and did 
all he could to diſcover the pretended Monſters, but 
ſeeing ne er a one, he ſaid to his Maſter; For my 
part, I can ſee nothing about that Farm-Houſe but 
Three Goats, and a fer Turkeys ſcratching on the 
Dunhill. Thoſe you call Goats, anſwer'd Don Quixote, 
are fierce Bears; and your Turkeys are the dreadful- 
leſt Griffons Enchanters ever made uſe of to guard 
the Entrance of their Caſtles. Since you ſay it, I 
believe it, reply'd Sancho; for you being dubb'd a 
Knight Errant can ſee all that is, and all that is not; 
whereas, I fee nothing at preſent but the Witch and 
little Child Fifty Years, old, eating its Pap. But, Sir, 
ſome wiſer than ſome; if you are ſure of what you 
ſay, en down with thoſe Griffons, I haye a ſtrong 
Fancy they may be catch'd, if they don't fly away. 
Hold a little, Lad, ſaid Don Quixote, I muſt firſt of- 
fer up a Prayer to that Sovereign Lady of my Heart, 
beſeeching her to give me Strength for this Adven- 
ture, which is ſo. perilous, that I can never finiſh it 
without the particular Aſſiſtance of that Peerleſs In- 
fanta. Then the amorous Knight drew up a deep 
Sigh from the Bottom of his Preaſt, aud accoſted 
Banterina in theſe Words: O thou Wonder of Na- 
ture, Princeſs, whoſe Beauty ſhall never be brought 
into Compariſon, whilſt I have Breath. - Vouchſate 
to favour me in this firſt Ad venture I am going to try 
under your Banner. Let the World fee by your ta- 
king part with me, that a Knight ſtrengthen'd by 

your Divine Favour, is not to be overcome. He fai 
nod more, becauſe he perceiv'd an Object come out o 
the Farm. which took up all his Attention. It was 
2 young Fellow in a Fuſtian Cap and Waſtecoat; he 
3 | | was 


\ 
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was mounted on a black Mule, and had a Sack of 
Corn under him. Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, don't you 
ſee that dreadful Monſter coming towards us? Nay, 
Sir, anſwer'd Sancho; as for him, I cannot agree with 
you. That is certainly no Monſter: Tho' I were a 
Thouſand times worſe enchanted than I am, I wovld 
lay a Wager, that is a young Fellow carrying Corn 
to the Mill to grind. An Illuſion, Friend, a meer 
Illuſion, reply'd Don Quixote; J aſſure you Be is 
2 Centaur, a Monſter, half Man and half Horſe; 
He comes forward to fight us, fancying he can ealily 
overcome us, and carry us into the Fortreſs, there 18 
keep us enchanted for many Ages; but he ſhall ſo 
fall by the Strength of my Blows. Be not therefore 
afraid of his diſmal Shape, but let my Preſence en- 
courage you. Nay, Faith, Sir, quoth Sancho, I am 
not afraid at all. am not afraid either of the Bears 
or Griflons, nor do I ſtand any more in Awe of them, 
than if they were Goats and Türke ys. 
By this time the Centaur drew near them, and 
thought to have gone on his Way without Moleſtati- 
on, when Don Quixote deſigning to run him through, 
made at him with his Lance couch'd; but the young 
Man, who had only a Wand in his Hand, not think. 
ing fit to ſtand the Brunt, turn'd ſhorr ont and 
got back to the Farm-Houſe as faſt as he could. Dog 
Nu xore purſu'd, hut hot being. able to overtake him, 
he drew his Sword, run at the Goars, wounded one, 
and put the other Two to flight. Then he fell foul 
of the Furkeys; but being frighted, they fled before 
him. Then lofing no Time, but pütting up his 
Sword, and giving Sancho his Lance, he ran to the 
Woman, who not knowing what to think of this 
Adventure, ſtood up in a Fright, and was running 
into the Houſe with her Child, and the Sauce Paß 
the Pap was in. Den Quixote ſtopp'd her upon the 
Threſhold, endeavouring to take away her Child; 
ſhe cry'd out, ſtroggled;*made the beſt Defence ſhe 
could, and turning her Sauce Pan into an offefiive - 
Weapon, ſtruck the Knight over the Head with it, 
covering all his Face with Pap. However, he let not 
80 his Hold ; and Heaven at that time favouring the 
Houſe of Greece, he at length got Poſſeſſ'on © _ | 
| 1 5 * 
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Beligny his Son. He deliver d him to his Squire; but 
as ſoon as he had entruſted him with chat precious 
Charge, they ſaw the Centaur come again a Foot wit 
T'wo other young Fellows belonging to the Farm, all I | 
of Therm arm'd with long Staves, and follow'd by 
their. Maſtiff Dogs: Whol Barking, and the Woman's I | 
Cries made the Country about them eccho. As ſoon Ml 
as ever Sancho ſpy d them, he could not but call to 
Mind the diſmal. Adventure of the Melon-Field; and 
tho he had not been frighted at the Bears nor the 
Griffons, yer nqw his Heart was full of Dread. Do 
Quixote, on the other hand, reſolxing not to quit his 
Prey, drew his Sword again, and ſtood them as un- 
dauntedly as did Priam's valiant Son the Two 4jax's, 
when they came up to take away che Body of Parre 
clus from bim. I. 30 young Men of the Farm were 
in ade andd it is ſaid, that Sparks of Fire 
1 ir Eyes Day, there is a certain Greek Au- 
thor affirms, that the cruel God, who deli ghts in 
Blood, ſtood. by, and egg'd them on to fight. How- 
ever, it was the. Deſtinies had now taken up the fatal 
1zers, and their mercileſs Hands were ready to cut the 
Combatants.Threads.; but, as good Lock would have 
it, Heaven was pleas'd to inter poſe, and there was no 
Reed ſhed ; fer che Chaſe. hapning to. Kl our that 
Way, the Earl $. Preſence appeas'd ' the Centaur and 
bis Companions, and the Woman gave over crying. 
Then Sancho, as joyſül as a Pilot, Who has eſcap da 
dangerous Roc „cry'd as loud as he was able. You 
are welcome, Gentlemen, you come as opportunely 
as Eaſter does after Lent. Had it not been for you, 
thoſe Three Wags there would have handled us ver) 
roughly. But why do you take away that Child, San. 
| "ebo, ſaid the Emperor? To wean him, Mr. Arch-bar- 
terer, anſwer'd the qe: Is it not a Shame he has 
throve no better, and has been theſe Fifty Years a 
Nurſe? The Ladies and Gentlemen eaſily gueſs d by 
theſe Words, that Don Quixote had taken ſome new 
Fay in his Head, and not being ablę to look on him 
without laughing, they ask d him whò had daub d his 
Face. He anſwer'd, It was a Witch then he told 
them all the Story of Prince Bel floran, and how he had 
Hniſh id the Adventure of his Deliverance. He * 
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have fallen upon the young Ven of the Farm, ſaying 


they were Villains that ought to be deſtroy d; but 


Don Alvaro and Don Carlos ſtopp'd and perſwaded him. 


to put up his Sword, alledging, that ſince they ſurren 
dred upon Diſcretion, they ought to have good Quar- 
ter Nene 04 bh oa enn 48 


It is fo, Don Qui xote, ſaid che Sub- banterer, you 
ought to reſt ſatisfyꝰd with having reſcuid the Heir of 


the Houſe of Greece,.” All that remains, is to get him 


a better Nurſe, that he may grow apace,/and be ſoon 


in a Condition th fulfil rhe! great Decrees of Fate; 
Leave that to me, quoth the Earl, I thalltake a-Plea- 
ſure in performiag it, as being ſo entirely devoted to 
the Emperor Irelutiu, whom I love and Honour as my 
Friend and Brother: in- Law, This ſaid, he took the 
Child from the Squire, who ſtill held it, and privately 


cohvey'd it to the Farmers Wife. iThen:the Ladies 


and - Gentlemen return d to the Caſtle, making good 


Sport with the Advemure and the Adventurers. 
Wer ef Vs „enen | 27 | 
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nee Ae n, einde en text 
0 UR Knight's Face was ſtill daubd wich the Pap, 
when he appear d before the „ and the 
Infanta, © Princeffes, ſaid the ArchbancettryT muſt ins 
form you, that the Martchleſs Doni:Qnrxere has this 
Day gain'd as important a Victory; as that he gain d 
Yelterday. - Sir, anſwer d Banteriga, in in TLↄne that 
expreſs d how much ſhe was pleas'd with the Honour 
the Knight gain d; We can give a Gueß by the No- 
ble Duſt on his Face, that he has perform'd; ſome glo- 
rious Exploit, and the Empreſs and I ſhould be very 
glad to know: the Finloularslofs it; The Emperor 
having ſatisfy'd their Curioſity, they beftow'd abun- 
dance of Praiſes on Don Quixote, wip'd his Face them- 
ne all the while, put him on a Blew Satin Morning- 
a EE Se - _: Gown, 
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ſelves with Napkins, diſarm'd him with Muſick play- 
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pleaſing ( himera's; but he ſoon heard a Noiſe; which 


you ſhould come to ſee me 2. 


awake ? In ſhort, 


Gown, and a Night- Cap, and leading him in that Po- 
ſture into the Room where Supper was ſery d up, they 


it dancing a Pavane; Don Quixote, and Banterina 


danc'd a Saraband next, and. tho' the honeſt Gentle. 


man had never learat to dance, yet he was ſatisfy'd 
he did it to Perfection, as 3 he that was dubb d 
* a8: could do all Things well. The Ladies and 
Gentlemen danc'd. in their Turns, till it was time to 
gaito Bed. Then the Emperor diſmiſs'd them all, 
and every one retir d to his Chamber... 
hen Don Quixote was got into his, he began to re. 
on rhe. Honours the Empreſs and the HManta had 
dens himi; and fill d his Fancy with a Thouſand 


diverted his Thoughtineſa. He perfectly heard 
ſcratching at his Door, and preſently imagin d it was 
ſome Court. Lady he had charm'd, and who being no 
longer able to govern her amorous Paſſion, was now 
come to make it known to him. He therefore pre- 
par d to act the cruel Part, and his nice Honour re- 
ſolv'd to make a Sacrifice of that nhappy Lover to 
his admir'd Princeſs ; but he had like to have dy'd for 
Jay when he perceiy d it was. the Infanta her ſelf 
which made him cry out in a Tranſport. O Glory of 
Mortals! Sovereign Lady of tho Univerſe! Light 
that diſpels the Darkneſs"of 0 Soul! Is it poſſible 

| Can mortal Man be ca- 
pable of ſuch an Honour? Do I dream? Or am! 
dear . Princeſs, is it you I behold? 
Banterina went into the Room, leaning in a melancho- 


1y Poſture, on her Damſel Laura, without anſwering 


4 Word, and being cloſe to the Knight, ſhe caſt amo 
rous Glances at him, and then fell a ſighing and weep- 
ing with all her Might and Maine. Dog Quixote 


; ſurpriz d at this P relude, earneſtly intreated her [ to tell 


him the Cauſe of her Affliction. She qapen'd her 
Mouth Three ſeveral Times to ſpeak; but the Great- 
neſs of her Sorrow overpowering her Spirits, ſhefaint- 


ed away in the Arms of her Damſel, who being wel 


forbear crying out, Alaſs, poor Infanta ! More unfor- 
Wo; | OO OM e tunate 
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acquainted with the Cauſe of her ſwooning, could not 
70 


em. After 
there was a Ball. The Emperor and Em einn 
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o. tunate than all thofe mention'd in the diſmal Books of 
& Wl Chivalry. How happy ſhould Tthink you, could you 
XI I dic this Moment ! Por if vou live, I perceive your 
n Days will be fullof Bitterneſs. Don Quixote, who was 
touch d to the Heart by his Miſtreſs's Sorrow, did all 
e. he could to comfort her, and Laura ſpar d no Pains. 
d Good Fortune decreed they ſhould nor loſe their La- 
'd bour, the Princeſs came to her ſelf, and then the 
ad Knight faid to her, In the Name of God, moſt beau- 
0. Il teous Queen, tell me what Cauſe you have to weep 
l, and to faint away, which goes to my very Heart. 


He ſpoke theſe Words in fuch' a diſmal Lone, that it 
© WM renew'd Banterina's Grief. Then Laura full of Com- 
ad paſſion to ſee her Miſtrefs in that deplorable Conditi- 
on, faid to her, Madam, ceaſe thus cruelly to tor- 
5 ment your ſelf. Why do you put a Reſtraint upon 
a your felf before Don Cul xote, who adores and loves 
vou fo entirely? Break that inhuman Silence, or give 
1 me Leave to fpeak for you. Well then, Laara, my 
dear Laura, anſwer d the Princeſs with a Ianguiſhing 
Voice, do you acquaint Don Quixote with the Misfor- 
* tune that threatens me; for I have not Strength e- 
0 nough to tell it him. Sir Knight, ſaid the Damſel, 
e Un cell you the whole Matter in T'wo Words. The 
Emperor has juſt now told my Miſtreſs he deſigns to 
he WI Parry her out of Hand to his Neighbour the Great 
Mogol's Son, and to this Effect he will fet out Eight 
Days hence to return into 4a. "This is it, faid the 
1 Princeſs, burſting out into Tears again, this is it that 
| makes me deſperate. I had rather die than marry the 
Great Mages Son. Beauteous Infanta, quoth Don 
Quixote, I conjure you temper your Grief, Heaven 


er 

8 is too juſt to permit you ſhould be given up to a 

rince you hate. Tis very true, Madam, &ry'd 
. %s, and you ſhould rather think of preventitig the 
11 Wl Miſchief, than thus to indulge your Sorrow. Alaſs! = 
e Anfiver'd Banterina, which way can I prevent it. —_ 
How, prevent it, reply'd Laura ? Love willſhow you | 
the Way. You need but leave your Parents, and go 


11 ns about the World with Don Quixote. You dont 4 
x: consider what you fay, Laura, anſwer'd the Princeſs, 1 
5 What, would you adviſe me to ſuffer my ſelf tobe . i 
re ole away, Out upon it, Madam, reply'd Laura, | | 


you 


* ” - cy 
IVY * 72 : 
— 
1 * 


414 Ihe Fliſtary rf 

u put 2 e gn PER my Words. I Dok 
guage 1 that aha nat call'd ies a 
Way, it is making 5 it is, 
that ng vou Inf, 10 J. fuck ſüch Spe are no Bae 
to your eputation, e 7. A vie , een 
let = follow the Nate at = Wia i, wh whereſoever 
he pleaſes to carry us, A* leaſant Life 
we ſhall lead-! We ſhall be [Dy Fas orning till 
Night upon the Road, ſeeking. Adventures, and at 
Night we ſhall lie in Fe e 15 t that a plea- 
fant Way of 10 Heu er that ancient 
Princeſſes took {t e ebe it 17 | ADs ſaid Don 
Quixote, your truſty Leura BR Ren beg Advice. 
Since you hate * gage f. fly from that Violence 
Which is offer 'd to your 1 nations. Come along 
with me, and let us travel thro? the World together, 
If you admit me for your Knight, perhaps, you may 11 
ſee by my Actions, Iam not unworthy of of. 1 52 Ho- 
nour. O my Knight, 195 0 the Princeſs ſighing, WI 8, 

how hy s . 18. ir Fly deny you? Lind J ſhall 
accept o r Propoſal; for I perceive, there is no- 
thing but — Duty, and a4 Meth to condradidt i it 7 
Oye Great Gods, if you would not have had me m 
make a falſe . ou ought not to have made me a 2 
Mai adam, ſaid Laura, you are re- 8 


folv'd to go rh Don Quixote," I am, good Girl, 
reply d Dean, but let us be gone quicklyto prevent pr 
W N ; for I am apt to be troubled "eo D: 
"_ 9 Mo ſy, if I conſid ger, and n e to 

: Conſcience checks me. I muſt confefs om 

what e fora Court · Lady. The Rider 6 being 8 
4 Conſent, it was agreed among them, that 85 
y 4 ſet ans next Night, as foon as che Em- yo 
peror and the Empreſs were w i rawn to their Apart. bu 
ments. Then the 155 5 Don Quixote one of I cn 
ber tawny hairy Hands, whic bei moſt lovingly, MW all 
and ſhe went away with Laura, to 34 = Wa . Co 
e an AGepua afithas = new coi Wh ns 
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1 l 
How Don Quixote and his Squire met 4 Da- 
ſel, as they went out a Hunting, and what 
'24/f'd betwixt them, 


. 


* 


ALLE the Company went again a Hunting the next 

Day, and Rocinante and ppt ap py. no light- 
er heel'd than they had been the Day before, Don 
Quixote: and Sancho were foon left behind. The 
Knight was not diſpleas d to be left alone with Sancho, 


Ihave a great. deal to tell you: Are not you aa d 
at the Honours I have receiv d at this Court? Yes, 
Sir, anſwer' d the Squire, and I am aſham'd for you 
when I think of it. Laſt Night, when I faw you ft 
Table by the Empreſs, by my Troth, I was like Ma- 
ſer Peter's Parrot, I faid nothing, but I thought the 
more. Why, what. could you think,  anſwer'd Don 
Qui æote ? Sir, reply'd Sancho, it is no hard Matter to 
med at that. Methinks you, who are hut a Country 


preſs, who is a topping Princeſs. : I grant, by x bo 
Don Quixote, that my Extraction is infinitely inferior 
to her's ; but you. muſt ' underſtand; Friend, that 
Knights Errant of a certain Degree of Reputation are 


hivalry, which teſtifie this Truth; And therefore 
you ought not to wonder to ſee me ſit by an Empreſs; 


cular Regard, and thoſe ſpecial Marks of Diſtinction 
all Perſons have for me. I muſt own it, T.am'outof 
untenance at ſo much Honour; and yet, as much 


as it pleaſes me, I take a more particular Satisfaction 


in Banterina's Goodneſs. That Peerlefs' Infants loves, 
or rather adores me. This to me is unconceivable. 


107 She came laſt Night to my Chamber, to acquaint me, 


chat her Father deſigns to marry her to the great Mo- 


gs 


- 3230 X O TE. 415 


for he had not talk d to him a long time. Friend San- | 
cho, ſaid he, I am overjoy'd I can diſcourſe with you, 


ntleman, ſhould nor fit Cheek by Jole by the Em- 


equal to.crown'd Heads, as appears by the Books of 


but what you ought to be ſurpriz d at, is that parti- 


re 
7 


Houſe Keeper? 
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gol's Son. Had you ſeen her, my Son, her Sorrow 
_ would have griev'd you to the Heart. She had like 


to have dy'd in her Damſel Laura's Arms. In ſhort, 
her Love to me makes her look upon the intended 


Match as ſuch a deadly 8 in order to ſhun. 


or my Love, ſhe has 


it, and preſerve her ſelf entirely 


reſoly'd to forſake her Father's Court, to follow me 


Vhereſoever I will carry her, and we have agreed to 


be gone privately this Night. It is very well done, 


Sir, cry*d Sancho, but then we muſt take Mrs. Laura 


with us too; for ſhe is a very genteel Damſel. Mr. 


uire, anſwer'd Don Quixote ſmiling, methinks the 
Damſel Laura has found a Place in your Heart. By 


the Lord, my Friend, you are now catch'd in Love's 


Net; and to prove what I fay, I will now tell you 


what you feel within your felf. Is it nottrue, that you 


often think on that Damſel? And that you are pleas'd 
when you think of her? Yes, Faith, quoth Sancho, I 


think of her every Moment; and I don't know for 
what, but I am mightily pleas'd. Confeſs again, ſaid 
Don Quixote, that you long to ſee her again, and that 
you could wiſh we were back at the Caſtle. God blefs 


me, Sir, reply'd Sancho, how can you gueſs at all that 


without my telling you! Hang me, nothing ſo true. 
I am mad to be at the Caſtle again, and I, who ne- 
ver us'd to be weary of _— upon my Aſs, am now 
as uneaſie asa Whore at a Sermon. Do not wonder 
at my Diving into your. Secrets, ſaid-the Knight ſigh- 


ing, I am but too expert in thoſe Affairs. But to fay 
the Truth, I can never ſufficiently admire the Power of 


Love. No Heart is proof againſt his Arrows ſince he 
has wounded yours. _ open thy Soul, my Lad, 
to receive a Fulneſs of Joy, and thank your happy 


Stars, which entitle you to the moſt charming Hopes. 


The Damſel Laura will bear her Miſtreſs Company, 


1 your raviſh'd Eyes ſhall daily behold the Object of 
their Love. But, Sir, ſaid Sancho, may nor I carry 


her away into my Iſland withoutany Ceremony? Can 
an Body have any thing to ſay to it? Have not Go- 
vernours always ſome Damſel in their Caſtles for their 


W 
* 


Don Quixote was about ſolving this Caſe of Conſti- 
ence, and perhaps in favour of Sancho; but a Damſel 


nw 7d; 10 before them, broke off their Diſ- 
courſe,” and by her Air and Garb drew their Eyes up: 


on her ſelf. She was mounted on a white Palfrey, 
and had a, large Umbrello of a Roſe-Colour Ta 


| Faftery, 
and a Silver-Lace hanging round the Edge of it. Her 


Cloaths were of white Damask with Gold Flowers, 
and a Sattin Veil of the ſame Colour. She made di- 
rectly to our Adventurers, who thought they had not 
Eyes enough to look at her, and when ſhe was near 


them, ſhe took off her white Veil, and diſdoverd a 
Face of a Woman at leaſt 'T hreeſcore Vears of Age. 


However, Don Quixote took her for ſome Princeſs {till 


in her Teens; who had been ſtollen from her Parents 


by ſome falſe Knight, and then baſely forſaken. 
This Fancy poſſeſſing his Brain, he bow'd down to 
his Horſe's Neck, and after ſaluting the Lady in the 
moſt reſpectful manner. ſaid to her; Beautiful Han- 


ta, you have doubtleſs juſt Cauſe to complain of For- 5 


tune, ſince we ſee you travel without any Guard or 
Retinue. What Knight could find in his Heart to 
forſake you notwithſtanding the repeated Vows he 
made you, and your raviſhing Beauty ? Tell me, I 
beſeech you, the diſmal Story of your Misfortunes: 
You cannot reyeal it ro any Knight that is more en- 
tirely devoted to the Servixe of. Ladies than I am. 
dir Knight, anſwer'd the Damſel, I perceive by your 
noble Mein and Air, that the beautGus Sex never im- 
plor'd: your Aſſiſtance in vain. Therefore I beg of 
you to grant me a Boon. 1 will grant you an Hun- 
dred Thouſand, reply'd Don Quixote; ſpeak boldly, 
adorable Princeſs ; What is it you require of me? 
am no Princeſs, quoth ſhe, Iam but a Servant, and 
thank God for that, ſince I can be no better. But 


the Boon I ask of you is for an Tnfanta I ſerye, Who 


World, and you can never employ your Sword more 
honourably than for her. Command me, anſwer'd 


ß one of : the moſt accompliſh'd Princeſs's ii the 


n hand ? The Matter is, reply'd the Damſel, tõ cha- 
ſize a Knight, Who has prov'd falſe to my Miſtreſs: 
1 l | Charms 


Dm Quixote; explain your ſelf. What is the Matter 
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Charming Maiden, ſaid Don Quixote, Il. undertake 
that with all my Heart. You need only name the 
raĩtor that could be guilty of ſuch a felonious Act. 
O Sir, quoth the Damſel, I am very glad I have found 
7 ; Iam fatisfy'd my Miſtreſs cannot have a fitter 
lan to revenge her Quarrel. Vet do.naqt deceive 
12 ſelf, Sir, as much as 1 conhde in your Courage; 
cannot ſtill but quake for you; for in ſhort, 1 bring 
you into an extraordinary Danger; you are to engage 
a famous Knight, who makes the whole Globe re. 
ſound his Exploits and ſeems to lead about Victory by 
the Hem of her Garment. When he has overcome 
me; anſwer'd Don Qui æote, I ſhall think him invincible. 
I am impatient to try my Strength. with him. Tel! 
me his Name quickly, and where I may meet with 
him. Sir, reply'd the Damſel, I am told he is in this 
Country, and Iwill ina few Words tell you his Name 
and his Story. That Changeling, that Ingrate, that 
felonious Man is call d Don Quixote de la Mancha, and 
the unhappy Princeſs he has wrong'd is Dulcinea del Te 
boſo. "That falſe Man, after chuſing her for his Lady, 
after offering up his Vows to her in a Thouſand Adven- 
tures, which he could never have finiſh'd without the 
Help of her Peerleſs Beauty that baſe faithleſs Soul has 
undeſervedly forſaken her, and is fallen in Love with 
a fat Amazon Queen, the Refuſe of Prince Hiperborean, 
and of the Scholars at Acala. You change Counte- 
nance, Sir, Knight, added the Damſel; I perceive 
the Account of this Diſloyalty diſpleaſes you. Your 
generous Heart riſes at ſo baſe an Action, and you 
could wiſh you had already freed the Earth from that 
curſed Monſter ; but let nothing ſtay you, make 
haſte to ſeek him out, and ſhed his faithlefs Blood. 
Don Quixote, it is eaſie to believe, was ſtrangely fur: 
prix d at this Diſcourſe, and no leſs concern d, and per- 
_ ceiving that the Damſel expected his Anſwer, he 
ſpoke to her as follows. Truſty Confident of the 
Princeſs Dulcinea. I am too inuch an Enemy to Dil- 
{mulation to conceal the Truth from you. I mu 


| confes am that wretched Knight, whoſe Life you 


demand, you have before you the unfortunate De 
Quixote de Ia Mancha. Who? You ! cry'd the Dam: 


ſe, 
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ſel, - as if ſhe were frighted. Are you that Traitor 
my Miſtreſs complains. of? Nay, then I find there 
is no truſting to Faces. I am more unfortunate than 
guilty, anſwer'd Don Qui xote, I take Heaven to Wit- 
neſs, 1 had ſtill been the Hints Dulcinea's Knight, 
had not ſhe hated me; bur I could no longer with- 
ſtand her unworthy Contempt of my Love. She 
neither deſpis'd nor | hated you, reply d the Dam- 
ſel; and it. was only her nice Honour that made 
her abuſe you. She was willing to mike Trial of 
your Conſtancy before ſhe would reward it; but un- 
derſtanding by Fame, that you were in Love. with 
another Lady, ſhe ſent me immediately to tell you, 
ſhe will never ſee you more, and that ſhe forbids you 
ever to ſet your Foot in La Mancha again. This 
is what I ,am order'd. by her to tell you, and 


this is what I muſt tell you of my own. Do not ; 


think, falſe Knight, .that Heaven will ſuffer you to 
go unpuniſh'd. It would no longer be juſt, ſhould 
it forbear to puniſh the Wrong you have done to 
the Beautifulleſt of its Works. May the Enchanters 
your Enemies obſtruct your. Succeeding in any of 
your Undertakings. May they blot our of the. Me- 
mory of Man all the Glory you have acquir'd. 
May they perſwade all future Generations, that the 
dreadful Bramarbas you overcame was only a Paſte - 
board Giant. And may they make Poſterity look 
upon all your Heroick Actions, as ridiculous and 
fooliſh, "Theſe are the Curſes I beſtow on you, in- 
conſtant Don Quixote; and that your Squire, who 
has a Share in your Change, may not blame me for 
forgetting him: May he every Day meet with Tan- 
gueſians to drub his Sides, or with Galley-Slaves to 
pelt him with Stones. And may You, Mrs, Biychio- 
ton, cry'd Sancho in a_Paſlion, fall into the next 
Cart-Rut with your Palfrey, and break your Whores 
Neck. What the Devil ails her? And what have I 
done to her, that ſhe ſhould wiſh me ſo much Harm? 
The Damſel not regarding what Sancho ſaid, preſe 3 
ly turn d about her Horſe: ad, and put him on fo 
briskly, that Don Qui æote and Sancho ſoon loſt Sight pt - 
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How ſtrangely Don Quixote was perple xd 
when Dulcinea's Damſel was gone; what in. 
ward Strugelings he felt, and the happy Reſo- | 1 
lution he came to at lafk, : > i 1 
Tir Knight of Le Manchs leaning in a diſna fi | 
' = Poſture on the Pommelof his Saddle, was now full - 
of a Thouſand melancholy Thoughts, without know- I 7 
ing what Reſolution to rake. Sometimes he hada WW | 
mind to follow Dulcinea's Damſel; and then again Fo 
was with-held by the Force of his new Paffion s, 


— 


up, Sir Knight of the . What, will you be I © 
troubled at the Words of a Gypſie? O my Son, b 
80 Don Quixote, did you hear what ſhe ſaid? o 
ow wretched am I? But, alaſs! I deſerve it. She 4 
ſaid, Her Miſtreſs did not deſpiſe, nay, ſhe did not ry 
hate me; and I, too ready to take a Repullſe, broke W. > 
that glorious Cham, and thro* my Impatience loſt 1 
the Love of an adorable Princeſs. Alaſs, poor co. 0 
wardly Knight, who' haft not the Courage to hold 5! 
out the Combat. Your Conſtancy ought not to have P') 
1 to the Rigour and Diſdain 5 that marchleſs W hit 
| Princeſs.” Return to your firſt Chain, run, fly, go 
"ſwear to that lovely Enemy, that you will for the I m 
Future only live for her. But I forget ſhe has for- D! 
bid me appearing in her Preſence. Shall I then go H of 
provoke her juſt Indignation by my Piſdbedience? I T. 
Ne, k is enough that I reſtore. to her the Sove- WF tior 
'reighty over my Soul: She will foon know I have h 
return d to my Duty. Fame will take care to in- fig 
form her. Let the Princeſs Dulcinea reign in m £1 
Heart. May ſhe reign there for ever. But what de |; 
I ay * Senflefs Man, ſhall J forfake the Daughter of 


the Arch. banterer of the Indies? Can I in Honour do 
| . | if, 


Sancho ſeeing him thus caſt down, ſaid to him, Chear 
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it, alter what ſhe has done for me? Will not the 


Provocation 1 ſhall give her be a juſter Cauſe to hate 
me than ' Dulginea has? Good God! How ſhall 1 
get clear of this Perplexity without Detriment to 
my Honour? I cannot be true to Dulcinea without 


being falſe to Banterina, What a heavy Burden is 


Honour! Whatever Way I turn me, I ſee my Me- 
mory blaſted, and my Reputation loſt. But the 
Time is ſhort, the Infanca, of the Indies preſſes to 


be gone with me this Night. What ſhall Ido? Hea- 


vens inſpire me with what Courſe to take. | 
Here Don Quixote ſtopp'd a while to conſider how 
he ſhould come off this knotty Affair with Honour, 
and then ſaid to his Sqaire, God be prais'd, Son 
Sancho, I am now no longer dubious. 1 know what 
Iam to follow. I remember what che Knight of 
the Sun did in the like Circumſtances, and I will 
follow his Example. Whar was it he did, cry'd 
Sancho? I'Il tell you, anſwer'd Don Quixote, He was 
upon the Point of marrying. Landabrides, when his 
firſt Miſtreſs a. her Damſel Arcania to 
him to upbraid him with Incanſtancy. He was ſo 
much concern d at what ſhe faid; that he imme- 
diately left the Emperor Ali cander's Court, and re- 
tir d to a Deſart, reſolving there to die for Grief. 


Out upon it, Sir, cry'd Sanabo, what a beaſtly Reſo- 


lution was that? By the Lord, take heed how you 
do the like. You don't knhow what you ſay, re. 
ply'd Don Qui æate. Can ] do beiter than tread in the 
Steps of ſuch a renowned Knight? I muſt imitate 
him, my Friend, and accordingly giving way to 


a due Repentance, I this Moment baniſh Banterina 


my Heart and my Memory, and will remove ata 


Diſtance from the Court, to go finiſh the ſad Courſe 


of my miſerable Life ih ſome ſolitary wild Place. 
The Squire being utterly averſe to that ſtrange No- 
tion, endeavour'd to diſſwade his Maſter'; but all 
his Arguments were of no Force. Forbear, Sancho, 
ſaid Don Quixote, forbrar ſo vainly to oppofe's Re- 
lolution Which fo much concerns my Glory. Fol- 

low me, without contradicting any more, or eiſe 
never more keep. me Company. This ſaid, he gave 
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Rocinante his Head, who accidentally fell into the 
Road that leads to Nied. Tho? it was a great 
Grievance to the Squire to leave the Caſtle, where 
he had far'd fo daintily, yet he preferr'd his Duty 
before his Inclination, and follow'd his Maſter, 

_ whoſe Eſcape prov'd a great Difappointment to the 
Ladies and Gentlemen, who having employ'd the 
Damſel only to perplex the Knight, and make them- 

. ſelves Sport with his Anxiety, never imagin'd that 
would be the Means to loſe him. 
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Don Quixote's and his Squire's ſorromful 

„„ „% 
Ou R Adventurers were now near Tefcas, when 
they left the High-Way to ſtrike into a little 

Wood they ſpy'd in the Plain. Being come into it, 
they alighted, and fare down on the Graſs, and 
Don Quixote thinking the Place proper for the Exe- 
cution of his Deſign, ſaid to Sancho, It is here, my 
Friend, that I will ſubmit to my Deſtiny; offering 

p my ſelf a Sacrihce to Dulcinea's Bin leaſure; 

We have but a few. Minutes ro be together: We 
muſt now part for ever. The Squire hearing this 
diſmal Sentence, could not forbear ' weeping, and 
iaid, O my good Maſter Don Quixote, what Mad- 

. neſs has poſſeſsd you to reſolve to die for having 
chang'd your Miſtreſs ? Does any Body die now-a- 
days on that Account? Check your Sorrow, _ 
the Knight, and ſer all the Strength of your Rea- 
ſon againſt the Rigour of our ill Fortune. Our 
Parting troubles me as much as you. I had flat- 
ter'd my ſelf with the Hopes 5 a longer Life; 
but ſince my Honour ſtands not in need of it, and 
that dying I have the Comfort of leaving you Go- 
vernour of a good Iſland, J am willing to end my 
Days. I know you rely'd on me, and thought | 
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would by my Advice eaſe you of part of the 


Weight of your Government. I deſign'd the ſame; 


but no matter, liſten to me, my Son, I'Il tell you 
how you ſhall govern your Iſland to gain the Love 
of all the Inhabitants. Be ſevere without being ri- 
gid: Be good without being too indulgent : Be ge- 
nerous, watchful, and ready to relieve all that ſtand 
in Need of you. Let not the Rich be difpatch'd 


before the Poor. Let not Favour or Intereſt turn 
Jou away from the Courſe of 2 In ſhort, 


et all the People of your Iſland live in Peace, and 


quietly enjoy their own. I will fay no more; for, 


beſides that I will not burden your Memory, I fear 
leſt the wiſe Man, who is to write my Hiſtory 


ſhould trouble the Reader with all I could oy. 


P 


Sir, anſwer'd Sancho, it is needleſs to teach me how 
to govern my Ifland. I renounce all the Govern- 
ments in the World. I will die here with you, and 


that will ſoon be done; for I have but one Day's. 
Proviſion. No, Friend, reply'd Don Quixote, I will 


not allow you to ſhare in my Fate. The Intereſt 


of your Family requires you ſhould, live, and keep 


your Government. It is enough that I die. Dul- 
cinea's' Wrath requires but one Victim. Alaſs! 
cry'd the Squire, renewing his Tears, What will 
become of poor. Orphans ? Who will defend Giants 


againſt Widows? O the curſed Dulcinea ! Could 
not ſhe have been quiet without ſending her Meſ- 


ſengers after us? Hold, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, 
take Heed, 'Wrerch, how you utter any Blaſphe- 


mies againft that Divine. Princeſs, I had rather all 
Nature ſhould- return to its firſt Chaos, than to hear 
one Word of Reflection on that Sovereign Lady. 
Inſtead of Curſing, you muſt go to her from me, 
and you muſt telt her, Thar, not being able to 
ſurvive her Indignation, and the Prohibition ro ap- 


pear before her, I have pin'd away to Death in this 
Deſert. Then ſhall you fall down at her Feet, and 
conjure her not to hate my Memory, and you ſhall 


never riſe till her Royal Mouth has granted it, 


This is what I require of you. Now you may de- 
Part, | Go, my Son, added he, holding our his Hand 
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to him, and ſometimes: remember your Maſter. 
Farewel, I freely give you all that is in the Port- 
manteau. This Preſent, .tho' pretty conſiderable, 
did not comfort Sancho, who, upon this diſmal Oc- 
caſion gave good Proof that he was a true Friend 
to Don Quixote; for lay ing hold of his Hand to kiſs 
it, he bathd it with his Tears, and appear d fo 
tranſported with Sorrow, that our Knight could not 
but be concern d, and was fore d to make him de- 
part immediately, to remove ſuch an Object of Com- 
e,, 4 4 - | 
When his Squire was ut of his Sight, he drew 
near Rocinante, who {tood upright on all Four, with tf 
his Bridle. on his Neck, and his Eyes ſhut, . peace- ] 
ably expecting his Doom. Faithful Companion of : 
my Labours, ſaid the Knight to him, weeping bit- fl 
10 5 Heaven can teſtifie I am as much troubled P 
c 


a: a R um.  Qc cJa[ls» 


to forſake you, as the Knight of the Sun was to 
part with his Cornelin. I will make the ſame Speech Jo 
ro you, for you well deſerve it, that he made to him i ec 
in the Ifland of the Demoniack Fauuus. O my good ea 
Horſe In Recompence for the good Service you at 
have done me, I. muſt diſcharge you of your Bands. MW ſe 
I ſer you free. Go, you are no longer ſubject to ſe 
the Power of Man ; for the future follow your own mi 


Inclination. Enjoy the ſame Liberty other Creatures ſtr 
do in this Deſert ; for what Knight would you MW {i 
| Krve after me? This faid, he took off his Saddle Ml wt 
and Bridie, and giving him Two Claps on the cbo 
Buttocks with his open Hand, added, Go - ty beau- no 
tiful Horſe, remove at a Diſtance from this fatal bur 
Place I haye choſe to be my Tomb. The freed Co 
Beaſt, inſenſible of the Value of his Liberty, feel- re 
ing himſelf, eas d of his Accoutremegts, lay down W I | 
upon the Ground to reſt him. Don (Quixote obſer- De 
ving it, cry'd, O my dear Rocinante, you cannot leave Ma 
me then, You prefer Death before your Liberty, nou 
and will not ſurvive my Misfortynes, Be it ſo then, die 


let us both die here together, and when future Ages NT 
_ underſtand that I dy'd for Grief of having offended Jour 
my. Lady, let them know. at the fame time, that San 
vou dy'd for Grief of loſing me. Having _ | 
CE „ 9 8 theie 
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theſe Wiewla.. the unfortunate Enights made his Com- 
plaints to the Eccho's, and laid him down up- 


— the Graſs, calling upon Death to Ae him, and 
reſolving votet to die for Gtiefe 8 
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L, Don „ge nicer? eh, 
F 0 comfort. © VEL GINA 
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IN i he mean while, Sale RE 5 again Re the 
h-way that leads to Toledo, went on gently, 
1 tr a Thouſand fad Thoughts, ſighing, and ſtop - 
ing at every Turn to ſee the Place where he had 
Jef his Maſter ; hut bis Grief was ſoan turn'd into 
joy; for when he leaſt thought of it, a Man mount- 
ed on a. ſcurvy Beaſt ; paſs'd by him,, and looking 
earneſtly on the, Squire, cry d out, By the Lord, | 
am not miſt taken, It is dane Mr. Sancho Panza 1 
8. ſee. O. Mr. Barber, quoth Sancho, knowing Ma- 
0 e his Country-man, is it poſſible I have 
n met, you ? What: Chance brought you. into this 
s ſtran nge ee 5 III tell you that, exactly, an- 
u frer'd the Barber, when you have inform'd me 
le I what. is become of Dyn Quixote. Alafs! Maſter Ni- 
1 bels, reply d N all we 777 ſay of Don Quixote 
U- no, Go d reſt his Soul: He 12 ds. nothing now 
al but Prayers. O Heavens, cr 75727 the Barber in a 
d Conſternation, then, your Maſter is dead: Not yet, 
l- 1 the Squire; : but his Life is in great Danger, 
c 
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n him this Moment, and he deſigns to die thrd 
r- Dei, for Madam Dulcinea. God. be prais d, ſaid 
ve Maſter Nirholas, ſince he is not dead it is well e- 
Jy nough. - Chear up, my Friend, Don Quixote {hall not 
n, die; I come now to look him out to tell him ſuch 
es News as will put him out of Conceit with his 
ed IM {ourney into the other World. What News, quoth 


at Wi Sancho ? The moſt: ſurprizing, anſwer'd the Bar- 
ke | | . ber 


- 
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ber, and the moſt pleafing he can ever hear But 


let us make haſte to convey it to him; for let Me. 
dicines be never fo good, they ure uſeleſs when ap- 
ply'd too late. Sancho, who had great Confidence 
in Maſter Nicholas, laid much Streſs upon his 
Words, and conducted him ' ſpeedily where Don 
Quote was. 3 5 
They found him ſtretch'd out on the Ground, 
leaning his Head on his Hand, wrapt in deep Ima- 
1 — Sir, cry'd Sancho, I beg your Pardon, 
for interrupting your Penance, an 
Pleaſure you take to die for Deſpair ; but it muſt be 
ſo, for here is Maſter Nicholas the Barber come with 
me, who brings you good News. Alafs! anſwer d 
Don Quixote, what can he ſay that will avail me in 
this wretched Condition I am in. I know nothing 
of the Matter, quoth the Squire; bur I rely on him, 
and I am already overjoy'd at what he is going to 
tell you. Lou have a true Foreboding, Friend San- 


_  .cbo, reply'd the Barber, arid your Maſter will re- 


Joyce as much as you do, when I come to acquaint 
him, that the Princeſs Duloinea del Toboſo is reſolv d 
to make him happy. What is it I hear, ' ery'd Don 
Quixote > What pleaſing Words are thoſe have 
reach'd my Ears? O my dear Friend, Maſter Ni- 
cholas, perhaps, you only ſpeak them ro divert my 


Grief, and ſnatch me out of the Hands of Death. 


No, no, reply'd the Barber, I tell you nothing but 
the Truth; and to prove what I fay, I have a Let- 
ter for you from that Noble fn. Good God, a 
Letter, cry'd Den Quixote in a Tranſport; what 
Thanks ſhall I be able to return you, Mr. Barber? 
Jam no longer a Barber, faid Mafter Nicholas; I 
have ſold my Razors, Baſon and'Waſh-Balls; 1 am 
now Squire to the Princeſs Dulcinea, and my Name 
is Tobeſin. Let me be hang'd, cry d Sancho, that 1s 
great News. But have you no Shop then ? There 
18 no Trimming at all there, and III tell you the 
Reaſon. But, now let us mind more important Al- 
fairs. This ſaid, he pull d the Letter he talk d 
of out of his Pocket, and deliver d it to Den * 


iſturbing the 
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who took and read it aloud. The Contents were 
as follows. „ö oi 4 

= | | The LETT E R 4 
, T HE Princeſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, the Slave io the 
6 


Heavenly Fire-brands ; to thee the Cauſe of all 


my Misfortunes, the Rnight of the Serrowful AſpeR, 
© Health. I ought to quake at thy very Name, and 
as a Puniſhmenr for thy Neglect in enquiring after 


me, I onght to blot out of my Memory all thy Ex- 
ich to my Sorrow are there engrav'd, as 
it were on Braſs. : But Ladies do not always what 


; 2 w 


they ought to do; and therefore, inſtead of treating 


*you with that Rigour you deſerve, I write to you, 
to command you by the Power Love gives me over 


our Perſon, to return immediately upon Receipt 


6 
© hereof into La Mancha, My Squire, who is well 


* known to you, will inform you how much I ſtand 


Need of your Valour and Aſſiſtance. Heaven kee 
you, and preſerve. my Life, which 1 much fear till 


I can enjoy your unworthy and dear Sight, 


O Heavens, faid the Knight, what a happy Change! 
L. can ſcarce believe this Miracle. How obliging is 
this Letter. I am the more ſurpriz'd at it, becaule it 
differs ſo much from what the Damſel told me, 


whom we met this Morning. What Damſel did uu 


meet, ſaid the Barber? One of the Infanta Dulcines's 
Damſels, anſwer'd D.. Quixote. And what did ſhe 
fay to you, quoth Maſter Nichols 3 She told me, an- 
ſwer'd Don tore, that her Miſtreſs. forbid me ever 


5 betere her, or returning to La Mancha, 


This fatal Sentence made me pitch upon this Soli- 
tude to end my unhappy Days in. God forbid, re- 
piy'd the Barber, gueiüng that ſome Body had put 
that Trick upon him to make Sport. It is true, 9 
Princeſs Dulcinea was in a great Paſſion when 


ſent that Damſel to you; but ſince then the Caſe is 


alter d with the Inf anta, and an Accident has hap- 
pen'd which oblig'd her to deal more favourably 


a 
5 | 
. 
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with you. In the Condition ſhe is in at preſent, i; 
would ill become her to treat you like a Turk or a 


Moor. She has more need to make the beſt of it, 
and to court you; for to deal plainly, ſhe ſtands in 
need of your Sword. Explain your ſelf Maſter To. 
beſin, ſaid Don Qi rote in a Tranſport; What Dan- 


ger is my Princeſs in. Inform mie quickly. She is in 


the greateſt of Dangers, reply d Maſter Nicholas. She 


refusd fome Months ſince to marry the Emperor of 
Trabiſond, who to revenge hi welk has laid « Helen 
to ſteal her away; and to that End, he is come to 
% wich an rh of Str Hondred Thouſind 
Men. Heavens, cry'd Den Quixote, thts upting him; 
Can you favour .fuch an Qutrage? 

Friend, what did rhe Princeſs do in this Extremity. 
She ſummon d the Ban and Arrear- Ban to be in Arms, 
reply'd the Barber; and not K but all 
the Inhabitants of the Villages of Tobo/o and Arge. 


maſi}a ate got together in her Palace, with a Reſolu- 


tion to defend Her to the laſt Drop of their Blood, 
and have all vow'd to let their Beards grow till they 
avè defeated the Enemy. And this is the Reaſon why 
I told you they did not trim their Beards. Now you 
mult ynderſtand there have been ſeveral Encounters. 
The Arrear-Ban has done Wonders, as it uſes to do, 
The Pagans. have always had the better, They have 
torn our Curate Peter Perez his new Caſſock, and cut 
iven Judgment wrongfully. - O holy Virgin, cry 
5 en N. Mſte, ara Mel el 
fl ſhort, Don Quixote, added the Barber, tho? the To- 
ene, behave” themſelves bravely, they muſt needs 


% - 


fall” at leng run; and rho? Duylcinea's Palace were 


* 


out the Tongues of our Two Alcaldes, for having | 
9 


better defended than the Caſtle © Alrace, ſooner ot 


later the Emperor of Trabiſond will make himſelf 
Maſter of it. So you © ſee, that unleſs you ſpeedily 
Yelieve my Miſtreſs, ſhe's a loſt 5 Away, a- 
way, cry'd, Don Qui æote; let us fly to her Relief. 1 
am as able to Tout a numerous Army, as Orlando. 
Let us ſaddle Rocinante quickly, and be gone. Den 
Wixore, ſaid the Barber, I nd I amy not deceir'd in 


1 
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Puleined has good Reaſon to ground all her. 
Hopes on you. Is it offi ble, Mr, To 7 


come to defend his Princeſs. Ah, were he here, 

how little ſhould I fear the Emperor of | Trabiſond > 

When the Barber ſpoke theſe Words,” the Knight 

| | jc N him, to expreſs the Pleaſure he con- 
i WF eir d. „ 
At this Time Recinante having ſmelt out Maſter 
: Nicholas his Beaſt, with whom he had formerly 


. — 
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1 skipp'd in the Meadows of Tote/o, he got up very 
? heavily, and began to gney fo loud, that the whole #3 
y Wood reſounded. Don Quixote took it for a happy 4 
. Omen. Rejoyce, my Friends, ſaid he, Rocinante HY 
„ | forcbodes the Victory I am going to gain over the : 
* Emperor of Trabiſond. We cannot ſet out under a a 


= better Preſage. No truly, anſwer'd the Barber, ſmi- 
g, if there were ſtill, a College of Augurs at Rome, 
he would well deſerve to be one of them. But | 
we muſt ſaddle and bridle: him inſtantly; for Time 
4 is precious. Lou may gueſs what an Havock an 
4 Army of Six Hundred Thouſand Men wilt make in 
ds a Country where they live at Diſcretion,” O Lord, 
ve cry'd Sancho, what will become of my, Oxen, my 
* Six Ews, my Goath, my Eight Hens and my Cock? 
er UI warrant. thoſe Dogs will ſoon diſpach 


4 
| 


. 
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ly WY That's cons already, quoth Maſter Mh, it was 
10 the firſt Thing they did. The very fiſt Day they 

1 came they devour'd your Oxen, your Sheep, and 
do, your Goats, and the Emperor, who loves none but 


Jon nice Bits, eat your Cock boil'd with Bacon. And 

ig what became of my Hens, ſaid Sancho-2. They made 
: Broth for their lick Men with them, reply'd Jo- 

as WOT. Ne 
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God, is it lawfu 
ter chat manner? The N Brotherhood ought to 


keeps Farne 
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afin. Bleſs us, cry'd Sancho, I am undone. Good 
* devour other Men's Subſtance af. 


take up all thoſe Knaves, ſend them to the Gal- 
leys. That is not ſo eaſily done, anfiver'd the Barber; 
but chear yp, wy F ends ou ſerve a Maſter who 


18 1 er 
d abe tin, I 1 rp 


t ſhall m * 5 
— Then he faddled. and beide 9 
all 0” out 5 ag ftw FPG the 
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Lur, * 8 the Letter to Maſter Nicholas, 
ieren, they both agreed, 


ur U into a Cage again, 
Spe Klee, chat he might 


not make bis Elea " Thar the only Way to draw 


him into Le Mancha was to poſſebs, him that Dulcines 
'was in ſome great Dioget: and to. write a Letter, 


in which 18 diſconſolate Princeſs was to alas, 10 
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Aſſiſtance. That the Barber ſhould go directly to 
Madrid, to deliver the Letter, and, to give the ber- 
ter Colour to the. Cheat, ſhould e to be Dul- 


cines's Squire. This was accordingly exactly per- 
baum d, as has beed ſeen ; now 
Hi ſtory. 

Our Adventurers. were not yet & 
Wood, when Don Quixote rv to the Barber, Mr. To- 
bon, 1 remember I have read, that Don Belianis un- 
derſtanding, that a puiſſant Army lay before Baby. 
lon to carry off Horùbella, was Foar Days without 
ſpeaking one Word, to expreſs 1 Would 
not you adviſe; me to follow his Example ? No 
dou of it, 1 9 53 d Maſter Nicholas, it js the beſt 


Thing you can do. Lo what _Parpoſe do we read 


the ions eat Men, if we do not imitate 
them. Do, Ban wixote, ſpeak not in Four Days. 
Dulcinea will be charm'd at ſuch a notable Teſtimo- 
ny of your enz „ upon my Word, Ell take 


Care to magnil TR her. Then I deſire ou both, 
ſaid Don Qui rote, not t interrupt cu Stlence. Do 
7 Two diſcourſe as if I were not With you. This 
ſaid, he was ſilent 90. 4. {ade in his Imitation 
of Ben Belians.. Sd. Fri K Fr 
let us 1 it abow now. 1 us. 5 a little to divert 
us. 5 4h F 15 b Sancho, Yau, haye met with 
your M God, my Tongue was er 
backward, and Ti w you N Ki your Part 1 Jo Ay 
rber, 


ſhall make a ine Of 1 „laid the 
to ſet your Hand in 4 T 
ventures, ſince your laſt Lale k 55 I. may. entertain 
the Princeſs Dulojzea wit Wee when Tcome 5 

as 


Sancho did as he was deſir d. be had end 
the Relation, PE on 1 Hug Ng | „ , Malter Mob 
Toboſin, pray ou N one” ata 

very much e me. pot Bl | 

a Palace at Toboſo, and 10 he Siſter o 


trand Nogales is a Princeſs ? For, . in. ſhort, mens. 

carry'd her my. Maſter Don Quixate's Letters, Tow! 
ſee nothing.” ut a down- right Peaſant; and yer her 
Damſel ve mer this Morning, Was clad like a ane 


| us return to our 
ot out of the 


id the jon | 


Il me. all your Ad- 


Baſil and Ber- 
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of Quality. .T 


were mad. By my 
15 


and What then, reply'd the Knig 


| Then it is likely T was enchanted; when 
Iſaw Madam Dulcinea, and am 16 no longer now. 
There is no doubt to be made of that, anſwer'd the 
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Barber. It is likely that when you diſenchanted the 


Infanta Bouncerina you tell 'me of, you diſenchanted 

your (elf at the ſame time. Your Faſt might produce 

that Effect. My Fl cry'd Sancho, laughing as.if he 
* r i” , 


do you laugh ſo heartily, ſaid the Barber? I never 
laugh'd mort e reply d he, and ſince my Ma. 
ſter cares no more for the Infanta Bouncerina, III tell 
you how it was. All the Arch. banterer's Court, and 
my Maſter Don Quixote himſelf think I faſted for her; 


1 


but the Devil take him that did. Jet for all that ſhe. 


is as well diſenchanted, as if I had not eaten a Bit; 
and thus you ſee ſometimes a good Name is got by a 
Lye. Dan Quixote hearing this Diſcourſe, could not 
farbear, talking. How, now, Scoundrel, ſaid he to 
His Squire, did not you go to Bed without your Sup- 
per. I grant it, Sir, quoth Sanche; but when you 
were got to Bed, don't you d e got up. Well, 
a1 | ught? What then, 
anſwer'dthe Squire; why it was then I went to pil- 


lage the Pullet and the Piece of Bread you had left up- 


> 


on the Table. What Stories do you tell us, faid Don 


Quixote. You talk of a Dream as if it had been a 
_ real Truth. I make no CRT ſaid the Bar- 


ber, that Night he faſted; he. reamt he got up to eat 
a Pullet and a Piece of Bread, aud the Dream has 
made ſuch an Impreſſion on him, that we need not 


wonder he looks upon it as Truth. Maſter Nicholas 


ſpoke theſe Words o gravely, that Sancho, not know- 


ing what to think of it, cry'd out, Good God ! 1s 


it poſſible I only eat the Pullet in a Dream? Then a 
Man broad awake cannot ſwear he is not aſleep. 
Lou are no good Logician, anſwer'd Don Quixote, 


ou muſt not ſay, that a Man broad awake is not 
| Bre he is not chen aſleep; but you muſt ſay, that a 
f awake, may poſſibly be 


Man who thinks himſel 
aſleep, and then you'll argue Categorically. Nay, 


© atth, Sir, q oth Sancho, I do not underſtand thoſe 


- Mor- 


oth; that's a good one. W 
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Morals.;: but God knows the Truth of it; Since the 
Infanta was diſenchanted, reply'd the Barber, you 
may be ſatisfy d that you faſted; for Enchanters are 
not to be impos'd upon. But Don Qui xote, added h 


2 
to your Silence again; and left you ſhould be fore d = 
to break ita Second time, do not liſten to what 


we ſhall ſay. The Knight took his Advice, gave 
no more Attention to their Diſcourſe, and plunging 
himſelf in the Thoughts of the great Fears he was 
to perform before Dulcinea, was entirely rape in Me- 
mag and obſery'd his Silence exactly for Four 
ays. 1 8 e 
y this Time they drew near W 7 and To. 
boſo, and were almoſt in ſight of thoſe Two Villages 
when the Barber ſaid to Den Quizore. At length, 
Sir Knight, after a long Journey we are now near 
the Place where your Preſence is ſo neceſſary. We 
can never come ſoon enough, my dear Tobeſin, an- 
ſwer d Don Quixote. What a. Multitude of ;diſm: 
Notions occur to me! oh Valour is 4 Hi link 


under them. When conlider our ruin'd 


untr 

our Fields throng'd with Pagans, auf Crops es | 
away by Strangers, our Friends and Towns. Men 
ſlaughter d, ang above all, when I think on my Prin- 
ceſs in Deſpair, . and counting. a3 impatiently as I do, 
the Moments I am wanting ; Good God, what a Tor- 
ment is this for a Heart ſo tender as mine. I muſt con 
feſs, ſaid Toben, thoſe are diſmal Thoughrs ; but we 
muſt hope Dulcinea will be more afraid tharl hurt. 
Let us think of defending her, and all Three of us 
reſolve to cut and thruſt. Why all Three, quoth 
Sancho ? Muſt we that are no „ age a 
inthe Battle. Surę enough, anſwer'd Maſter Nicholas, 
It is true, we cannot fight Knights, but it is lawful . 
for us to engage Scoundrels and Rakes; and, I be- 
lieve, there are enough of them in an Army of Six 
Hundred Thouſand Mien. Lou need not Second me, 

my Friends, ſaid Don Quixote. Tho this Army be 
very numerous, I ſhall ſoon put it to flight my ſelf 
for I'll go dey i the Emperor's Quarters _ 
finding our that Prince 1 Three Crowns he 


wears 


„ Tie Hiflthof 
wears on his Head, as is the Cuſtom of the Emperors 
of \Trabiſond, III make my ſelf Way through the 
Soldiers and Knights that 3 him, and then 
Tit attack him. He'll not be able to withſtand my 


5 Force, Pll ſtrike him down, and cut off his Head; as 


one of his Predeceſſors was ſerv d by Contumelian of 
Pheenicia. Then the News of his Death being ſpread 
abroad among his Troops, they will fall into a Con- 
ſternation and fly. So our Country, quoth the Bar. 
ber, will be at once deliver d from thoſe Pagans, 
Heavens be prais d. By my Troth, well fare the 
Pooks of e they teach us curious Stratagems 
in War. Thus they diſcours'd till they diſcover'd Ar. 
pom and when they were come within Two 

undred Paces of it, the Barber deſigning to get into 
the Village toacquaint the Curate with the Arrival of 
their Country- man, and to make ready the Cage; he 
fad to the Knight. Den Qviæote, do you halt here 
with Sancho, I will go view the Enemy, and will re- 
turn in a Moment with an Account of the Poſture 
Efind them in. Be you upon your Guard, the mean 
while, for fear of a re. Go, brave Tobeſin, an- 
wer d Don Quixote; and obſerve all Things diſtinct- 
. ty. I will not fail, reply'd the Barber. I will exz- 
mine all Things nicely, but I will endeavour chictly 
ro diſcover where rhe Emperor's Quarters are. This 
faid, he left Don Qui autre, and made haſte into the 
2 Sancho, my Lad, faid the Knight, let us 
both ſtand Centinel. Let us look ab6ur, and be fo 
watchful, that nothing may eſcape 42 Would to 
God, anſwer' d the Squire, the Six Þ undred Thou- 


L and Pagans would make their eſcape; by my Faith, 


I would never hinder them. As they ſtood” looking 


about them on all ſides, 0 e ro ſpy Ten 
k in the 


or Twelve Men a Horſe- back Plain, making 
towards Tobeſe, and theſe were a Party of the Ho- 
ly. Brotherhood. T's Arms, to Arms, cry'd Don 
- Quixote ; there is a ſtrong Detachment of the Pagan 

Army. They are the Flower of the Knights of 
Trabs/ond, whom the Emperor, being inform'd of my 


them, 


— - 
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coming, Ends our to hem me in. But Fit fall upon 
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them, and having ſlain them, will by their Defeat 

ſtrike a Terror into the Enemies Army. This ſaid, 

he put on Rocinante towards the Knights df Trabi- 

fend. Alaſs, your Knight of La Mancha, whether is 
La 


your Valour draggingyou ? What a diſmal Spectacle 
are you going to expoſe to the Eyes of the World: 
O ye Tartars and Chineſes, ye Nations that ſte the 
bright Aurora open the Curtains of the Day, and ye 
People of the New World with whom the great 
Luminary that light us ſets; ye ſcorch'd Eebiopi ans, 
and ye frozen Laplanders, Don Quixote is going to 
combat, attend all of ye to this mighty Event. 


* 


The Troopers ſeeinng Don Quixote make towards 


them, halted to expect him; but tho' they were ſur- 
priz'd at his Mein and Garb, they yere much more 
amaz d, when being come within Hearing, he cry'd 
out to them with a menacing Voice. O ye con- 
temptible Mortals, who do not deſerve to be call'd 


Knights, ſince 0 are not aſham'd to ſupport the 


baſe Cauſe of the infamous Prince you ſerve; ſtand 
upon your Guard. The Officer, who commanded 
the Party, thinking that theſe Words reflected on 
the King his Maſter, anſwer'd Don Quixote thus. 


Sure thou art mad, or ſome damn'd infolent Fellow, 
that dareſt ſpeak ſuch Words of the moſt honourabl 
of all Princes. Don Quixote hearing himſelf call 


Madman, and damn'd Fellow, fer himſelf faſt in hig 
Saddle, couch'd his Lance, and ran full tr at the 
Officer, who having neither Time nor Skill to put 
by, or avoid the "Thruſt, receive d it in his Heart, 


and fell down Stone dead under his Horſe's ly. 


Then the Troopers drew their Swords and hemm d 
in the Knight to ſeize him; but he drew as well as 
they, and chargd them fo furjouſly thai he wounded 


Two or Three of them, The others fearing the ſame 


Fate, began to give way, when one af their Compa 
nions aſham'd that the whole Party cauld not ſegure a 
lingle Man, laid hold of his Carabine, and taking 
aim at Don Qui xote's Face, ſhot him through the 
Head with a Brace of Bullets. The poor Knight had 


go neck of a Second Shot. His feeble Hand drop d 
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finding no Signs of Li 
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ocinante's Bridle, and after tottering a while in the 
ddle, he at taft fell off, near the dead Body of the 
prune had flain. Sancho who beheld the Combat 
at a Diſtance, pot on ro help up his Maſter ; but 
finding im ſtretch'd out on che Ground, ſenſleſs, 


- 


and his Face all Bloody, he fell into all the diſmal 


Tranſports of an afflicted Squire. He wept, tore his 


Hair, Beard and Eye - brows, and made the Plain ring 
With his Cries, Sighs and Lamentations. | 


2 


* 


Whilſt Sancho thus rav d, the Curate Peter Perez, 
and the Barber came upon the Field of Battle, and 

e in Don Quixote, were much 
troubled. The Troopers would have taken Poſſeſſion 


of Din Qui æbre s Body to form a Proceſs againſt him 


25 a common Diſturber of the Peace, to render him 


and his Memory infamous; but as ſoon as they were 


acquainted with his ſtrange Madneſs, they left him 
ro his Country-men, and went off with their Officer's 


dead Body, whom they bury'd in a Place the Aral 
has forgot to name. When they were gone, the Cu- 
rate and the Barber began to lament Den Quix%e's 


Death, and were the more inconſolable, becauſe they 


had been the Cauſe of it, tho with an innocent De- 


fig. "Sancho on his fide renew'd his Lamentations. 
4 wy good Lord and Mafter, cry'd he, ſhedding bit- 


ter Tears. Now it is we are parted : We ſhall never 
ſee one another more till we meet in the great . 
: 


Alas! Poor N Father is dead. Princeſſes 


may now cry, no Body will relieve them, and Chi- 
valry will now fall all together ſince it has loſt the 


Enigbt that ſupported it. Alaſs! what ſhall I do in 


this World without you, my dear Maſter. I have 


neither Oxen, nor Sheep; the Pagani have diſpatch'd 
them, and the Emperor of Tra 


mm | r ſond has caten my 
Dock, Comb and all. I have nothing left but our 
Porrmanteau, which you gave me the other Day; 
and I cannot tell but Mr. Cate will come in for a 
Snack, for your Burial. No, Sancho, cry'd the Cu- 


rate, I ſhall ask nothing for that, my Friend ; and if 
our Maſter has given you that Portmanteau, you 


all keep it The Barber having ſpoke ſome other 
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comfortable Words, — carry d Don Quixote between 
them all into the 3 e of Argamaſilla, where it is to 
be ſuppos'd they im the laſt Duties with all the 
Pomp due to bs —_ I Gy, it is to be ſuppos'd, 
for hire the Wiſe Ali/olan A his Pen for Grief 
Hel is ſo 2 d at the 1 Condition he he Ss 
ero in, that turning away his Eyes from the fad 
thay,” be forfakes his Wor b, and here ends his 
iſto | 
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